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The Ammunition You Use 
and the Dealer Who Sells It 


N every part of this country where there is 
| a dealer who is alive to the developments 

taking place in the ammunition world, 
sportsmen are getting Remington-UMC. 


Remington is spreading faster than any other 
name in the ammunition history of America. 


The dealer who is specializing in Remington-U MC., 
is taking the aggressive lead in the ammunition trade 
of each community. 


He is a man worth finding if you are critical about 
getting uniform and reliable loads. 


Whether you shoot a Remington or content yourself 
with some other make of gun—you are interested in 
this man because you want good ammunition. 

The biggest name in the arms and ammunition world 
today is Remington-UMC. The ammunition that carries 
it is used from one end of the country to the other—not 
only in Remington firearms, but in every standard make of 
shotgun, rifle and pistol used in the world of sport. 


The exact load you want for the 
kind of game you are after. 


Remington Arms-Union Metallic Cartridge Co. 
299-301 Broadway, New York 
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A GUARANTEE OF OUR ADVERTISING 
WwW e guarantee the reliabi lity of every adv ertisement inserted in FIELD 
AND SI REAM, provided that im your correspondence with advertisers 


you mention this magazine, and that you notify us within thirty days from 


receipt of the article if any dissatisfaction is found. This guarantee does not 


cover financial adv ertising or the purchase or exchange of live stock, as in 
such transactions there is sometimes dissatisfaction, even where both 


parties are honest and sincere. 


Special rates for hotels, resorts and guides, 


a word, display advertisements $5.00 an iach. 


ADVERTISING RATES 


Advertising rates, $100.00 a page; half page $50.00; quarter page 
25.00; eighth page $12.50; one inch single column, $6.25. 


Classifed advertising 5c. 
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Unique Location and Surroundings 


Hotel Chamberlin is located right in the Centre of 
Military and Naval Activities, and in the Midst of Country 
replete with Historic Surroundings and Associations. 

From the luxurious Lounging-rooms of The Hotel, one commandsan extensive View 
of Hampton Roads, a brilliant and ever changing naval Panorama, 

Fortress Monroe, with the fascination of Military Life—Drills, Dress-parade, etc., is but 
a minute from The Chamberlin. 

The Chamberlin is the Social Centre for the Army and the Navy. Every Social Function is brightened by 
the Presence of Army and Navy Officers.—Plenty of Gaiety and Life—Dance Programs always filled.—A Spice 
and a Dash to social Life that takes it away from the Commonplace. 

Every attraction is yours to enjoy to the full at this big, luxurious, yet intimately homelike Resort. 

__ The Sea-pool is the most raagnificent indoor bathing Pool in America, radiant with Sunlight, and supplied 
with ever-changing, Pure, Fresh Sea-water. 

The Medical Bath Department is in charge of an expert in Hydropathy and is complete in 
every detail. 

The Chamberlin is an ideal Place for Rest, for Recuperation and for Pleasure. 









For further information 
and interesting illustrated 
booklets, apply at any Tour 
Bureau or Transportat: 
Office or address me, per- 
sonally, 

GEO. F. ADAMS, Mgr. 
Fortress Monroe, Va. - : 

; ” eo eS — 
New York Office, 1122 Broadway See ES adel eee SS . 
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rT. Bermuda 


40 Hours from Frost to Flowers 

Twin Screw §S. S. “Bermudian.” The 
Ship that brought President Wilson 
home on the record trip of 40 hours. 
10518 tons displacement. 

Sails every Wednesday, 10 a. m. 

Suites de luxe with private bath. Orchestra 

Bilge keels; double bottom; electric fans; 
wireless telegraph; submarine signals 

Fastest, newest and only steamer landing 
passengers and baggage at the dock in Ber- 
muda without transfer. 

s. S. OROTAVA 


10063 tons displacement 
Sails every Tuesday 10 A.M. 


Golf, Tennis, Boating, Bathing and Cycling. 


West Indies 


New S.S. “Guiana” and other steamers 
fortnightly for St. Thomas, St. Croix, St. 
Kitts, Antigua, Guadaloupe, Dominica, 
Martinique, St. Lucia, Barbadoes and 
Demerara For illustrated pamphlets 
apply to 

A. E. OUTERBRIDGE & Co. 

Gen’l Agents, Quebec S. S. Co., Ltd., 
29 Broadway, New York. 
THOS. COOK & SON, 245 Broadway, 
264 and 563 5th Avenue, New York, 
Or any Ticket Agent. 














Success in business is a matter of arith- 
metic. Knowledge of the business, plus scientific 
methods, minus negative forces, equals more busi- 
ness for the house, more dividends, more salary, more efficiency 

You, as an executive, are vitally 
Employer interested in the fundamental 
laws of how to handle the human equation. 

A science of man handling has been evolved, 
leaned from alifetime study of how men do things 
n the great laboratory of life. 

A postal or letter will bring you a book explaining how The 
Sheldon School can put you in touch with the greatest factor 
in business today —How to Sell—and selling comprehends the 
entire gamut of business procedure. 

Why not send for your copy right now? 

Every employer in this country is 
Employe looking for men who have mastered 
the fundamentals of *‘How to Think.”” There is no lack of 
fine positions—the scarcity is in men who can really do the 
things that move goods, build business and pile up dividends. 

The big salaries and the prominent places are going tomen 
who know the laws ond rules of how to develop ideas and 

ork. 
aon pay omg > et -~ essentially the business of The Sheldon 


urses in Salesmansh d Bas Build Make it your business 

bon, this. a _— "be learn 9 about them by writing us ag 
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THE SHELDON SCHOOL 

1408 Republic Bidg. 






































































exchanging or obtaining rifles, shotguns, revolvers, canoes, tents, fishing rods and tackle, sporting properties, cameras, 


binoculars, or anything else in which sportsmen are interested. You undoubtedly have something you want to dispose 


of by sale, or exchange. Advertise it here. 


@ Advertisements in this department have proven particularly effective in seiling dogs and live game, and in selling 


The rate is Sc. a word for straigkt reading matter, or $3 an inch for display. 





KENNEL, PET STOCK AND LIVE GAME 





CHAMPION 
DOG 
BISCUIT 


Keeps Dogs Healthy, Vigorous and 
in good Coat. 


Made of Clean Sweet Meat, Cereals 

















Dr. A. C. DANIELS’ 
DOG WORM EXPELLER, 50 Cents 


_ ves the trick and does it quick. 20 other Specifics 
r dog iiis. At your dealer’s or by mail. few Book 
n eee a good one too. Ask your dealer or send to 


Dr. A. C. DANIELS 
: Incorporated 


172 Milk Street Boston, Mass. 











RED CUBAN GAMES 


Do you want the gamest? Do you 
want the most beautiful game fowl and 
the best layers? Then send for the 
Cataiogue of Red Cuban Games, It is 
the handsomest catalogue with cuts of 
the finest Game Cocks on Earth, 


GEORGE W. MEANS, 


Concord, North Carolina 
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FOX 
F ; Wolf, Coon and Rabbit Hounds. Has live beagle and 
and Flour pet bull departments; also trapping. $1.00 a year; sample 
copy FR Address Fox and Hound, Desk FS, De 
~ | A a atur, I]. 
Crisp, Clean, ppetizing | SILVER FOXES WANTED—Will pay highest prices 
“Ask the Man Who Feeds It” known for good silver, black, cross and patch foxes 
! Also want reds and grays. Don't sell elsewhere till you 
| write us, otherwise you'll lose money. Silver Fox Com 
Send for Booklet D and Free Sample | pany, Keith & Perry Bldg., Dept. B., Kansas City, Mo. 
| FOXES, BEAVER. RACCOONS, one MARTIN, 
SKUNK, ELK, DEER, buffalo, antelope, pheasants, quail, 
ST PAUL BREAD CO | parrots, ferrets and all other animals ond birds for sale. 
- = Illustrated catalogue and prices “4 cents silver or stamps. 
e | Horne’s Zoological Arena, Desk 3, Kansas City, Mo. 
St. Paul, Minn. | —— 
DOGS FOR SALE—Setters and pointers, trained on 
quail, grouse and chicken. Fox-hounds, trained on 
o " fox, cat, wolf, deer and rabbit. Coon-hounds, trained on 
coon, bear, skunk, opossum and squirrel. Shipped on 
GAME BIRDS | trial. Also puppies, bitches in whelp, and stud dogs. 
i ‘ ; f | —— page illustrated catalogue five (5) cent stamp. Blue 
Hungarian Partridges, Quail, Ring-neck Pheasants, Grass Farm Kennels, Berry, Ky. 
Wild Turkeys, Capercailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, | ateerentaet . cll — ——n 
Decoys. Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants, Peafowl, | \\ ANTE D TO BUY Live black, silver, cross and red 
Cranes, Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese, e »xes; otter, mink, beaver and bear cubs; highest prices 
“*Everything in tke bird line yaid a at our expense price on dlack and cross 
from a Canary to an Ostrich.’’ foxes, S. Chalker & Sons, Waters, Mich. 
I am the oidest established and largest exclusive dealer aceerm ane wane 
in land and water birds in America, and have on hand REGISTERED E NGLISH B LOODHOUN DS—Puppies 
the most extensive stock in the United States. and — dogs Pups guaranteed man trailers, Max 
li J. Kennedy, Fredonia, Kansas. 
G. 5. TILLEY, Natura ist WANTED—Bird dogs for training, twenty-three years’ 
Box “F.&S Darien, Conn. experience; good references; terms reasonable and satis 
faction guaranteed. <A. E. Seidel, Danville, Pa. R. F. 
_— seems D. 2 
Airedale Farm Kennels | | WANTED—Pointers and setters to trains game 
; Ps I ay Also two teehee dogs for cale. H. H. Smith, 
Spring Valley, N.Y. | K. Kennels, Marydel, Md. 
The largest Farm Home for 
Airedale Terriers in the coun- FOR SALE—Twelve Canadian wild geese; at least three 


Always have all ages of 
Registered Stock for hunting, 


watch dogs, companions and CHUMS FOR CHILDREN. 


Asan all around dog no breed on earth equals the Airedale and no 
nnelin America can furnish better stock. Prices from $25.00 up. 


rif 
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mated pair. H. R. Speed, Monroe, La. 
FOR SALE—English, Llewellin, Irish setter pups and 
trained dogs, pointers, spaniels and retrievers, good 
stock, prices | ree sonable. , Enclose stamps for descriptions. 





























Just the Things a Dog Needs 


are contained in Austin’s Dog Bread. Its good flour and 
cereals, and clean, sweet meat are bought especially for it. 
No waste, by- -product, chemical nor preservative is ever 























































used. * Send for FREE sample. 
Just write your name and address, with your dealer's, on a 
postal, stating if you want Austin’s Dog Bread or Austin's 
Puppy Bread for small pets and puppies under six months i 






Austin Dog Bread & Animal Food Co., 205 Marginal St., Chelsez, Mass. 




















WANTED—LIVE CRANES HERONS, SWANS, ENGLISH PHEASANT EGGS—From large, healthy 
GEESE, DUCKS, LOONS, " SHORE BIRDS, GAME birds. $2.00 the setting of 13 eggs. C. T. Kimball, 
BIRDS, ETC. When you have any of these birds please R. R. No Beloit, Wis. 
write, stating variety, number, condition and price. I do a SRG Tae Te 
not make offers. I am the oldest established and largest W . ee - ON H me me. OT nal Nigga used sor 
exclusive dealer in land and water birds in America. Birds Fr a Sr a a ye er ee 
bought and sold from all parts of the world. G. D. Tilley aD ane 2 + feesegg es These are handsome oil paint- 
Naturalist, Darien, Connecticut. ings, about 21” x 30” in size, and will make cracker-jack 
decorations for noel den or dining room. All the let 





THE CELEBRATED HUNGARIAN and English pheas- | '¢ting has been put on in water-color, so that it may be 
ants and partridges, capercailzies, black game, wild readily removed without injuring the painting. Write or 

turkeys, quail, rabbits, deer, etc., for stocking purposes. = ee an oo ¥ Prey cs . os oe 

Fancy pheasants, peafowls, cranes, storks, ornamental geese . 7 ceca Mes le orale actin See 

and ducks, foxes, squirrels, ferrets, etc. All kinds of EXCHANGE—S8m Mauser Carbine with silencer, excel 


























birds and animals bought and sold. Wm. J. Mackensen, lent condition, for game getter. Scott, Gladstone, Phila 
Naturalist Dept. N, Yardley, Pa. delphia, Pa. 
MISCELLANEOUS IMPERVO Waterproof Clothing 
EXCELLENT FISHING here for Trout, Bass, White Greatest hard service waterproofs in the world. Not 
Perch, Pickerel and Land-Locked Salmon, Comfortable oilskins or rubber—better than both. 
a me rite for booklet. J. W. Emery & Write for samples and price lidt. 
FREE ILLUSTRATED B¢ OK- Tells about over 360,000 Special Inducements to Dealers and Agents 
protected positions in U. S. service. More than 40,000 E. A. ARMSTRONG 
vacancies every year. There is a big chance here for 219 W. Kinzie Street CHICAGO 
you, sure and generous pay, lifetime employment. Easy 





to get. Just ask for booklet. No obligation. Earl Hop- 
kins, A-36, Washington, D. C 


W ANTED Kenya Takedown House, 1912 model, 3 to 5 MORRIS CANVAS CANOES 


saviae, good condition, bargain. G. F. Ketchum, War 
BIG MONEY WRITING SONGS—We pay hundreds of 








dollars each year to successful writers. E xperience bi ie : . 
unnecessary. Song poems wanted with ur without music Built in high grade only. Pleased to send catalogue. 
will pay one-half of profits if successful. Send us your B. M. MORRIS, VEAZIE, MAINE 
work _ to-day. ACCEPTANCE GUARANTEED IF 








AVAILABLE. Largest concern in the country. Free 








particulars. _Dugdale Co., Dept. 72, Washington, D. Cc. 
WANTED—Cc opies of the e January, February and March, R R D 
1898 issues of FieLp anp StreAM. One copy of the cur- JOHN MU GAT OY 
rent or subsequent issues of Fietp anp Stream will be EXPERT TAXIDERMIST 
sent, postpaid, to any one sending us one of the above : : ™ ‘ 
issues. Field and Stream Pub. Co., 456 4th Ave., New Birds, Animals, Fish and Game Heads Mounted 
York City. ; Skins Tanned & made into Rugs 
RAILWAY MAIL CLERKS wanted. $900 first year, pro- 
motion te $1800. Examinations May 3 in every state. 57 West 24th Street New York 
Common education sufficient with my coaching. Full in- 


























formation free. Write for booklet V36. Earl Hopkins, 
Washington, D. C. S Me Ruby H. 


HUNTING OUTFIT—Rifle, compass, hunting-knife, cart- ‘ 
ridges, belt, leggins, knapsack, camp iamp, kook-kit, etc., ene TS otters Patenty —- 











all for $17.50. Fine offer. Party incapacitated for hunt ti mond that 
ing. Address, H. C. Rockwell, Metropolitan Bldg., New ptende ali tests and bee perme - 
York City. Box 505 Md. Sq. Sta. If you will mention thie advertisement a 
DETECTIVES WANTED—Young men to operate in own Gem, otro fy a ‘enties 09s any 2 uncut 
locality, secret service work, experience unnecessary, Navajo Ruby, (colle of f oc owt by us mm and mounting. 











inclose stamp for particulars. Universal Detective Agency, Write today: FRANCIS E. LESTER COMPANY 
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ARTHUR F. RICE 


Secretary of the Camp Fire Club of America. Big Game hunter 
and angler. Mr. Rice is one of the best known and best liked 
sportsmen in America. Author of Elk Hunting in the Rockies, etc. 





























“THERE GOES THE PACK!” SHOUTED HALEY, POINTING OVER THE SAVANNAH 


See ‘Jaguar Hunting in British Guiana,” p. 1290 
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THE “BEARDED PARDS’—E. S, BRUCE AND A. F. RICE 


GOAT HUNTING IN THE MONTANA 
ROCKIES 


BY ARTHUR F. RICE 


AST September a business proposi- tana Rockies, and I was naturally asked 
tion called my friends and. fellow to go along to lend grace and dignity to 
Camp-Fire men, E. S. Bruce, of the the party. On the 26th we found our- 
Forest Service, and Ferris J. Meigs, of selves in the thriving little prairie town 
New York, into the Flathead and Lewis of Chouteau, on the Teton River. Twenty- 
& Clark National forests in the Mon- five miles away along the western hori- 
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zon stretched the long line of the snow- 
capped Teton Mountains, glistening in 
the afternoon sun. Here we outfitted and 
met those most admirable guides, William 
Townsend, who had 
Eyre Mountain 


Hoxsey and Claude 
gathered for us, at the 
Ranger Station at the foot of the moun- 
tains, fifteen of the best horses to be had 
in the country. We arrived there on the 
28th at the foot of the North Fork Can- 


PERRIS MEIGS 
yon. To the lett towered Eyre Mountain ; 
far up through the gorge the cloud-capped 
peaks were piled and at our feet raced 
the crystal-clear waters of the Teton. At 
last we were in the land of our dreams! 
Here we targeted our rifles and I was 
satisfied, in that stitf company, to get off 
without actual disgrace. The evening was 
very cool and the stars fairly blazed in 
the sky as though the strong breeze had 
fanned them t It was 
too fine to stay in a tent and we spread 
our sleeping bags under the open sky thor- 
oughly contented with the world. The 
boys rustled the horses early next morning 


a brighter flame. 


NEGOTIATING 


Field and Stream 


and were soon throwing the hitch on the 
packs, while the rest of us studied our 
mounts and adjusted our riding gear. I 
had drawn a tough and quite tractable 
buckskin, together with a forty-pound 
stock saddle belonging to Townsend, which 
was a ornamentation and 
stamped leather, with Spanish tapideros 
that almost swept the ground. On a pre- 
vious trip I had used a McClellan saddle, 


marvel of 





A DIAMOND 


H ITCH 


but the heavy cowboy saddle, with its con 
venient horn, is preferable by far. 


We rode up the North Fork of the 
Teton, which we followed for fi fteen 
miles, past “Old Baldy,” ‘“Cleopatra’s 


Needle,” and a hundred unnamed peaks, 
whose hoary heads towered up into the 
blue to the West Fork Ranger Station 
where we pitched our tents and had our 
first real camp-fire, being lulled to sleep 
by the tinkling horses’ bells as they rustled 
all night for feed. We camped next day 
in a little park on the North Fork above 
its junction with Bruce Creek, which had 
been named after our comrade. On Octo- 

















ber Ist, the opening of the hunting sea- 
son, Meigs and Townsend went up Nanny 
Creek, a tributary of the North Fork 
whose headwaters are among lofty and 
picturesque peaks, the ideal habitat of 
goats and sheep. Hoxsey climbed and 
followed the top of the Continental Divide 
and Bruce and I rode west as far as we 
could safely take the horses, traversed two 


miles of burned timber and made the 
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there little 
seeing even if it 
were near us. We, therefore, cri 
field to the 
and worked down 


this continued 
our 


and as 


chance of 


was 
game, 
rssed the 


snow western slope, separated 
stream 
the 


wild 


Finding a tiny 


1 tollowed its steep bed, as it led in 





right direction. It was a mighty 
and precipitous place and for game signs 
it beat anything I ever saw. Wherever 


there was snow or soil enough to show 


~~ 
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OUR PACK TRAIN 
ascent of a ridge which, starting near the 
bottom of the basin, sloped steadily up- 
ward until it level with the Conti- 
nental Divide, directly west of us. In 
making the climb I realized that the habit- 
ual use of elevators isn’t the best train- 
ing for the leg-muscles; moreover, the 
thin air was very unsatisfying and seemed 
somehow to be escaping through my ribs. 
We reached the summit about noon to find 
ourselves in the clouds which had been 
gathering on the peaks and which, under 
the lash of a high wind, swept like smoke 
through the pass to the east of us. It 
was impossible to see fifty yards ahead 


was 
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THE 


TETONS 


signs it was literally cut up with sheep, 
goat, elk, deer and bear tracks, some of 
the latter very large. It was such a prom- 
ising place for a shot that I was some time 
in getting down and found Bruce in a 
state of mind over my long absence. 
Gaining the low country once more, I 
saw my first blacktail, a fine buck, in the 
burnt timber and secured him at short 
range, thus adding a much-desired speci- 
men to my string. We dressed him out 
and took turns in backing the head and 
saddle out to the horses. I was riding a 


strange horse that day and the smell of 
the blood evidently made him fractious; 
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“AT ROUND 


for when I mounted he attempted to re- 
lieve himself of his load by an elaborate 
stunt of bucking. It was a new experi- 
ence and none the pleasanter for being in 
the woods with branches and tree-trunks 
in the way; but, just as I was thinking 
of letting go all holds to prevent my spine 
from going through my hat, Bruce got a 
strangle hold on him and he quieted down 
with all four feet on the ground. Arriv- 
ing in camp after dark we found that 
Meigs had met with great good fortune, 
having killed, after a fierce climb, a mag- 
nificent goat with eleven-inch horns, which 
is close to the world’s record. They had 
seen two on the high peaks across a deep 
valley and succeeded in getting within 
long shooting distance, landing them both. 
Townsend’s specimen was also an exceed- 
ingly fine one, though not so large as 


Meigs’, which must have weighed 400 
pounds. There was feasting around the 


camp-fire that night and the cook, Mc- 
Cabe, made a “mulligan” of venison and 
blue that almost—too good 
to eat! 





grouse was 
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THE TENTS IN A SNOWSTORM” 

On the morning of the 4th, having back- 
tracked to the West Fork and followed up 
Olney Creek to the foot of the Teton 
Divide, we woke to find ourselves en- 
veloped in a mantle of snow which was 
still falling. We, therefore, hastened on 
our way over the trail in 
certain places approached perilously near 
to the perpendicular and the soft snow 
ba'led badly under the horses’ feet. The 
air was full of driving snow and when 
we reached the summit, 
highest trails in the mountains, the wind 
was so strong that it difficult at 
times to stay on our horses. Worst of 
all, we lost the magnificent v'ew we had 
counted on getting at this point. It was 
impossible to see a hundred yards ahead. 
We led our horses down the steep west- 
ern slope and on the lower levels found 


The 


range. 


over one of the 


was 


a more hospitable climate in the valley of 
the Sun River and near the headwaters 
of its North Fork. Elk signs began to 
be abundant and we heard one bugle in 
the distance. Arriving at Round Park we 
put up our tents in a snow storm but were 

















soon warm and comfortable with our 
camp stove set up and a big fire crack- 
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slopes and finally to cut loose from it 
altogether and pick our way until we 


: ling in front of the tent. We put in a_ struck Trail Creek, which, with Basin 
hard day’s hunt here, seeing several cow Creek, forms the headwaters of the Mid- 

) elk but getting no shots at bulls, and on dle Branch of the Flathead. In a little 
) ] the following morning made the Big Di- meadow, known as Gooseberry Park, we 
| | vide by a miserable trail, working into found the horses and tent of Forest 
| the valley of the Big River, as the middle Ranger Richard Dean and—blessed dis- 
) [ fork of the Flathead is called. We ran  covery—the carcass of a blacktail buck, 
across a bunch of Cree Indians on Bowl from which, according to the ethics of 
| Creek who were out after their Winter the forest, we proceeded to cut generous 
supply of meat. They are of the band steaks, which Dean got in in time to help 

that engaged in the Rial Rebellion, and, eat. Hoping for better weather we re- 

having been driven out of Canada, teok mained here two days. Meigs and Hox- 

refuge in the mountains here, on Gov- sey put in one very hard day following 

ernment land, where they have been al the fresh tracks of a big grizzly that they 

lowed to remain. They are a rather low- never got sight of, although they jumped 

down, thieving lot, even stealing from him once within hearing in the brush. As 

each other, it is said. We found one the snow kept falling, our chances of get- 

i interesting character among them, how-_ ting over the divide into the South Fork 

ever, old chief Selway, a wrinkled war- of the Flathead began to diminish. There 

rior of nearly eighty years, who was_ had never been a horse over the new trail 
drying elk-meat in a big tepee, and who’ which had just been completed by the 
invited us to come in and partake of [Forest Service from Gooseberry Park to 

i bread, tea and boiled elk-meat. Spotted Bear Creek on the South Fork. 

The trail down Basin Creek Canyon Bruce and Dean therefore started out to 


§ was execrable; we were obliged to ford try it and, after bucking the soft snow, 
| in bad water, climb almost impassable which became deeper as they ascended, 
' ew bse a ry a ne ~ : sarees 
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OUR CAMP IN CATE’S PARK 
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from nine o’clock until three and finding 
thirty inches of it before arriving within 
two miles of the summit, returned to 
camp. It was considered foolhardy to 
attempt to take fifteen horses over that 
trail and so we decided to back-track 
quickly over the Big Divide, to avoid get- 
ting snowed in indefinitely. Shunning the 
diabolical Basin Creek Canyon, we picked 
our way up Trail Creek and thence over 
the Main Range of the Rockies and back 
to Round Park, which looked like home to 
us that night. We passed down the Sun 
River, by a beautiful trail through mag- 
nificent forests of spruce and lodgepole 
pine that would cut 40,000 to 50,000 feet 
to the acre, to Park, which is a 
great plain in the midst of high moun- 
tains and the Winter range of many elk, 
as it formerly was for the buffalo, whose 
old wa'lows are still to be seen there. 
Leaving part of our horses and duffle 
there we struck out for Red Shale Creek, 
which heads up close to the Continental 
Divide in some of the wildest country we 
saw anywhere. After the first two miles 
the trail practically disappeared in the 
fallen timber of a big burn and for the 
first time on our trip we had passed be- 
yond all signs of men or horses. The 
last six or seven miles was a tangle of 


Cate’s 


down timber, steep declines and steeper 
ascents, where riding was often impossi- 
ble. Around the head of a high basin, 
at an a'titude of 8,000 feet, swung a 
mighty rampart of rock towering straight 
up another 1,000 feet, and under this 
we made our camp. We had already put 
up a band of elk that crashed out ahead 
of the pack horses, and before chopping 
wood or putting bells on the horses we took 
a look through the timber. Elk were not 
the only thing there, it appeared, for Hox- 
sey and I ran across the tracks of three 
bears that had just gone out on the jump. 
We were evidently in a good game coun- 
try at last and planned to cover it thor- 
oughly next day. Off to the east towered 
the great bare dome of Mount Look- 
out and extending from this, at right 
angles to the big divide, ran a huge spur 
ending in a knife-edge reef at the big 
mountains on the west, and a thousand 
feet above our camp. Here, if anywhere, 
one would be apt to find goats, especially 


Field and Stream 


if they scented danger on Mount Lookout 
and retreated to the Main range. Meigs 
and Townsend travelled to the east of 
this mountain, Hoxsey to the mountain 
itself, Bruce crossing over into the great 
basin on the south and I remaining at 
the summit of the reef. I had a feeling 
that this was gcing to be my day, and 
so it proved. | could look down into 
the country where Bruce had 
was a wonderful place, a stupendous hol 
low in the midst of high and fantastically 
carved cliffs guarding three sides of it, 
with scattered timber dotting its park-like 


gone. It 


bottom. Within an hour Bruce’s gun be- 
gan to roar, five shots following each 
other in rapid succession. He had jumped 


a splendid bull elk at long range and, a’- 
though the last shot was at fully 500 yards 
and in the timber, the autopsy showed that 
four out of the five bullets had reached 
the flying target. It was a royal head 
with seven points. 

I envied Bruce his activities, for up 
where I was it certainly was cold; a stiff 
cross wind was blowing, but the sparse 
cover made it expedient to move much 
more to keep warm. About two o'clock, 
however, my temperature rose sudcenly, 
for, coming straight toward me along the 
ridge-pole of the mountain, so to speak, 
was a big bunch of goats. Whiter than 
the snow itself and with their long hair 
ruffling in the wind, there they were—nine 
of them—the animals I had climbed and 
panted and sweated for, hitherto without 
avail. You hunters know what that su- 
preme moment means when at last the 
long-denied gift is handed to you and the 
thing you have toiled for becomes your 
own. It was absurdly easy to get wiv: 
I wanted out of that bunch, and, picking 
out the biggest horns and the biggest 
“hump,” the soft bullet fairly 
jumped the owner of them fifty feet down 
the steep slope where he lodged, stone 
dead. Not having seen me the rest of 
the band stopped and stood motionless. 
It would have been an easy matter to have 
dropped one or two more, and for camp 
purposes one of the smaller animals would 
have been much better, but the limit for 
one man had been reached and that man 
was abundantly satisfied. 

In the band were three or four kids, 


nosed 


THE GOAT BUSTER 
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F. MEIGS AND OUR FIRST DAY'S 


and if there is anything prettier in na 
ture, I have yet to see it. They looked like 
big, fuzzy toys that belonged in some 
child’s arms, or on a Christmas tree. That 
the shot had not stampeded them is per- 
haps due to the fact that they often hear 
rocks or trees fall, but when 1 showed my- 
self they melted down the ridge like big 
snowflakes. Knowing that Bruce or Hox- 
sey would come back that way I waited, 
and, within an hour, had other visitors. 
Coming along the steep side of the ridge, 
where a man could scarcely stand safely, 
came a big “Nanny” and a kid, trotting 
as easily and securely as though on level 
ground. They came so close to me, the 
kid slightly in advance, that if I had had 
a rope and the skill to use it, I could 
have captured one of them. Then old 
Nanny smelled something suspicious and, 
in a twinkling, she and her baby were 
over the ridge and running hard down 
the other side of it. The next caller was 
the tireless Hoxsey, who came up out of 
the timber, and swung on his riflle bar- 
rel was the saddle of another goat he 
had shot on Mount Lookout. We worked 
down to where my goat lay, slipped him 


HUNT 


out of the brush in which he was entan 
gled and started him down the snow-cov- 
ered incline, where he rolled over and 
over for 1,000 feet, straight toward camp 
We climbed down to him, dressed him out, 
flagged him with a Roosevelt bandanna, 
to keep away any wolves that might be 
stand patting in that vicinity, and slid 


down to camp. When Bruce got in we 
learned that still another goat was to 
be credited to that day’s work. More 


over, Meigs and Townsend had gotten 
within 100 yards of a bunch of eight, of 
all ages and both sexes, and for a solid 
hour had watched them play and feed 
and sleep. It was surely the day for 
goats! We pulled out next morning in 
a howling snowstorm with the thermome- 
ter 14 degrees above zero, and men and 
horses were glad to get down to the low 
country again at Cate’s Park. From there 
we made a long hike down to the junction 
of the North and South Forks of the Sun, 
near Medicine Springs, where Bruce and 
Meigs had a little private scouting of 
their own to do and then started back for 
the Biggs Creek country, on a line of our 
return to the Tetons, arriving at our 
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camping place in a blinding snowstorm. 
A more desolate country it would be diffi- 
cult to find. Ravaged by fire, the terri- 
tory for miles around, and away up over 
the tops of the peaks, was practically 
devoid of vegetation, while the dead tim- 
ber, down and standing, gave the country 
a funereal aspect and made travel difficult, 
and sometimes dangerous. We spent two 
arduous days here hunting the peaks for 
sheep, seeing between thirty and forty 
in all, but only two rams in the lot and 
these were out of range and on the jump. 
Ihe last day Meigs and I made the sum 
mit of the divide and stayed there all 
day in the effort to get a shot. It snowed 
most of the time and was uncomfortably 
cold up there on top of the world and the 
campfire looked and felt mighty good to 
us that night after a hard tramp and 
stumbling through Creek in the 
dark. 

The following day tcok us over the 
Teton Divide through heavy snowdrifts 
and down into the great valley of Deep 
Creek, whose waters flow east through an 
impassible canyon out into the open coun- 
try beyond the mountains. To me the 
most impressive sight during our entire 
from the top of the 
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trip was the view 
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pass down into that enormous bowl, 
scooped as it were, from the solid rock. 
On every side the rugged mountains, bare 
of vegetation, swept up to form its mighty 
circumference. Bruce and I were far 
ahead of the pack train and, as we picked 
our way down the heavily drifted trail, we 
paused time and again to view the awe 


inspiring scene. It was one of those 
occasions when a man’s. insignificance 
is borne in upon kim, when he seems 
to exist merely by the sufferance of the 
mighty powers round about him. As we 
descended and the mountains towered 


higher above us_ there something 
appearance, 


ipersona 


grim and _ sinister in 


they seemed to have lest their 


quality and pascive indifference and to 


host le and intolerant 


have taken on a 1 
: 
I 


spirit, as though they would say to us, 


! We have taken on 


“Begone from here! 
our Winter mood and this is no place for 
triflers.” 

We toiled up out of 
to the t p of the mountain: re lat 


sun broke thré 


yon 
afternoon 
and there to the east, streiching away t 
the level lay the great rolling 
prairies of Mentana The hunting trip 


horizon, 


was over! 
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Our Forests and the Plunderbund 


Our readers will recall, in the Sports- 
man’s World Department of the March 
issue, an appeal by Gifford Pinchot for 
the help of the press of the United States 
in giving publicity to a move now on foot 
in Washington to dismember the National 
Forests and return their territory to the 
various states in which they are located. 
The ulterior object behind this movement 
is the easy grabbing of these resources by 
the great corporations who have grown 
rich on the bounty of governments for 
inany years past. It is not easy to take 


from the present well-organized Forest 
Service anything which by right belongs 
io the whole people. Wherefore the need 
for dismemberment of the Forest Service 
and placing these properties in the hands 
of separate and defenseless States, where 
experience has shown they are much more 
easily grafted. 

We take it that this whole policy of the 
conservation of the national resources of 
the United States for the benefit of the 
whole people by the Federal Government 
is a policy which is due to grow and not 
to recede. Witness the thirteen or four- 
teen enabling acts passed by the legisla- 
tures of the Eastern States to give the 
Government jurisdiction over the Appa 
lachian forests. Year by year the lumber 
statistics of the country show a state of 
absolute Jumber famine swiftly approach- 
ing. The white pine is gone, the long- 
leaf yellow pine of the South is fast dis- 
appearing, the Western yellow pine is 
now being attacked in the same whole- 
sale manner. Reproduction, in every case 
where the lumberman has taken his fill 
and moved on, is left to the haphazard 
process of Nature, interfered with con- 
tinually by man’s brush and ground fires, 





and can in no possible way be looked to 
to replace more than one-tenth of that 
which has been lost. Are we to let it go 
on until we find ourselves facing an age 
of concrete, with hoth it and lumber so 
costly as to make living an_ intolerable 
burden? Or are we to set aside enough 
under the control ot a strong Federal 
Government so that an artificial cond: 
tion, such as a corner in lumber or a 
famine in building materials, can never 
be brought about ? 
000,000 acres of forest land, 


Germany, with 35,- 
produces 
four and a half billion board feet oi 
vy] without in any way 
diminishing her available lumber supply 
We have poinied out more than once that 


lumber every vear, 


with a similar management by our own 
National Forest (already being brought to 
sich a state of efficiency), the yearly 
yield from our 169,000,000 acres will be 
twenty-five billion board feet, or one-half 
of the present total consumption of lum- 


i 
1 


ber in the United States. With such a 
supply, marketed by the Government it- 
self yearly, no such thing as a lumber 
famine or prohibitive price for lumber 
for the house builder can ever be brought 
about in this country, no matter how 
recklessly private lumber interests may 
exploit their holdings. 

Is this assurance to be taken away from 
us by the dismemberment of the present 
forests and their return to the chaos of 
State control? Or, is not, rather, the good 
work to go on, and the Lake State re- 
gions, as well as the Apalachians, brought 
more and more under the supervision of 
the Federal Government? 

At present the National Forests con- 
tain nearly one-fifth of the standing tim- 
ber of the United States, protect the head- 
waters of every important Western river, 
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and for a part of each year support one- 
half the sheep and nearly one-tenth of 
the cattle on the Western range. Upon 
their wise use and the perpetuation of 
their timber resources largely depends the 
welfare of manufacturing, mining, farm- 


ing, trading and transportation interests, 
and of the lumber-using and wood-con- 
suming public. With effective water con- 
servation is bound up the welfare of irri 
gation farming in the arid and semi-arid 
states, made possible by the investment 
of over 300. million dollars of water-power 
development, which in 1908 had reached a 
tctal development worth annually over 
30 million per vear; and of navigation, 
because of the effect both of soil wash 
upon rivers and harbors and of the regu- 
lative influence exercised by forests upon 
the seasonal volume of stream discharge 
With National Forest range control 1s 
bound up the welfare not only of the 
stockmen whose use of open-winter range 
is conditioned upon summer feed for their 
sheep and cattle in the mountains, but also 
the welfare of the farmers whose forage 
and grain crops can often go to market 
profitably only in the form of beef and 
mutton; and, per consequence, the welfare 
of the meat-eating public is involved. 

The 600 billion board feet of merchan- 
dise timber on the National Forests is 
worth, if valued at only $1 per thousand 
on the stump, $600,000,000, or more than 
half the National debt; while the land it- 
self is capable of growing not less than 
4 billion feet of timber annually to re 
place what is cut. The annual product 
ct that part of the live stock industry 
which uses the National Forests has a 
market value to the growers of about 
25 million dollars. The protection given 
to water supply by the maintenance of 
the forests has a value beyond estimate. 

We should hate to be a Senator or Rep- 
resentative having to face the painful 
duty of returning to his constituents with 
the confession, “I voted for the dispersion 
of this national wealth; I obstructed the 
course of national insurance against lum- 
ber famine; I made difficult the path of 
progress of irrigation in the arid West; 
I voted for the drying up of our springs 
our brooks and our rivers.” 

Mr. Frederick K. Vreeland’s article, 


“The Passing of the Maine Wilderness,” 
is one more instance of just where cer- 
tain Maine lumber interests stand as 
regards the preservation of our forests. 
In New York State we are now in the 
thick of the battle which is being waged 
to save the remnants of the Adiron- 
dacks. As FIELD AND STREAM’S readers 
know, the early conferences with the 
lumber interests found them eager and 
anxious to introduce methods of practical 
forestry which would perpetuate the for- 
ests while taking out the ripe timber—in 
fact, their argiments were all in the line 
of doing more of their own volition than 
was asked of them in Pinchot’s report to 
the Camp Fire Club. When, however, 
the proposal was made to fix by law 
a diameter limit below which no tree 
could be removed for sale purposes, vig- 
orous objections were raised and the right 
to claim damages insisted upon. 

The real argument against any fixed 


diameter limit is that in certain forests 
where the trees are of even age, cutting 
to any fixed diameter would 

taking them all or in leaving but few 


result in 


backward trees, which would at once be 
come windthrown, causing deforestation 
of the entire area. This is true in many 
spruce swamps cut for wood pulp. In 
other areas, such as mountain tops, select- 
ive forestry would be the only suitable 
method of treatment, while in still others 
cutting of the trees to stump and re- 
planting would be the wisest policy. In 
reaching around to find some method t 
bring these various desirable systems un- 
der the control of the State, it occurred to 
the writer that legislation requiring the 
filing by the lumberman of a forest cut 
ting and management plan with the State 
Conservation Commission would be ac- 
ceptable to all the lumber interests and 
would give the people the necessary con 
trol over their watersheds. After discus- 
sion with the members of the Adirondack 
Committee of the Camp Fire Club, this 
idea was put into legal language, and is 
now being introduced at Albany as an 
amendment to Section 88, under the title 
of “State Control of Lumbering and Pri- 
vate Lands.” The language of this meas- 
sure will be given in our next issue. 


W. H. M. 
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SCENERY AND SALVELINUS 


BY B. W. MITCHELL 


s CENERY,” declared Nip oracular- 
ly, “is all very well in its way, but 
it is of little real use except as it 

surrounds trout.” 

This what might be called, by 
seme, practical esthetics, a phase of that 
tendency toward the strictly utilitarian so 
observab'e in American life to-day; but | 
much prefer to call it esthetic practical- 
ity, and thereby observe and preserve an 
ideal. 

Nip’s formulation of her creed had 
been called forth by a proposal of her 
vassal to explore a bit in the Glacier Na- 
tional Park, that splendid nest of peaks 
in northern Montana belonging to the 
chain of the Rocky Mountains and form- 
ing the southernmost limit of the glacial 
ice that displays itself so magnificently 
in the Rockies of Canada. The vassal 


Was 


was fortunately able to assure her of the 
probable occurrence of trout in that re- 
gion in numbers to satiate any artist of 
the feathered lure, however enthusiastic, 
and of a size to suggest vividly the fate 
of Jonah. Hence was it that a lovely 
summer morning found us driving out of 
Kelton, the western entrance of the Park, 
bound for the interior, having previously 
registered in the official autograph album 
maintained by our Uncle Samuel; doubt- 
less so that if we failed to turn up after 
reasonable time search might be made for 
the trout that had swallowed us. 

3elton suggestion of the 
Rocky Mountains; there are just vast 
rounded foothills, densely timbered and 
beautiful, shutting away all view of the 
great ranges beyond. The road wound 
charmingly through the virgin forest of 


gives no 
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tall pines, and sudden as a blow the spark- 
ling blue waters of Lake McDonald burst 
upon the vision, stretching away ten miles 
tetore us, framed in magnificent bare, 
jegged peaks, the real Rocky Mountains 
Here, indeed, was scenery. But did it 
surround trout? Those clear b!ue waters 
suggested all manner of finned popula- 
tion from a red-fin minnow to a finnan 
haddie, with special indications in favor 
of the splendid silvery namaycush. 

A bare-legged urchin loafed on the 
pier, his sole aim in life appearing to be 
to try the fit of his great toe in every 
knothole in the flooring. 

“Any fish in the lake, Son?” questioned 
Nip eagerly. 

The boy thrust his toe down another 
knothole, got a splinter in it, which he 
stopped to remove; cursing gently and 
Then he replied: 
awful big sucker 


modestly the while. 

“Yes'm; the’ was a’ 
a-layin’ under this here pier fer a couple 
o’ weeks, but a feller ketched him day 
afore yistid’y.” 

This was distinctly in the nature of an 
anticlimax. To have conti- 
nent with an eye to 
and to be greeted with a circumstantial 
account of the life and death of one 
sucker, was, to say the least, disturbing. 
But the blue water of the lake, the dan- 
cing wavelets, the sparkling sunbeams in 
the tossing wake of the motor beat, were 
so encouraging that Nip was soon regret- 
ting that she didn’t have the deep-water 
trolling tackle at hand to run out astern. 

“IT just know I’d catch a big one,” 
she declared. 

It is good to be an optimist. Being 
sure you could catch trout if tackle were 
at hand is almost as good as actually 


crossed the 
unnumbered trout, 


catching them. 

Glacier House marks the outskirts of 
civilization in the Park. We found it 
pepulated with a host of beautiful speci- 
mens of the species débutante, clad in 
outskirts of the gauziest and fluffiest va- 
riety, and accompanied by an abundance 
of mamas and chaperons, a sprinkling of 
portly papas, and a dearth of beaux. 

“Those butterflies in the mountains!” 
commented Nip with some disdain. 

But I am quite sure that her own fish- 
ing togs were similarly held in contempt 


and that dainty “frillies” were more than 
once swept aside from their contaminat- 
ing touch. The case of Knickers vs. 
Draperies Diaphanous will never be ad- 
judicated; and in recreation, as in matri- 
mony and religion, it is everyone to her 


taste. 
McDonald Brook, at the head of the 
lake, teems with trout, not large, but 


noble little fighters. And after all, whip- 
ping a brawling mountain torrent full of 
troth and pools and mossy boulders, 
fringed with ferns and shaded with tall 
spruce and feathery tamarack is the acme 
of trout fishing. I almost believe I had 
rather play a ten-inch beauty amid such a 
feast of dainty delights than to fight a 
five-pounder in some broad lake, . but 
five-pounders are not to be despised. And 
so we cast to the silver song of McDon- 
ald Brook and invited our souls; and two 
well-filled creels were our reward. How 
delicious were the little fellows that even- 
ing at supper, crisp and browned to a 
turn. 

“Eat, drink and be merry,” paraphrased 
Nip, “for to-morrow we ride!” 

And back into the mountains we did 
ride on that brilliant morrow; up, up, up 
through the virgin forest, now saved for- 
ever from the axe, thanks to the Camp- 
Fire Club. As the trail rose higher and 
higher we caught fascinating glimpses of 
the lake through colonnades of spruce, 
cedar and tamarack, and of the swelling 
foothills beyond to a purple horizon. Far 
below us Midget Creek leaped, singing, 
on its way, the very dash and splash of it 
The golden sunlight, 


suggestive of trout. 
filtering through the 
great splashes on the mossy 
starred with delicate linnea, exquisitely 
scented, with rich red pyrola, with blue- 
bells and with digitalis, the heart tonic of 
the high places. In the damp spots luxu- 
riated the devil’s clubs, their great, beau- 
tiful leaves concealing those awful thorns 
festering sores; 


branches, fell in 
forest floor. 


whose wounds become 
but now with their gaudy clusters of red 
berries they were deceivingly handsome 
Here, too, were thickets of the most enor 
mous blueberries imaginable, and _ the 
most delicious. The berries were as large 
as Concord grapes, and hung in profu- 
sion. Our guide cut bush after bush of 











1278 


them and thrust them upon us; and when 
we stopped eating for reasons of mere 
cubical capacity, he munched on unwear- 
ied and unfilled, merely pausing to com- 
ment: 

“I’m goin’ to eat all I can, for I know 
when fall comes I'll be sorry I didn’t eat 
more.” 

We passed the timber line and came out 
on steep, grassy slopes, characteristic of 


ON THE TRAIL 


high mountains, just below the bare, 
formidable cliffs. Fine waterfalls poured 
from the surrounding heights and the 
sloping meadows were white with the 
showy xerophyllum, foot-and-a 
half-long spikes of creamy white flowers 
waved waist-high in the keen wind. Our 
day’s ride ended in a walled amphithe- 
ater under the towering Gunsight Moun- 
tain. Except where a dashing, clear 
brook had cut its way out and flowed 
between two banks of red mimulus, the 
encircling walls were as perfect as those 
of the Coliseum. And in the purple twi- 


whose 
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light the mountain goats frisked on these 
dizzy cliffs and crumbling ledges with 
the nonchalance of flies on a .window- 
pane; and as the twilight deepened into 
the dim dusk all manner of 
beast-forms from the dawn of the world 
stood forth in grotesque rock silhouettes 
against the darkening sky. 

Nip’s comment on a proposal to climb 
next morning to the Sperry Glacier was 


enormous 





OF A TROUT 


an inquiry whether there were any trout 
in cold storage there. However, she con- 
descended to make the ascent. A trail 
leads up to the final chimney; but it 
proved a meandering terror covered with 
small stones in unstable equilibrium. A 
ball-bearing sidewalk, someone has named 
it. We took a beautiful watercourse which 
drains the high lakes and the snows of the 
crest and were rewarded with a delight- 
iul climb, a bit of perfectly safe rock- 
work where the hands could assist prog- 
ress and relieve the tired underpinning— 
it’s impolite to say legs. Alpine flowers 
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sedum, the lovely pale green pink-starred cessible glacier particularly interesting 
pincushions of selene and clusters of and instructive. And the marvelous out- 
purple digitalis, gave still brighter color look! In one direction, past range after 
to the many-hued rocks stratified in dark range of bare weathered sierra in fantas 


gray-green and pure catawba. tic skyline to the purple distance of the 
If you have never been on a glacier let — foothills; in the other the giants of them 
me assure you that it’s jolly good fun, all, the Little Matterhorn in immediate 


even for a case-hardened truiti¢ére who presence, the great cube of Going-to-the 
can hardly spare the time from rod and Sun, and in the remote background the 
reel, for there are glissades in the safe looming, hazy bulk of Mt. Cleve'’and 
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places, breath-taking glimpses down the But all this was, in mathematical meta- 
awesome crevasses in the blue ice and phor, pure, not applied, scenery: it did 
ticklish tramping in sloppy snow overly- not surround trout. 

ing hard ice where a misstep would be Our next objective was Lake St. Mary, 
perilous. Here, too, are revealed all the or rather the enormous trout that inhabit 
phenomena of a glacier at work; it is a it and are rapidly becoming so highly so- 
study in the making of topography. The  phisticated as to render their capture a 
slow movements of the ice, clearly shown triumph. The somewhat strenuous Gun- 
in the fracture lines; the fresh moraines, sight Pass lay between us and this pic- 
lateral, terminal and medial; the little turesque lake. The passes of our own 
ponds below the snout, with water almost northern Rocky Mountains are far steep- 


syrupy with pink detritus, suggesting pos- er and more dangerous than the great 
sible beds of pink marble underlying the passes of the Canadian Rockies. Glacia- 


ice; all combine to render this easily ac- tion is more advanced; advanced, indeed, 
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nearly to the vanishing point, and denuda- 
tion has progressed frightfully. The moun- 
tains of Canada are geologically dying; 
these are geologically dead except in 
spots—the glaciers. And of the eighty- 
one glaciers in the park, a very few only 
are large enough to constitute geological 
factors and not mere scenic features. We 
were unfortunate enough to strike the 
Gunsight Pass in a wild gale — nearly 
everybody does; for it seems as if our old 
Vergilian friend, AXolus, had moved his 
wind cave to the new world and located it 
in the immediate vicinity of the Gunsight. 

“Ever see a waterfall a-fallin’ uphill?” 
quizzed the guide as we crossed the IldWw 
pass below Lincoln Peak and skirted the 
dangerous shoulder of Gunsight Moun- 
tain. There, on the cliffs of Mt. Jack- 
son, facing us across a terrifying gorge 
were numerous columns of smoke rising 
straight foot of the Jackson 
Glacier. The gale lulled for a moment, 
and the smoke columns became beauti- 
ful cascades tumbling down the precipice 
from the ice. Again the howling blast 
came on, and again the wet, bare rock 
glistened in the sunshine and the cas- 
cades were transformed to smoky geysers 
draped in changing arcs of rainbow. The 
ascent to the pass seemed a perpendicular 
wall. Though somewhat experienced in 
mountain work, I still ce:ld not decide 
from a distant inspection on any practi- 
cable route for a trail, an attempt which 
is my invariable custom. And yet a trail 
was there. Rising in the most astonish- 
ing tortuosities and at the mest astcnish- 
ing gradients, it was so steep and so slip- 
pery with the driving spray that there 
considerable danger in riding it. 
Once it led narrow ledge, the 
bed of a mountain stream which flowed 
over it several inches deep and fell in a 
many feet ere it 
Just as the horses 


from the 


was 


across a 


foaming cataract for 
again struck the cliff. 
reached it, the blast caught it from be- 
neath and hurled it straight in the air, 
a watery blanket which fell back upon us 
bodily. It was like a dive into ice-water. 

“T’ll catch more trout than ever,” 
gasped Nip through chattering teeth as 
her horse, with only slight evidence of 
tear, which was the real danger, bore her 
clear of the icy sheet; “humanity de- 
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such 


mands that I rescue them from 
chilly stuff as that.” 

Steeper and steeper grew the trail; we 
could no longer ride it. We dismounted 
and toiled pantingly upward. Then an 
idea sprouted in the fertile brain of one 
of us. “An elevator!” she cried; and, 
laying firm hold of Buffalo’s tail, with an 
abiding faith in his self-control with re- 
spect to heels, she hung back upon that 
tail and merely stepped. Buffalo did the 
rest. At the top of the pass, some eight 
thousand feet in the air, we took a well- 
earned breathing spell and looked about 
us in wondering admiration. Five or six 
vest-pocket glaciers lay around us; be- 
hind us, the wall we had just climbed with 
the two blue lakes at its foot, and the 
tremendous gorge through which their 
discharge flows; before us, Gunsight 
Lake, blue as indigo, far, far 
janked by three-thousand-foot 
which 


below, 
walls, 
down one of zigzagged a sem 
blance of a trail. The other 
lutely vertical and the 
precipice I have ever seen. 
fied in narrow, curving strata of the most 
startling colors, giving the effect of those 
old-fashioned Roman that our 
mothers wore in their girlhood. The 
trail was of the dizziest. We looked from 
cur horses’ backs straight down into the 
lake. The gale was tecrific; and when 
once a horse and his rider were near'y 
blown from the ledge, the brave animal 
actually pawing for foothold, the warning 
The guide, a youth who 


was abso 


most beautiful 


It was strati- 


sashes 


was sufficient. 
was a veritable son of rest, was resource 
less. Ordering all to dismount, | 
the long rope indispensable to a party in 
the mountains and, fastening it to the 
pommel of the saddle of the horse in the 
rear, I directed that the other horses be 
driven in front and that the party shou‘d 
walk down the pass, clinging to the rope 
as to a railing, the guide in advance hold- 
ing it taut. It 
we got down in safety—and with joy. 
Did you ever catch an eight-and-a-ha' f- 
pound namaycush trout, deep-trolling with 
copper wire? If you haven't, don’t pre 
sume to talk of fishing to Nip; she won't 
listen to you. St. Mary’s Lake is a troll- 
ing proposition except just at the outlet in 
the rush of the St. Mary’s River, where 


} 
took 


was serious business, but 











the flies can be used- with effect. Of 
course, in this particular trolling proposi 
tion Nip wasn't at the oars. The male 
of the species under such circumstances 
is, as he ought to be, the goat; and St. 
Mary’s Lake is a large lake and a rough 
one. 

“You've got into shallow water,’ com- 
plained the mistress of the trolls after I 
had circled about for an hour or so and 
the lake was beginning to look the size 
of an ocean. “I’m caught on the bot- 
tom.” 

It struck me that something more than 
a hundred feet of water would be discov- 
ered right under that boat with proper 
soundings; but being of that wisdom that 
came of much piscatorial experience in 
the same company, I held my peace—and 
the oars. 

“If you've got the bottom there's an 
earthquake going on down there,” I ven- 
tured as the tip of the rod bent beneath 
the water. 

“The grandfather of ‘em all!” she 
shrieked as that trout started off just as 
it he knew exactly where he was going 
and was in much haste to get there. 
Now, when Nip knaws she hasn't hooked 
the inanimate, she handles the big ones 
admirably, and in about twenty minutes 
she had this veritable whale of a trout 
alongside, where a quick stroke of the 
gaff ended it. 

“Ts that all you got?” chaffed a Joker 
as Nip proudly carried her trout to the 
scales on our return to the Chalet—she 
wouldn’t have let me carry it for a ten- 
spot. 

“All I went after,” she retorted in that 
peculiar camphor-iced tone of hers that 
closes an incident. 

An ancient Roman sport, Nemesianus 
by name, insisted that one should always 
go woodcock hunting on a white horse. 
3ut how about riding a trout to net on 
horseback? That is a slight exaggera- 
tion; but for the absolutely unique in fish- 
ing, visit Red Eagle Lake. This charm- 
ing and troutful pool presents a piscato- 
rial problem. There are trout there, and 
fine ones; the kind that take a fly and 
take it on the jump and fight to the last 
wiggle. But you may stand on the shore 
and cast till you’re blue in the face, with 
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never a rise. And why? You will dis- 
cover after a while that the bottom 
shelves out very, very gradually, and you 
will see provekingly hungry trout rising 
and leaping and swirling just about a 
hundred yards away. If you happen to 
guess that that line of leaping fish is just 
at the edge of the deep water, you will 
guess exactly right. Then ycu will doubt 
less be moved to search for a beat. Vain 
search. There isn’t a boat on the lake. 
You test the water with a view to wad- 
ing, and you can judge by the feel of your 
hand how your stomach will feel when 
that water touches it. It is discourag- 
ing. Then, if you are ingenious, you 
saddle your cayuse and ride out till the 
water comes just short of your stirrups. 
Then if you can persuade Rozinante to 
stand still while you are waving over him 
what he believes to be a whip, you'll have 
the sport ef a lifetime. And when you've 
hooked one and he’s playing and darting 
hither and thither, in all sorts of incon- 
venient directions—and your torso not cn 
a pivot—and splashing in front of Rozi- 
nante’s nose, and you have only one hand 
to do it all with, needing the other to con- 
trol that pesky cayuse, you face more 
fishing problems in five seconds than good 
old Izaak and Dame Juliana faced in the 
course of their peaceful lives. And if 
Rozinante gets thoroughly frightened—as 
he’s apt to do, for he’s not yet broken to 
the sport—and takes to rearing and 
plunging, or even tries a bit of a swim, 
you have a feeling of contemptuous pity 
for the whole sacred trio of Dimock, 
Van Dyke and Holder when you happen 
tc bring a good one to creel. My word 
for it, you'll lose plenty of fish at this 
exciting game; and if you're not well set 
in the saddle and well grounded in the 
faith, you may risk swamping your im- 
mortal soul in a bottomless pit of lurid 
language. Here is where scenery is ab- 
solutely valueless, even surrounding trout: 
you haven't one second in which to glance 
at it—at least we hadn’t. Maybe you are 
iuckier, or more skilful, or bestride a 
spiritless wreck of a cayuse. For us this 
queer experience, the climax of piscato- 
‘jal novelty, yields pleasant little quivers 
of excitement every time we think of it, 
even after a return to the effete East 
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PART I] 


“PINEY HAWG” 


E got out of that swamp with the 
Wii: of the compass, after maneu- 

vering around an hour without it, 
and all hands voted lunch by unanimous 
consent. From part of my kit an emer- 
gency lunch for six was prepared. We 
had soup, bacon, flapjacks and tea, and 
in the middle of it Speckle, a young brin- 
dle hound, put up a rabbit, who fell to 
a .82 short slipped into my .32-20 at the 
first warning of “troub!e.” That after- 
noon the dogs struck no fresh sign, and 
we expended it loitering five miles back 
to camp, during which tramp Lucy 
bagged a squirrel. The two trappers 
were invited to a great feast that night, 
and we sat down to roast coon, stewed 
rabbit, sauté squirrel, soup, rice, and four 
bushels of hot biscuits. 

Next morning I started out before day- 
break, gnawing at a racoon leg for break- 
fast, and joined Steed in another try at 
the pigs. They feed on the oak ridges 
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by night and retire to the swamps by 
day, so if you can get on the ground 
early with the dogs you are likely to start 
something fresh. All over their feeding 
ground we found fresh tracks, made the 
night before, of piggies great and small; 
but nothing fresh enough to interest the 
hounds. An eight-mile tramp in_ the 
rain, but it taught me pretty well the 
“how” of hog hunting. I parted from 
Steed and Andy on their trap line four 
miles from camp. Fine fellows! May 
they enjoy—and use—the baker and camp 
lamp we sent them for Christmas! 

On the way home I put upa bevy of fif- 
teen quail on the edge of the cotton field 
(oh, for a shotgun!), and the ‘“Mouse- 
trap” annexed a squirrel with her .32 
shorts. Also a dove which flew into a 
tree and gave me no time to throw out 
the H. V. cartridge. I endeavored to take 
off his head, but got the right wing in- 
stead, which was snipped into the air as 
the bird fell dead. 

Arrived at camp, I found the canoes 
ready to go on, and we paddled thirty 
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miles down the river to McNeill’s Bluff, 
near Wagram. Going down, there were 
the usual hair-raising escapades with tree 
trunks, snags and rapids, and every other 
bend had a slough or backwater in it, 
from which we were sure to put up a duck, 
mostly hooded mergansers and wood 
ducks. Davey got one duck and a wood- 
cock, which he picked off the river bank 
with a .22 “game getter.” The “Mouse- 
trap’ also annexed another dove, who lin- 
gered too close. There were thousands of 
them in the treetops, and also the song- 
birds were all exceedingly numerous and 
interesting, nearly all the Appalachian spe- 
cies being seen besides the Southern vari- 
We camped at 4 p m. in a beau- 
tiful grove of long-leaf pine on the river 
bank, and by dark we had everything ship 
shape and supper cooked and eaten. Dave 
and I built a wonderful sauté of mergan- 
ser, doves, woodcock and squirrel, done in 
pork cubes and served on a snowbank of 
rice. With it went soup, tea and corn 
bread ex camp baker. Then we all 
trooped off to call on Wayne McNeill, 
who received us with the generous, open- 
handed hospitality of the South, and had 
already planned a great quail shoot for 
the morrow. Mr. Maynard, the Wagram 
banker, soon joined us to plan the hunt, 
and took us back to camp in his car— 
which got Davey’s goat. 

“To think, Warry, of going back to 
camp in an automobile on this wild river, 
where for sixty miles we haven't seen a 
single house or a living soul!” 

That night the temperature dropped to 
plus two and we had solid ice clear 
through in the pails. I had a very com- 
fortable night of it in the pack-blanket 
bag, only being awakened in the early 
morning by the conviction that there was 
a wild boar rooting about camp. I could 
hear three grunts or snores, and as the 
Doctor owned one, and Dave the other, 
the third must undoubtedly be pig. Reach- 
ing for my trusty Winchester, etc., etc., 
however, I soon doped it out that Davey 
owned both the grunt and the snore, mak- 
ing one of them on the in-breath and get- 
ting the other on the return trip—and so 
off to sleep again for mine! 

Next day we had a glorious quail shoot. 
The morning run netted half a dozen quail 


eties. 
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out of four bevies,, twe.ofthe bob-whites 
falling to Dave’s Clabrough, To dinner 
at Wayne McNeill’s, where Dave ate him- 
self bluggy about thé eyes and had to be 
carried off to camp in- an automobile, 
where he prepared a yet more sumptuous 
feed for the night. In the afternoon May- 
nard and I and Dan McLaughlin manned 
the guns behind Henry dog—the finest 
Wayne loaded 
and fired the camera at judicious “inter- 
vals, and we got into a dozen bevies of 


setter I ever worked over 


quail. It was the greatest quail shooting 
ever, but it must have a story to itself 


some day, since this yarn is concerned 
with the tale of a piney hawg and his 
undoing. Suffice to say here that if you 
want unsurpassed quail shooting, write to 
Wayne McNeill, of Wagram, N. C., and 
you will get it. 

Next morning, bright and early, we got 
under way and ran forty-two miles to 
Wilkinson’s Landing, below Maxton. 
Ducks got more numerous all the time, 
and Dave picked up another hooded mer- 
ganser bye-times. Ate him next day for 
lunch. The Doctor left us at Wagram, so 
Dave and I took the forward canoe, and 
Jumped a 
bevy of quail and saw seven woodcock 
along the banks as we swirled along. Por- 
taged several times over tree jams and 
went into camp at Wilkinson’s Landing at 
four o’clock. Had a quail barbecue for 
supper. 

Vavey was feeling immense that night, 


Myles and Lucy the second. 


but a projecting stub from one of his bed 
poles was not the right length and it 
bothered him, “Lucy, dear, get me the 
bucksaw,” he purred. 

I gasped. I’d seen him unfurl a whole 
oilskin slicker from a vest pocket the day 
it rained, and I was prepared for most any 
collapsible contraption, but I hadn't no- 
ticed any bucksaws around camp. Lucy 
rummaged a bit and presently handed him 
a folded sort of what-is-it, looking like a 
surgical instrument that had some kind 
of dental disease 

“Gee, I’d like to borrow that! My 
mother-in-law wants to commit suicide!” 
quoth I, “Is that supposed to be a buck- 
saw ?” 

“No, you backwoods hillbilly, this is a 
currycomb for hairless horses,” retorted 
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“DAVEY HAD SKINNED 


David T., filing away at the offending 
stub. 

Next day we got away early and ran 
forty-five miles to a bluff, near Pembroke, 
in the Croatan Indian Reservation. 
Stopped for a quail-and-rice luncheon, 
exceeding fine. Picked up another hooded 
merganser en route. Davey is some 
speedy with these birds, shooting either 
left or right shouldered equally well. That 
night seven Cherokee Indians visited us, 
also two squaws, who sampled Dave's 
camp biscuits with much gusto. After 
supper they all watched the painful proc- 
ess of removing most of the hairs from 
the physiognomy of W. Miller, done by 
the light of the campfire and the aid of a 
razor not inured to the cutting of wire- 
hair beards a foot long. Better to have 
used Dave’s collapsible bucksaw. 

These Indians were left behind when 
the Cherokees moved West. They talk 
“tar-heel,” just like everybody else in this 
part of Dixie, and are highly civilized, 
each man owning his cotton patch and 


Field and Stream 


house. they 
have their own township court house and 
government at Pembroke, and they do not 
mix with other races. Some of the names 
of our callers would be interesting to an 
ethnologist. There was Henry Berry Dy- 
all, nephew of the famous outlaw, Henry 
Berry Lowrie; Oxenstiern; Berry, and a 
blue-eyed Cherokee named Barton in 
charge of a steam pumping station near- 
by. There are many like him, with blue 
or green eyes and grizzled, sandy hair, 


They have voted since 1862; 


giving rise to the belief that those so fea- 
tured are the descendants of Sir Walter 
Raleigh’s “lest” colony, which was carried 
off by the Croatan Indians in the sixteenth 
century. 

Next morning we got under way early 
and ran fifty-four miles to Lumberton, 
stopping an hour to eat our merganser, 
sautéd and delicious, and to bake some 
corn pone. We jumped seventeen ducks 
altogether this day and flushed a bevy of 
quail, and one of woodecck from the ca- 
noes. At Lumberton, 185 miles from our 
starting point, we expressed the canoes 
back to Keyser, near Pine Bluff, and took 
the train to Aberdeen. From Lumberton 
tc Georgetown is 180 miles fariher down 
the river, with ducks more and 
numerous al! the way down and plenty of 
quail in the uplands In “The Flats,” 
above Georgetown, S. C, is as wild a 
country as that about Fox Den, where we 
saw the turkeys; bear, deer, wildcat and 
wild hog being very numerous. We did 
not take this part of the trip, for Steed 
had told us of a darkey named Neill Ray 
at Aberdeen who spent most of his time 
hunting wild hogs, and we determined 
to spend three days with him and get 


more 


a boar. 

An automobile met us at 11.30 at Aber- 
deen, but something was wrong with her 
plumbing, for she would not budge until 
we had argued with her in eight different 
languages, when she finally started at 2 
a.m. and took us to Ed Gay’s, at Pine Bluff. 
Next morning the auto got Neill and his 
dogs, and we went half a dozen miles 
northwest into the wild country formed 
by swamps of Drowning Creek and Deep 
Creek, which unite to form the Lumbee 
above Blue’s Bridge. Here we went into 
camp in a high ridge of long-leaf yellow 
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pine on Dr. McLeod’s holdings, and by 
four o’clock camp was made and we were 
off for a boar hunt. 

Our way ied along the edges of the 
Deep Creek swamp to the south of camp. 
And here let us introduce the hero of this 
story—Neill’s dog, “Pup.” Shepherd, 
hound and yaller dog mixed, Pup was 
one of those quiet little customers who 
never bayed, never noticed an old trail, 
nor a rabbit, deer or ’coon track; only hog. 
He never did anything impressive, just 
looked at you with a hangdog sort of ex- 
pression; but let him come on a fresh hog 
track and Pup was a changed beast. 
Off like a deer, it wouldn’t be three min- 
utes before his courageous little bark 
would sound out of the canebrake, and a 
boar ten times his size would be fully 
occupied defending himself, giving the 
hunter time to arrive on the scene. 

We passed through wire-grassed old 
fields and old burns coming up strong to 
long-leaf pine; ridges of turkey, laurel 
and Spanish oaks; thickets of water ash, 
devilwood, thorn, gums and bays; cane- 
brakes of briar, sourwood and tough wil- 
low oaks, Turkey, deer and pig tracks 
were everywhere, with game trails abun- 
dant. Suddenly, about five o'clock, Pup 
dashed off—a little black streak—and 
Neill and I began to run, for we knew 
there was business afoot. Dave and Lucy 
decided to let us enjoy ourselves all we 
had a mind to, for the trail led right into 
the swamp, and this was no place for the 
heavy artillery. Then came Pup’s sav- 
age barking, and with it the shrill yaps 
of Uno, his understudy, a young dog 
just training, and then a mixed chorus of 
grunts, squeals and barks arose out of the 
swamp. 

“Dis way, Marse Warren!” gasped 
Neill, dashing into the thicket. “He’s a 
great big ‘un, dat hawg. Dog cain’t hol’ 
him nohow! We'll have to run right 
smaht !” 

The sun had set and it was dim twi- 
light in the cane as we fought our way 
through briers, over bushes, under black- 
thorn ropes which cut and tore, while the 
tall cypresses and tupelos towered over- 
head. Quite a distance ahead the rapid- 
fire barks of Pup sounded, and we 
short-cutted it to him. 


“He's gone cl’ar across de creek, Marse 
Warren—dis way!” panted Neill. Then 
we heard more barks, squeals and grunts, 
and something burst through the cane ai 
the creek bank. 

“Don’t shoot—’s’mah dog!” yelled Neill 
as the animal came to the surface. It 
was Uno, who had seen enough of that 
particular locality and was fleeing for his 
life. Across the creek there was a rank, 
musky odor, where Pup was_ barking 
valiantly in the darkness. Neill shout- 
ed to me and I raced along the creek, 
stumbling over the cypress knees, covered 
with mud, torn with invisible briers. He 
had found a raccoon bridge, a mossy trunk, 
across which we went like two tomcats 
on a back fence, with six feet of cold 
water swirling underneath. 

“Hol’ ’im! Hol’ ‘im! S-s-suey, Pup!” 
yelled Neill desperately as we fought 
through the vines and thorns. His call 
had the wrong effect, for the boar made 
off at top speed, as we could tell by the 
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cessation of Pup’s barking. Presently we 
burst out on a sunken road, and Pup, far 
in advance, began to bark up the swamp 
on the other side. 

“You stay yeah, Marse Warren, an’ I'll 
go ‘long outside an’ try an’ tuhn him 
back,” panted Neill. 

“I believe I will; I think my windpipe 


“INTO THE WILD COUNTRY OF 


is going to explode, and my heart needs 
a new rubber flap valve,’ I wheezed, 
blowing like a furnace. 

You couldn’t see the barrel of the rifle, 
but no matter; I squatted down cheerfully 
and hoped for Trouble to return. 
didn’t, and after a while Neill came grop- 
ing down the road. 

“No use, Marse Warren,” he said sadly. 
“Pup’s given up; he ain’t barkin’ no mo’. 
3etter get out in the open and call fo’ 
Marse Dave.” 

Pup came slinking back, looking at us 
reproachfully. The boar had slashed him 
savagely, ripping a great gash on his hind 
leg, and there was another one up inside 


THE 
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his thigh, a hole an inch deep and two 
inches long, an awful wound for a dog 
of his size. 

We had Dave and Lucy with us after 
calling them a little, and started on the 
hike back to camp in the dark. Our road 
soon petered out into a game trail and 


ended in a canebrake higher than a 
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SWAMPS OF DROWNING CREEK” 


man’s head, crowded chockful of black- 
berry briers. It was strong going for a 
girl like Lucy, but she never complained, 
and Dave and I led the party four miles 
back to camp by our compasses and the 
camp lamp. 

Next morning Neill and I set out be- 
fore dawn and hunted both sides of the 
north swamp of Deep Creek. Pup, limp- 
ing badly from his wounds, ranged about 
in front to the accompaniment of a con- 
tinuous Pup!” from Neill. 
That was all the sound we made, as Pup 
never yapped or barked, never took any- 
thing but a fresh trail and never ran off 
on rabbit, “coon and deer scent, as Uno 


“S-s-suey, 














was continually doing. We saw lots of 
turkey, deer and hog tracks, but nothing 
that interested Pup, and arrived back at 
camp by ten o'clock, tired out. 

That afternoon Dave took up the hunt 
while I took Lucy out still hunting. We 
saw but little small game, as the foxes 
keep it suppressed. About five o’clock 


“BY FOUR O'CLOCK CAMP WAS MADE 


Davey returned with blood in his eye. 

“I’ve seen him, Warren!” he declared. 
“Got within twenty feet of him. Great 
black fellow, with long, glossy wire hair! 
Couldn't fire because Pup was in the way 
—and my chance was gone in a second. 
Look at my arms, Warry!” They were 
covered with welts and scratches. 

“I’m glad you got a good dose of it; 
it’s no place for a fat man,” said I sympa- 
thetically. 

“Warry, I’ve hunted from Labrador to 
Florida, and to-day’s the hardest hunting 
I ever did in my life!” declared Dave. 
“Moose hunting is child’s play compared 
to it for hard work.” Davey looked at me 
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bluggy-eyed. “Gee, but I’m bloodthirsty, 
kid! I could eat a raw rhinocerous! 
Br-r-r-r! We'll get that fellow yet!” 

Davey was in great shape that night 
He lorded it over the whole camp; he 
bossed the cook range and chivied Lucy 
all around the tents for some minor mis- 
demeanor. 





HUNT” 


WERE OFF FOR A BOAR 


“I’ve seen him, Warry—and we're go- 
ing to get him. Hunter’s luck! Jf the 
dog hadn’t been in the way when I got 
my chance, if your canoe hadn't swirled 
you jumped that big, red fel- 


” 


when 
low 

Next morning Neill and I were off long 
before dawn and hunted thoroughly the 
swamps north of Drowning Creek, but 
saw nothing fresh enough to interest Pup, 
though there was plenty of hog and deer 
sign. Back to camp, a mere detail of 
eight miles! 

Oscar, a native turkey hunter, was at 
hand to guide us, and, while I cooked 
coffee, bacon and flapjacks for Neill and 
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myself, he and Dave went out and bagged a 
few quail from the covey that ranged just 
south of our camp site. Then all hands 
started on a combined all-day turkey and 
hog hunt, covering both the east and west 
branches of Deep Creek. As soon as we 
got into the cane Oscar cut a little reed 
like a pipe stem and, putting it into the 
corner of his mouth, yelped turkey with 
it. The call was louder and more queru- 
lous than that which Steed got by using 
only his mouth. Dave and I soon caught 
the trick and were yelping with the best 
of them. You suck in on the pipe, shield- 
ing the end of it with your hands to get 
the proper resonance, and you have to cut 
several reeds before you get one of the 
right tone. 

We hunted and yelped all day, working 
along the edges of the swamps and 
through fine groves of long-leaf pine and 
turkey oak. There was plenty of turkey 
and deer sign in this country, and many 
a fine old gobbler had left his footprint 
in the sand that very morning. At one 
spot where we had jumped a deer the 
tracks couldn't have been fifteen minutes 
old. We crossed the two creeks often and 
hunted a good deal through the brake 
along the banks, the ground being trodden 
thick with boar tracks and torn up by 
their rootings. To a forester the abun- 
dant tree life was fascinating. Overhead 
the great bald cypresses and_ tupelos 
(nyssa aquatica), under them the dense 
thickets of Carolina ash (F. Carolinensis), 
water gums, water oak, (Q. Phelios) and 
young cypresses, and then underbrush of 
red, loblolly and sweet bays, sorrel, devil- 
yvood, thorns, briers and vines to study. 
The black thorn, in particular, studied 
you. He was always circling your neck 
or toying with an ear with his sharp 
spines, and, as he was stronger than a 
hemp rope, it behooved you to bide a wee. 

Suddenly Pup lit out into the swamp. 
He had smelled some tracks in a sandy 
read crossing Deep Creek that spelled 
“piney hawg” to him. Two minutes later 
his welcome little bark resounded from 
the depths of the swamp. 

“Now, then, in everybody!” hissed Os- 
car. “Git that hawg!” 

We all melted into the swamp as si- 
lently as possible, while Uno and Wheel- 
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er, Oscar’s spaniel, joined in the fray. 
The barking continuous—and_sta- 
tionary—ahead of us, and I felt, with a 
throb of joy, that the dogs would be able 
this time to hold him. And so we fought 


Was 


our way through the swamp, cursing 
wrathfully at black thorn and _ raking 


briers, Oscar in the lead and gaining every 
minute, going like a snake through the 
thorns. Then came Neill and I, and to the 
right Dave and Lucy, following the banks 
of the creek. The first one to see the boar 
was to shoot, and it wasn’t long before 
Oscar’s twelve-gauge boomed out ahead 
of us, followed by his welcome shout, “I 
hit ’im! Come on you-all!” Neill and I 
dashed ahead, where the barking and 
grunts and squeals of the hog sounded in 
the swamp. 

“He’s across the creek, Marse Warren,” 
panted Neill. “Look fo’ a down tree.” I 
ran out on a floating log, and, as its end 
tipped under, jumped for a cypress knee 
and was making it nicely when I felt a 
tightening pressure around my waist. One 
of those infernal black thorns had me, 
and it deposited me gently but firmly into 
the center of that creek. I clutched at a 
water ash and dragged myself out, with 
the rifle a_ sight, her rammed 
a foot into the mud, her mouth stopped 
up with sand and silt. 

“Change guns, quick, Neill!” I barked 
to Ray, who came floundering after me. 
He gave me my double twelve, both bar- 
rels loaded with ounce solid ball, which 
he had been carrying, and we dashed on 
the scene of the fray. 

Again Oscar’s gun boomed, just ahead, 
and we came out on the creek bank to 
see the boar feebly slashing at the dogs— 
all in. An ounce solid ball from his 
twelve gauge had done the trick, the first 
shot of No. 2s only serving to get him 
mad. Then we all whooped and danced 
an unholy dance to the Red Gods. 

“He won't slash no dogs no mo’, jes 
look at them tushes, Mister Warren!” 

They were long and sharp, and the 
boar was a magnificent fellow with long, 
jet-black hair. He had never crossed the 
creek, so it was up to Neill and I to get 
back quick, as night was falling, and we 
had to get out of that swamp with him 
right smart sudden! 
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I built a bridge of six, long, slender 
water ashes, cut with my hunting knife, 
and laid them on an obliging clump of 
cypress knees in midstream. We went over 
it with six feet of water under us, and 
were soon shaking hands over the fallen 
warrior. He was 6 feet 2 inches long, 33 
inches high and 44 inches girth, with 
glossy, black hoofs, teeth like double saws, 
upper and lower tushes, the latter three 
inches long, and his wiry, glossy hair was 
four to seven inches long, with a straight, 
hairy tail that measured 19 inches. The 
ounce solid ball had brought about his un- 
doing. It struck him in the side, ranged 
aft through lung and liver, and smashed 
the third from last rib on the opposite 
side, lodging under the tough skin. 

Oscar was all in, limp as a rag from 
running, as he had beaten us all to it. 
Dave and Lucy, who were coming eon 
right behind us, hearing that it was all 
over, turned back to camp as a canebrake 
at night was no place for the li‘tle lady, 
and supper was to come. Neill and | 
tied a strap around the hind feet of the 
boar, and, heaving and hauling, we 
dragged him half a mile out of the 
swamp, a yard at a time, to the nearest 
high ground. Then we tied his fore and 
hind feet together, got a pole of long-leaf 
pine and tried to carry him. I broke down 
under the weight after a short walk, so 
we called a halt, opened him up and took 
out three full pails of entrails, estimating 
them at 75 pounds. Then he carried 
easier, and, stepping in unison, we carried 
him half a mile to the road, while Oscar 
went back to camp to get the automobile. 
Neill and I at last reached the road by 
moonlight, wet, weary and exhausted, 
but supremely happy. We built a big fire 
of fat wood (long-leaf pine) and dried 
our socks, mocs and trousers. We gab- 
bled in the moonlight and patted the 
boar’s long, wiry, black hair. 

“Yassuh, Marse Warren, Ah sholy am 
pow’ful glad you-all gotta piney hawg— 
an’ ma Pup doen got ’im fo’ yo’,” cackled 
Neill, holding up a soaking shoe in either 
hand. “Ma ole woman, she w’ant let me 
come home nohow ef Ah didn’t get yo’ no 
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hawg! She say, ‘Yo’, Neill, yo’ done fool 
dem white folks, dat’s what yo’ done! Yo’ 
gits a wil’ hawg fo’ Kuhnel Blue an’ Kuh- 
nel McLeod an’ Kuhnel Tanner evrah 
week, an’ den dese No’th’n folks comes 
down yeah an’ yo’ doan’ git ’em naw- 
thin’!” Ah cert’inly is happy, Marse War- 
ren, dat you-all got dat hawg!” 

An hour and a half went and no Oscar; 
another hitch with the mechanical mule, 
no doubt. My famished insides expostu- 
lated, and, as occasionally happens, my 
think tank came to the rescue. “Neill, for 
why are we sitting here like a pair of 
starving idiots? I swore I'd eat the heart 
of that boar two nights ago, and now let's 
have it out; Davey’ll never miss it.” 

So Neill went exploring inside the 
“hawg,” and presently two savages, with 
forked turkey-oak twigs, were toasting 
boar’s heart before a roaring fire. Nor 
did Davey miss it when Oscar final'y 
showed up with the car (which he mend- 
ed with a shoestring from one of my 
mocs), and we got back to camp with Ole 
Roachback amid noisy racket from all 
the firearms in camp Nor did he miss a 
whole quart of throat-wash which Neill 
and I purloined. We weren't hungry. 

Next morning Davey and I skinned out 
the creature, Dave taking the skin and 
I the head. We ate the liver and tender- 
loin at camp and found it delicious, tast- 
ing like mutton, no more like tame pig 
than deer is like steer. He weighed 160 
pounds by Dr. McLeod’s steelyards, or 
230 pounds, including entrails. His shoul- 
der pads were of bony matter, 134 inches 
thick under the hairy skin. 

Then a farewell dinner at the Doc- 
tor’s, a last good-bye to fine old Ed Gay, 
and we set sail for Northern skies again 
The final farewell was reserved for the 
hero of the trip—brave little Pup, who 
had thrice tackled a boar ten times his 
weight, with teeth sharp as a wolf’s and 
long tushes like bayonets. I tried to shake 
paws with Pup, but he only growled. He 
thought we were goiug to put some more 
medicine on his wounds, and he had al- 
ready licked them all out most carefully 
once before! 
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PART II 

NE afternoon, coming out of the 

thicket into a small opening, I stopped 

short as I caught sight of a labaria 
snake, about five feet long, lying at full 
length only a couple of front of 
me. He was apparently sleeping away the 
long, stifling hours of the day, while the 
sun full upon him seemed to be to his lik- 
ing. Great chance for a picture, though I, 
and straightway the camera recorded the 
scene. But as I stood adjusting another 
film I felt myself being quickly drawn 
backward by one of the men, and then 
saw the reptile had suddenly become very 
much awake, and with quick-darting head 
raised and arched, he looked hideous and 
menacing. There could be no doubt that 
he meant to resent our presence; though 
he did not shorten the distance between 
us, he showed no signs of retreating; in 
fact, his attitude made me believe he was 
more inclined to come on. But at this 
very moment John Charley’s silent arrow 
pinned him neatly to the ground, while 
he writhed and struck again and again in 
his wild hate and fury at the unheard-of 
enemy that not only was eating out his 
life but riveting him to the spot as well. 


steps in 





Ranjettan, never missing an opportunity 
to bring his cutlass into play, with a quick, 
clean stroke decapitated the long, sinuous 
mottled creature. 


Upon returning from some __ bird- 
watching studies I could see something 
had taken place during my absence 


John Charley was wearing his broad 
smile that always indicated he had some 
thing to show me, or something had trans- 
pired. It seems that he had contrived 
to temporarily incapacitate an electric eel 
by wounding it with an arrow, and had 
it penned up with stones and sticks at the 
shore’s edge, so that the water could flow 
in and out, at the same time keeping this 
most peculiar species of all the finny tribe 
« prisoner. The eel was about four and 
a half feet in length, and the slight wound 
he had received did not seem to affect 
his health or activities. I had heard of 
the electric eel before—in fact, I had seen 
cne mounted in the Georgetown Museum 
and recognized this fellow at once. I had 
also heard that they could send a shock 
through the water so severe as to render 
a man helpless, who might be swimming 
near by. But I found this fellow could 
not or would not—send any shock through 
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the water. My illustrious John did not 
know I was familiar with the characteris- 
tics of his captive, and suggested that ] 
touch the eel, which I promptly did, and 
received a pretty sharp shock, but not 
enough to warrant the startled jump I 
gave, as I wanted to see the effect it 
would have on the joker. This probably 
was the greatest amusement he had had 
in many a day, for he chuckled and 
laughed and went on like a boy. Then we 
each took turns in taking a shock. You 
could touch him anywhere and if he felt 
like it he would give you a shock identi- 
cally the same as that received from an 
electric battery. The eiectric eel I saw in 
Georgetown was six or seven feet long, 
and no doubt ceuld 
shock. 

With the two Indians I took many si 
lent walks through the jungle, while they 
would point out various game signs that 


give a stronger 


were to me very interesting, incidentally 
hcping we might, by sheer luck, come 
upon a jaguar. I saw where the big cat 
had clawed deep into the bark of some 
of the trees—a characteristic of the cat 


family. I noticed in the clay what looked 
like a fresh track, but John Charley 
laughed and pronounced it weeks old. 


We found the remains, too, of an old kill 
—a “sloth’—just a few of the bones and 
a little hide and hair, with a few odd 
footprints, told the story better than it 
could be told with a pen. 

Few, I think, are familiar with the two 
or three-toed sloth, so just a word or two 
may not be amiss. He is the quiet, un- 
assuming little chap who never does any 
herm or mischief and spends his whole 
life upside down, so to speak; for, sus- 
pended from under side of branches, he 
passes his life in the trees, only asking a 
few leaves in exchange for his peacefu! 
On the ground he is quite ill 
at ease, and it appears a great effort for 
him to move about; but as the trees are 


existence. 


close enough together he is scarcely ever 
put to this discomfort. In size he is 
about that of a baboon—though there are 
no baboons in Guiana—and inhabits the 
remote and gloomy forest, where snakes, 
scorpions, and stinging ants take up their 
abode, obstructing the way of civilized 
man, which accounts to some extent for 
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the fact that few of us are acquainted 
with him. 


After we had employed for several 
days all the best methods at our 
command for seeking out the elu- 


sive jaguar, we decided that there were 
none just then in the immediate vicin'ty. 
We therefore again struck camp, pro- 
ceeding further up the reaches of the 
mighty Essequibo, the river that glides 
through wonderland. Silver and golden 
sand bars swept into view; on one side 
of the river naked cyclopean rocks caused 
the water to roar as it fought 
for a passage; while looking away to the 
southwest great forest-clad hills rose tier 
upon tier, and in the glow of the stooping 
sun’s soft medley of 


hiss and 


shade of color, pro- 
luced the soothing effect of an opiate 
bath. We encamped that night on a sand 
bar, and scarcely had we made our camp 
when we saw clouds of insects coming 
across the river, and soon we were in the 
midst of a swarm of flying ants. In vain 
we muffled our heads and lit innumerable 
smudges; they settled on everything, 
crawled up our arms and dropped down 
our Finally the cook announced 
he could not prepare the dinner, as they 
swarmed into the pots whenever he lifted 
the lids. They had an unpleasant way, 
too, of shedding their wings as they 
alighted, and remaining as simple and 
playful as caterpillars. We began to 
think we would go dinnerless, when just 
as darkness settled down they all seemed 
to disappear as they had come, leaving 


backs. 


behind myriads of wings and creepy bod- 
ies, which continued to wriggle about us 
throughout the night. 

At dawn great banks of sullen clouds 
drifted over our heads and piled up threat- 
eningly. We thought we were in for a 
heavy downpour but decided to continue 
up—up, always up and southward; for 
the general trend of these rivers is to 
the north. We were now within less than 
four degrees of the equator, and the day 
continuing overcast, we did not stop until 
we finally turned up a tributary stream 
and were compelled to portage around a 
series of falls and rapids. At the next 
piece of white water the crew hauled the 
boat up with long ropes which they had 


brought with them for such an emergency. 
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The stream then became quiet and deep; 
the jungle roof leaned out over the water 
until in places the arch was complete and 
formed a beautiful bowery waterway. At 
length the stream opened out again, and 
selecting a spot where the growth was 
less dense we made a small clearing and 
pitched quite a comfortable camp. 

A heavy rain came on in the night and 
continued intermittently throughout the 
day. In the afternoon Ranjettan paddled 
me up the stream in the wood-skin. We 
had not gone far when I| caught sight of 
a handsome red deer (Coassus rufus) 
standing at the water's edge with all his 
senses tense, looking straight at us, and 
investigating with ear and nostril 
our strange appearance. I hesitated to 
shoot—he looked such a picture—but then 
there was the old meat question to take 
care of. The rifle spoke out, but it was 
apparently too late, for the shot and his 
bound seemed simultaneous, and with one 
graceful spring he completely disappeared. 
On returning to camp I found John Char- 


eye, 
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ley had been out to reconnoiter on his 
own hook, and with his unerring arrow 
had brought down a fine deer, and also 
brought in alive a little faun; but just 
how he caught this little fellow I never 
quite understood. His explanation was, 
“T just run quick and pick him up—so.” 
Needless to say, for dinner we had deer 
meat, although it was a little too fresh 
to be real good. 

As I lay in my hammock that evening 
formulating plans for the next day, 1 
could not help taking note of the many 
strange sounds and voices that rose up 
out of the forests, as the shades of night 
came drifting down. First there 
the hum and droning of myriads of in 
then as these died away the air 
quivered and thrilled with the drowsy 
murmurings of birds as they flew home 
from their feeding grounds to perch on 
the highest trees, while the wail of the 
goatsucker sounded like the departing 
voice of a lost soul. The millions of frogs 
and toads, one after another, helped to 


came 


sects ; 














swell the chorus of the night. The drag- 
on-flies came with their ghost-lights, that 
glowed and glimmered and danced and 
danced. Then the weird night song of 
the howling monkeys swelled through the 
forests until they rose, fell again, then 
rose, smothering all other sounds. The 
apparently sleeping world is, in reality 
awake, alive with sound; for it is now 
patroled by other creatures. Those of 
the day have retired, their allotted tasks 
performed; now come the things that 
hate the glarish sun, to frolic, seek food, 
prowl, seize and be seized in turn, until 
the breaking of the distant dawn. 

With the hounds the next morning we 
struck out into the jungle. My men had 
reported p!enty of jaguar spoor and other 
unfailing signs that one or more of the 
big crafty cats were in the vicinity. I 
felt, too, that it was about time that some- 
thing should happen. Quickly and quietly 
we threaded our way through the intri- 
cate forests. Game signs were plentiful 
and varied from puma and jaguar to lab- 
ba. But suddenly the unexpected occur- 
red, as it almost invariably does. I heard 
a rustling in the thick underbrush ahead, 
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a grunt, a squeal and a dash; a chorus of 
grunts and squeals—and across in front 
of us dashed the biggest herd of peccary 
it had ever been my lot to come upon. 
With flaming eyes and bristling hair the 
dogs made a mad rush forward. We 
tried to bar their way and called them 
off. But one might as well have attempted 
to stem the torrent of Niagara as to try 
to get them off the trail of these porkers. 
The dogs would not heed and I was-fear- 
ful lest the whole pack might be wiped 
out by such a large herd of these pugna- 
cious wild hogs. To make matters worse 
I had brought the rifle into play, and one 
old boar lay quite dead, while a second, 
just nicked, had with all his viciousness. 
wheeled to make his fight to the death; 
and about a half dozen more stopped to 
back him up. The dogs surrounding these 
cut them off from the rest of the herd, 
which went crashing on through the 
woods. The clamor and din that rose 
sounded as if a myriad of crazy echoes 
had been set loose. That there would be 
vacancies in the ranks of the dogs was 
now apparent; old Dash had fought his 
last battle. The long tusks of an old boar 
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JOUN CHARLEY AND RED 
had been sunk deep into his neck. The 
old rifle spoke out—ounce, twice—and two 
porkers crumpled. Another I caught a 
glimpse of as he rushed off with an arrow 
sticking straight up in his neck, while 
John Charley’s last arrow went well-nigh 
through the only remaining one. The val- 
iant Dash, who had been foremost in the 
fray, was carried back to camp, where we 
nursed him as best we could. The rest 
of the pack were the worst for fear, but 
still on their feet. There was more meat 
in camp than we had hoped for, but the 
porkers did not go to waste. 

The next two days’ searching of the 
forest for fresh jaguar signs revealed 
very little. On the third morning after 
the encounter with the peccaries I re- 
mained in camp, while John Charley, who 
had been off since daylight, returned about 
ten o'clock and reported that a jaguar 
had just killed a wild hog, only eating a 
small portion of it. As the “kill” had 
been carefully covered, we felt sure this 
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signified the intention of the slayer’s re- 
turn. All the rest of the men had gone 
up the stream in the large boat, on a sort 
of holiday and fishing trip. They had also 
taken along the dogs, leaving me quite 
alone and undisturbed in camp, where | 
was penning this very narrative. The 
news of the jaguar banished all further 
thought of writing that day, and with 
Johr Charley in the little wood-skin crait, 
slid rapidly down stream for a couple ot 
miles. Thinking the big cat, 
through his varying and uncertain habits 
might at this very moment be making a 
second meal from the “kill,” we made a 
wide circuit, so as to come noiselessly up- 
wind, and thus to keep our scent from 
reaching him. After an hour of picking 
our way through the thick tangle ot 
growth, exercising the utmost to 
avoid the slightest noise, we neared the 
spot and looked tentatively through the 
There was neither sound 


possibly 


care 


mass of foliage. 
101 movement—it was the silence of sleep, 
one would say death, for it was high noon 
and the sun shimmering undimmed drove 
all the wild dwellers to seek the quiet 
shade, where the sun could not stab. 

Almost inch by inch we worked our way 
on, but it was soon apparent that noth- 
ing had returned to the “kill.” There 
was a low branching tree within a few 
yards of the “kill,” while all around the 
jungle grew thick, excepting for a long 
opening caused by the fall of a giant Mora 
that lay upreoted, where it had cleaved 
a rift through the jungle for a hundred 
and fifty feet, and lay there stark and 
naked. In the low tree near the “kill” 
we built a platform of interlaced branches 
called in Guiana “Wabanni,” in India, a 
“Machan.” These are not built for the 
purpose of safety, for the jaguar climbs 
with wonderful agility—but to lessen the 
chances of detection by scent. 

Here we took up our silent vigil. An 
hour dropped by and we had seen and 
heard nothing but the ccntinual singing 
of the hordes of mosquifces that were 
biting with such a vengeance. that I could 
scarcely maintain a reasonable degree of 
composure. Finally, rather than to be lit- 
erally eaten alive by these pests, I de- 
cided to send John Charley back for the 


dogs. It was more than likely that the 














jaguar was “lying up” close by, and I be 
lieved with the pack we could bring him 
to bay and have the thing over in short 
The faint sound of John Char- 
ley’s fleeting foo‘falls soon died away. 
Then again settled the solemn hush of the 
great forest around. The air steamed and 
quivered while the atmosphere reeked 
with dank cdors, from the damp, loamy 
soil of the place, and the humidity in- 
The shrill 


and 


order. 


creased by a degree or two. 
ing of the continued, 
there was no other sound to be heard— 
it was hard to tell what made me feel that 
I was not a'one—unless it was that I was 
served with that sixth that 
to us at times. For there, where nothing 
had shown a moment before, appeared a 
vision of spotted black and gold gazing 
inquiringly down the deserted vista from 
the very end of the nude Mora log. 

He came on slowly for a step or two, 
then stopped short in the middle of a pace, 
seemingly to listen, as if something had 
arrested his attention. Not a_ breath 
stirred, the silence was complete; even the 


insects since 


sense comes 


merciless mosquitoes seemed to pause in 
their murmurings. While his 
was thus occupied he deliberately s‘ared 
up into my tree with two unspeakably 


majesty 


sinister, evil eyes—no, not eyes—two bits 
of cold steel that penetrated through to 
very Slowly he sank 
down to a crouch; suddenly his ears were 
flattened; then, wrinkling his fas- 
tidious nostrils, that grinning mask dis- 


one’s backbone. 


gone, 


played a splendid set of glistening, cruel 
that spelled hate and _ death. 
Whether it was just I that caused him 
to display such a hateful loathing, or the 
idea that I had come to rob him of his 
rightful prey, was a question to dwell on 
later. He seemed about to dispel the 
idea that his race retired before man; 
and yet I felt certain, in spite of all his 
apparent willingness to do battle, he would 
not come on another inch. And _ just 
herein lays the rub. 

I had been persuaded, against my bet- 
ter judgment, that a shotgun loaded with 
buckshot was the proper arm to use in 
the thick jungle, as almost invariably the 
shooting was close up; and, too, in the 
case of following up a wounded jaguar, 
it gave opportunity for quicker action. 


fangs 
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And so, much to my dismay, I had 
brought the shotgun. How, for just that 
fraction of a second, my thoughts turned 
for the dis 
tance, though not great, was still too far 


longingly to the old rifle; 


to shoot with any degree of certainty of 
killing with such an arm. “Better take 
a chance, while I have it, f it i 
slim one,” I thought. At 
the crafty fellow might, with a single 


even if it is a 

any moment 
bound, disappear—and perhaps | should 
never again catch a glimpse of his beauti- 
fully hide. I intended, after 
shooting the first barrel, to instantly shoot 
if I had to make a wing 


spotted 


the second, even 
shot while he was in the air, so to speak ; 
but there was no chance. At the instant 
of the first shot he had vanished with a 
wild leap that was so lightning-like that 
the eye follow. 

Reloading and slipping to the ground, 
| paused at the butt of the tree to catch 
There 


could scarce 


the slightest sound or movement. 
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was neither. Then out along the Mora 
log, with the gun at the ready, I stepped 
cautiously along. A big lizard went scut- 
tling over some dead leaves. Up went 
the gun, and I almost let off the right 
barrel. Near the end of the great log 
a few dots of scarlet caught my eye. He 
was hit—there doubt of that. 
Ever so careful'y, step by step, and scan- 
ning carefully every possible foot of the 
way, I took up his trail. Twice I lost it, 
and twice I turned back and puzzled it 
out again. Now and then I could see 
his footprints plainly in the soft soil, and 
occasionally a spot of blood. Then the 
ground became harder, and the blogd 
spots fewer and further apart, until | 
finally lost all trace; made a circle back 
to pick up the trail again, missed it, tried 
again and again, and then tried to find my 
way back to the tree where I had been 
watching. In an hour more there was 
no use trying to fool myself, though | 
hated to accept it as a fact. I was lost; 
and what was more, at almost this mo- 
ment there came a_ veritable tropical 
downpour. Before the torrents of rain 
pelted down and drenched me through I 
was in a dripping perspiration, but now 
the sudden wetting had thrown me into 
a violent chill, shaking so from head to 
foot I was compelled to put my gun down 
for fear of dropping it. 

So far I had escaped fever, but this 
occurrence was almost sure to bring on 
fever that would go raging and surging 
until it ran its course—one way or the 
other. To put it mildly, my prospects 
were not good. At length the rain 
passed over, but every few minutes I 
would be seized with another chill. When 
I realized that I was in a maze out of 
which no human being could possibly 
find his way, excepting it were a native 
Indian, a horror of loneliness gripped me 
as I felt myself being completely swal- 
lowed up in the immensity of the jungle. 

Could John Charley trail me after that 
sea of rain had swept away every sign? 
I didn’t know. But I did know that every 
bit of wild craft he possessed would be 
taxed to its utmost to do so. I climbed 
high up in a tree to see if some solution 
of my predicament would present itself. 

The sun was slowly sinking below the 


Was no 
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great, undulating roof of the jungle; the 
prospect of spending the night in such an 
ill-chosen place was gradually’ commenc- 
As I stared out over 

these fastnesses my heart was smitten 
with a sudden sense of infinite and eter- 
Then I felt another chill 
coming on, so I quickly slid to the 
ground, Pale shapes took form before 
niy vision—made and unmade themselves 
-the whole jungle swayed, moved a pace 

forward, then back; I was in the grip of 
the jungle fever! After a short interval 
[ recovered my strength sufficiently to 
move on again. Walking over to the 
gnarly roots of a giant tree, I sat down 
to “take stock’’ of my chances. “A man 
should never give up until he is quite 
dead,” I would say slowly, which seemed 
to have a slightly stimulating effect. Tak- 
ing a deep breath, I sent a long, loud call 
chasing through the jungle, and when it 
ceased it struck me that it had something 
of the tone in it that reminded me of a 
lone wolf bewailing the loss of his mate 
I then listened intently, straining my ears 
to catch the slightest sound. Suddenly a 
heavy, hissing breath close behind me 
made me whip around with a sensation 
of the hair rising on my scalp. Not 
more than a few paces away was coiled 
a huge boa constrictor in the flow branch 
tree, with his head protruding too 
unpleasantly near, and eyeing me with 
a pair of cold, unwinking, malignant 
eyes. A forked, colorless, flickering 
tongue added to his heinous appearance. 


ing to assert itself. 


nal desolation. 


ota 


Fickle fate seemed pitilessly and end- 
lessly whimsical. What would happen 
next? 


The deadly contents of the shotgun flew 
out and quite demolished his whole head. 
And then slowly his great coils unwound, 
and gracefully, even in death, they slid 
to the ground until the tail finally came 
dewn with a flip. I couldn't help but 
smile when the thought struck me, that 
I would have fresh meat, at any rate. 
Then once more came the mysterious 
whispering, terrifying silence. But now 
a sharp sound came up from the depths 
of the gloom, for the light was pallid 
now, and still another sharp sound. Then 
[ hallooed long and loud—and waited; 
like an echo it rolled back through the 
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jungle. There was no mistaking it now 
it was John Charley coming with the 
dogs. 


By dint of unparalleled paddling, even 


all through the long starry nights, my 
before 
With 
the attendance and never-to-be-forgotten 
Mr. and Mrs. G. L. Lock- 
were on a from New 
York), I was soon on my feet again and 
hunt for the 


men landed me in Georgetown 


my fever had progressed too far. 


kindness of 


(who visit 


WoC x] 


planning another elusive 


jaguar. 


One hundred miles to the east, and ex- 


tending up from the coast, are the vast 


savannah lands, that roll away for miles 
upon miles. Their proportions are so 
great that no one even tries to indicate 
their enormity. Clothed with a luxuriant 


erowth of that waves and bends 


grass, 
majestically as the winds ever and anon 

e and dancing across their vast 
reaches, they make excellent pasturage 
for the few cattle that have been turned 
out for the experiment of stock-raising. 


go singin 


There was one, big Jack Haley, who had 


started a cattle ranch out in this very 


savannah and word had come 


to me that a jaguar was playing havoc 


country, 


KILLER HAD PAID 





HIS DEBT 


with his stock. With a letter of intro- 
duction to big Jack, and rifle in hand, I 
rolled out of the only 
railroad in the colony, headed due east 
for Berbice, at the mouth of the Berbice 
River, and the terminus of the road. Just 
where I was going, and how I was going 
to find this Haley fellow, my ideas were 


Georgetown on 


very vague. But, at a any rate, I was 
perfectly content with the mere thought 
that | 

The iron 
the miles, and then gradually the jungle 


was on my Way. 


horse commenced to eat up 
gave place to these endless lowlands of 


and occasionally there were what 
looked like islands of trees in the midst 
[ A feeling of 


looked far away 


grass, 
of a quivering sea. great 
joy came over me as I 
into space. [From being in the jungle so 
long, I had felt penned up, and now that 
feeling had vanished. Then another lit- 
tle thrill came over me as the landscape 
brought back pleasant memories of the 
old days on the cattle range. 

At the end of the route inquiries for 
Jack Hatley failed to disclose much in- 
formation, but finally a man volunteered 
to drive me to the house where Haley 
stopped when he was in town. At the 
end of a four-mile drive we pulled up 
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at quite a sizeable house, with a high ve- 
randa, 

Mounting the 
tall, dark, 
that’s Haley’s sister,” 
“T have a letter of 
Jack Haley,” I sai 
he home?” There 
during which I managed to slide off my 
hat. 

“Yes—that is, my brother is back from 
the ranch—and though he isn’t in just 
now I expect him any moment,” she said 


was met by a 
handsome girl (“Bet a_ nickel 
I said to myself). 
introduction to Mr. 
, and then added, “Is 
was a slight pause, 


steps, I 


in a pleasant voice. “He’s goin’ right back 
she continued ; 
sone 


to-merrow, ” 
town 


to the ranch 
“he just came up to to get 
hounds.” 

‘Hounds!’ I exclaimed, evincing per- 
fect surprise. “Why, what is he going to 
do with them?’ I asked. 

“Well, there is a big tiger (jaguar) 
killin’ his stock out at the ranch, and he 
is going to use the hounds to hunt him.” 

Someone closed the gate with a bang 
and swung down the path with long 
strides. Then Jack Haley came up the 
steps, three at a time; and well he might, 
for he stood six foot six in his socks. 
He was lithe, well-built, dark-skinned, 
dark-eyed, and had a tangle of black hair. 
In a word, I liked Jack Haley the mo- 
ment I clapped my eyes on him; and when 
he laughed there was a mischievous twin- 
kle in his eye, and his teeth gleamed with 
their very whiteness. 

Day broke over the River Berbice. The 
sun rose pale yellow, and the dirty, oily 
waters reflected the brazen glimmer of 
the sky. Over the unresponsive desola- 
tion came the chug-chug-chug of a gaso- 
line launch. Haley, the writer and the 
hounds were sliding upstream—that is, 
when the engine didn’t refuse to work. 

The scene was unvaried and monoto- 
neus; along the banks grew a fringe of 
brush; beyond this sloped away the vast 
savannah that were, during the 
rainy season, for the most part sub- 
merged. In the late afternoon we slid 
into a small quay and tied up. A little 
ranch house overlooked the river and 
stood on four large posts, which raised it 
some fifteen feet from the ground. It 
consisted only of one room, with an en- 
closed, latticed veranda in the front, 


lands 
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where we swung our hammocks. Below 
were two or three native, palm-leaf- 
thatched huts. In these lived the men 
who looked after the cattle; also a coolie 
boy (Booklaul by name), who did the 
ccoking and acted as general house serv- 
ant. 

Soon the not unpleasant odor of cook- 
ing was wafted up our way, and shortly 
Booklaul appeared with two steaming 
pots—one of boiled ant-bear, the other of 
boiled monkey. Aside from the name, 
which is a little startling at first, I found 
them very good. Adding to this cassava 
bread and baked plantain, we had a very 
enjoyable and typically tropical dinner. 
The meal over, we extinguished the lamp, 
to discourage the mosquitoes, and sat talk- 
ing in the dark. 

“He is the very devil himself, this tiger 
with the cattle appetite,” remarked Haley, 
as he leaned back in his chair, rolling a 
cigarette; then the match, flaring up, 
bathed his dark face in a pinkish glow. 
“He has killed over twenty head in the 
last few months,” he continued; “he 
knows just as well as we do that he is 
on dangerous ground, and he seems to 
possess the craft and cunning of the old 
boy himself while he is carrying on his 
diabolical work. Why, he’ll make two 
or three ‘kills’ in a week, and then, per- 
haps, he won’t show up for a month; or 
he may kill to-night, and then he may 
shift ten miles to-morrow. Out of a 
score of these fellows I’ve killed, this 
one seems to be the most mysterious and 
elusive of them all.” 

Taking a long pull on his cigarette, he 
went on again: “My foreman tells me 
this tiger mauled a cow this morning, 
just cut her all to ribbons, but he must 
have missed his spring by a little and 
landed too far back. The cow managed 
to get clear of him, and the man put her 
in the corral, but they say she may not 
pull through. This is the first miscalcu- 
lation I have ever known him to make. 
He has always planned his attacks so well 
that his execution has been quick and 
clean. He works his game something 
like this,” Haley went on. “About six 
or seven miles from here there is a long 
strip of jungle running through the sa- 
vannah and from this strip extends sev- 














eral long arms of thick woods, which are, 
perhaps, from one to two miles apart. It 
is down these strips this marauder, lurk- 
ing under their cover, waits for the cattle 
to feed near enough to single out his 
victim. It will take two or three days 
to hunt 
erly, and it o!d* Spots is still up to his 


these strips of jungle prop 
tricks we are almost sure to pick him 
a" 

Haley rose and went to his hammock 
for the night. [For a few moments I sat 
in a sort of dreamy thought. The place 
was so decidedly alien, while the night 
and surroundings seemed so weird that, 
for the moment, I did not feel like retir- 
ing. Borrowing some of Jack’s tobacco 
that lay on the table, I rolled a cigarette 
and leaned out of the window. 


The night was beautiful, serene and 
clear. A languid moon hung listlessly 


over the savannah, a few nights trom the 
full. 
tomed to hear rise up out of the jungle 
night after night were here, for the most 
part, absent; but they were replaced by 
other sounds. From far down the stream 
came the dismal booming of the alligators, 
while the frogs, with their bass voices, 
rese in deep chorus; then a long-eared owl 
with fitful song awoke the superstitions 
of the night that froze all the small fry, 
the dormouse and field mice to 
stone, for they well knew their worst ene- 
my was at hand. Then there came an- 
other sound that made me stop short in 
the middle of a puff. I had heard it once 
intently | Presently, 
through the moonlit 
night, came the distant, vibrating roar of 
a jaguar. “The very skin I am after,” I 
told myself, “and I'll have his hide before 
that moon is full!” 

It seemed I had only been in my ham- 
mock a very short time when I heard 
Haley saying, “Come on, it’s three o'clock ; 
we've got to walk over a mile to catch the 
horses, and we want to be hunting before 
sun-up.” 

We rode straight away to the south, 
where the faint outline of a strip of jun- 
gle showed against the sky. “How does 
ic feel to be in the saddle again?” asked 
big Jack. 

“Feel? 


The voices that I had grown accus- 


such as 


before; listened. 


desolation of the 


Why, it’s got struggling along 
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through the jungle on foot beaten forty 
said I. 

“By thunder,” broke in Jack. “I won- 
der what’s struck those dogs! Look at 
And none of ’em saying a word, 
and running a blue 


ways,” 


‘em go! 
none of ‘em singing, 
streak !” 

Jack pulled up and stood upright on his 
horse’s back in order to get a better view. 
“There they go!” continued Jack, pointing 
over the savannah, “headed for that neck 
Yankee 


Jack sung 


of wood. Come on, you cow- 
puncher ; let’s see you ride,” 
out as we broke into a run. 
“You don’t call this running, do you— 
a little run over a level piece of ground?” 
“Why, out West, we just 
call this ‘pleasure ridin’.’”’ Jack grinned, 
and his white teeth glinted in the early 
light. The hounds, after running in grim 
silence, now gave tongue in loud chorus, 


I whipped out. 


while we were running on the inside of a 
wide circle of their trail, fast picking 
them up with every bound. 

It was a tight finish right up to the 
woods, with the quarry just ahead. What 
was the quarry? Jack didn’t say, and I 
didn’t know. “Come on,” said Jack as 
we pulled our horses up, and slid off to 
enter the bush. “It’s shooting time,” he 
added. The hounds were only a few yards 
in the and barking treed. We 
stepped along gingerly into the woods, and 
soon, upon looking up, we saw, flattened 
on the branch of a flamboyan tree, an 
ocelot, staring down with a slow, evil, in- 
solent stare. Then his eyes blazed with 
hate and fury; for his inches his disposi- 
i wicked and even a 


does not 


woods 
] 


tion is a 
calf come 
propensities. After despatching 
this handsomely marked little chap, who is 


very one, 


young amiss to his 


killing 


second in beauty of all the cats in the 
New World, we continued our hunting. 
We carefully beat through three long 
strips of jungle. But no fresh sign re- 
warded us; and so it 
After hunting 
turned to the ranch 


was on the second 
day. carefully we re- 
without 
fellow. 


finding a 
The third 
day much the same, 
and it was waxing along in the after- 
when we rode across the savan- 
hunt the last strip of likely 
looking bush. 


trace of the crafty 
was going very 
noon 
nah_ to 


The cattle, grazing peace- 
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fully, only stopped now and again to gaze 
at us inquiringly. As we rode by I could 
not help admiring their splendid condi- 
tion, for I was not aware that cattle 
thrived so well in the tropics. 

Another mile, and we were at the edge 
of the strip of jungle. Jack’s brow grew 
dark—his lips tight set, his dark eyes were 
fixed upon something half-hidden in the 
bush. A fresh “kill,” he said at last; 
“done to-day, not ten hours old. We 
ought to get this fellow now, if we ever 
do.” 

The hounds came up, and as _ they 
sniffed the evil scent their hair bristled 
along their backs. Then Star, the bfg- 
gest and boldest of the lot, led out, with 
the others following through the jungle, 
and then their quavering chorus rose until 
the whole woods echoed with the din of 
the wild chase. The jungle was thick and 
the going difficult. Jack went on ahead 
with the cutlass, for the tangle of vines 
and creepers made it impossible to force a 
way without continually wielding the cut- 
lass. 

The hounds had evidently stopped short, 
for we could hear the whole pack, not 
fifty yards ahead, while the wailing and 
clamor that smote our ears assured us 
that just beyond, in that intricate and 
tangled mass of almost inconceivable 
thick cover, that savage, crafty and pow- 
erful lord, the jaguar, was facing the 
pack. At this ill-timed moment Jack 
leaped back, nearly knocking me to the 
ground; his face went white. “Shoot,” 
he said, for he was carrying nothing but 
the cutlass. I saw nothing to shoot at, 
but a second glance revealed a coil of a 
dozen feet of the most dreaded of all 
snakes—the “bush-master.” The treach- 
erous-looking reptile appeared so enraged 
at our intrusion that an attack seemed 
almost certain. But in his moment of 
hesitancy it was averted by giving him 
an undisputed right of way and changing 
our course, for I did not want to shoot at 
that moment, fearing that the report 
might spoil my opportunity just ahead— 
for which I had come so far and which 
seemed almost within my grasp. 

The moments were precious now; the 
baleful chorus of the hounds warned us 
the quarry was within a stone’s throw; 
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Then my eye lit 
upon something that held me for a long 


yet we could see nothing. 


moment arrested, motionless. Close along 
a bough, its ears flat against its neck, its 
tail twitching, its lips drawn back from 
its yellow fangs in a vicious snarl, lay 
the handsomest jaguar I ever saw. From 
between their wide lids his eyes blazed 
into mine, as I raised my gun to my shoul- 
der, careful aim and fired. The 
claws relaxed their hold; slowly the great 
body rolled over and fell into the midst 
of the frenzied pack. But, before I could 
take a forward step, the huge cat had 
leaped to his feet—I had aimed too high: 
the bullet penetrating the upper part of 
the shoulder. Into the wild melee I dared 
not fire, though my soul sickened at each 
lightning stroke of those terrible paws. 

At last my moment came—for an in- 
stant the dogs drew back. Before they 
could again rush in, my second bullet 
crashed through his brain. 

The cattle-killer had paid his debt—- 
many lives had he asked—now he had 
paid with his own. 

He was a male in splendid condition, 
and the tape showed him to be six feet 
ten inches in length. The day was fast 
declining, so we hastily started back 
through the waving, bending sea of grass 
for the ranch. 

The sun was just going to rest after a 
terrific day’s work, trying to burn up the 
world. The western sky was aflame with 
gold and while the fire-bolts 
leaped to the world below. Then the 
sun went lurid down. Slowly came the 
evening’s changes, softly falls the mel- 
low twilight, until the waning light has 
fled—then everywhere stalks the mystic 
night. 

Big Jack Haley’s hulk, with his slouch 
hat at a careless angle, loomed up before 
me as we filed back in silence. Then as 
we went over a slight rise, he and his 
became a_ clear-cut silhouette 
against the star-dust seeded sky. Away 
in the east a thin silvery light flooded 
the sky—a full moon was rising. Then 
across the vast and overpowering lone- 
liness of the stupendous savannah waste 
the vagrant winds whispered soft and 
low. They were sweetly soiemn—wildly 
sad 


took 
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PRACTICAL GAME PROTECTION 


VII. Stocking Trout Streams 
BY W. M. KEIL 


Supt. Tuxedo Fisheries 


OTTED over the whole of the 
D northeastern part of our country 

—eastern Pennsylvania, northern 
New Jersey, New York and the New 
England States, are thousands of beau- 
tiful lakes and ponds where from early 
spring until late fall, countless numbers 
of outdoor lovers find rest and recrea- 
tion. And of the many sports that may 
be enjoyed, none appeals more deeply to 
these sojourners at camp, cottage, club 
or hotel than that of fishing. Then why 
is it, that more interest is not taken in 
helping to keep these waters well stocked 
with suitable varieties of game fishes? 
It is a generally acknowledged fact, that 
the fishing is notoriously poor at most 
of the popular lake resorts in spite of 
the millions of fish that have been con- 
signed to these waters by the State and 
Federal Fish Commissions. It surely is 
not the fault of these Commissions, for 
they are doing splendid work with their 
limited room and inadequate appropria- 
tions, and they at all times stand ready 
to furnish fish for stocking purposes, to 
any responsible citizen who will go to the 
trouble to apply for them. But having 
hatched, cared for, and delivered free of 
charge to the nearest railway station 
such fish, their part of the responsibility 
ceases, and it is up to the applicant to 
see that they are intelligently planted. 
You who own a camp, cottage, or are 
interested in a hotel or club proposition 
—or you who live near a lake or stream 
and are fond of an occasional day’s sport 
with rod and reel, why is it you do not 
meet half way the little handful of men 
who are spending their lifetime in an 
earnest endeavor to better these condi- 
tions? Take for instance any of the 
larger of the New York lakes: Keuka, 
Seneca, Cayuga, Skaneateles or Lake 
George. All of these are ideal trout and 


salmon waters, and hundreds of thou- 
sands of these varieties have been planted 
in them, and although at times the fishing 
is fairly good, it usually is so uncertain 
and discouraging that thousands of an- 
glers who would be glad to spend their 
money at these nearby resorts, journey 
away up into Maine and Canada for 
sport they should obtain locally. 

Would you like to know why it is 
that in the majority of cases no good 
results follow the planting of these quan- 
tities of fish? Well, if you have ever 
given the matter more than a passing 
thought, you'll agree with me that in nine 
cases out of ten, something like the fol- 
lowing has taken place. Several of the 
local sportsmen in talking over the re- 
sults of their many fruitless efforts, de- 
cide that the fishing in the lake is pretty 
bad, and that something towards improv- 
ing it should be done. John Doe, one of 
the party, who has probably had a little 
better luck than the others, and there- 
fore is acknowledged as being the most 
learned in fishery matters, is chosen to 
make application to the State for some 
fish. Mr. Doe, feeling the responsibility 
the others have placed on his shoulders 
and not being quite certain of his ground, 
begins making cautious inquiries among 
his angling acquaintances as to what kind 
and size of fish would be the best for 
the purpose. Finally after much discus- 
sion in his application for, say, 20,000 lake 
trout yearlings is sent to the proper de- 
partment, and by return mail he receives 
a reply stating that “the Commission, not 
having the facilities for handling, does 
not distribute yearlings, but that they 
shall be pleased to consider his applica- 
tion for that quantity of fry.” Although 
disappointed that he can not obtain the 
larger fish, but satisfied that the only 
difference between fry and yearlings is 
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that the larger would produce fishing 
more quickly, he replies that the fry will 
be satisfactory. Several months having 
elapsed before he receives notification 
that the consignment will be shipped on 
a certain date, and his enthusiasm hav- 
ing somewhat abated by this time, he 
makes no special arrangements of his 
affairs, and it so happens that when the 
day arrives, owing to an out-of-town en- 
gagement, his friend James Smith has 
been delegated to meet the train and 
take the fish to the lake. Now Mr 
Smith, who is also a fisherman of some 
prominence, and who on many occasions 
has kept 100 shiners alive all day in 4 
bucket, being told that 20,000 trout are 
to arrive, arranges with a local truck- 
man to have a large moving van at the 
station. But by the time his amazement 
has died down at seeing only four or five 
“milk can sized” tanks put off the train, 
and a half hour or so has been spent in 
having the truckman return to the sta- 
bles and exchange his van for a smaller 
and lighter rig, the little fellows in the 
cans (at whom all the curious bystand- 
ers have had a peep, and likened unto 
pollywogs) are beginning to get restless, 
and coming to the top of the water. The 
distance to the lake from the station is 
probably several miles, and Smith has 
cautioned the driver not to go too fast 
and jolt the “little fellows,’ so that by 
the time the lake is reached and the cov- 
ers are removed from the cans, many of 
the trout are turned over and all are 
acting strangely. They decide that the 
best thing to do is to get them into the 
lake as quickly as possible. Now Mr. 
Doe may or may not have informed his 
friend that he was advised to plant these 
fry from a boat, over the rocky reefs or 
shoals of the lake; and that before pour- 
ing out, water from the lake should be 
gradually added to that of the cans, un- 
til the temperatures of the two were as 
nearly alike as possible. If such infor- 
mation was tendered, it is in all prob- 
ability forgotten, and the cans are car- 
ried down to the water’s edge and emp- 
tied. To the highly sensitive little crea- 
tures the shock of this sudden change 
from can to lake is like a blow in the 
dark—so unexpected, that if not killed 
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outright, they are so dazed and helpless 
that for the time being their natural 
instinct to immediately hide- forsakes 
them, and they swim aimlessly around, 
falling an easy prey to the ever-present 
rock-bass or sunfish who follow the un- 
wary schools and devour them by hun- 
dreds. 

Millions on millions of trout have been 
planted in under just such conditions, 
and then the people wonder why the 
fishing does not improve after repeated 
stockings. Planted under the most per- 
fect conditions, and with the greatest 
care and knowledge, this consignment of 
20,000 fry could hardly be expected to 
produce more than a hundred or so cf 
adult fish, then what kind of results can 
be looked for, when they are handled 
with so little judgment that it would be 
almost a miracle should any survive? 
Frequently such plantings are made when 
the lakes are very rough, and at many 
different fishing resorts I have heard 
good reliable boatmen and guides state 
that on more than one occasion they have 
seen hundreds of small trout washed up 
high and dry in windrows along the 
beaches. It seems a pity, doesn’t it? 
that after all the care and time and ex- 
pense that has already been taken, that 
at the last moment such a fate should 
overtake them for lack of a little com- 
inon horse sense. 

The proper planting of the fish is re- 
garded by all students of fish culture as 
being one of the most important parts 
of tie work, but when it comes to the 
size or age at which they should be 
turned out, nearly all authorities dis- 
agree. One man with years of experi- 
ence at the game advocates the planting 
of fry only. Another, equally experi- 
enced, loses his temper when fry are 
mentioned, and leans towards fingerlings 
or yearlings. Both are right in some re- 
spects and wrong in others. The conditions 
of nearly every stream are vastly dif- 
ferent, and what would apply to one with 
good results would fail utterly when tried 
out in another. Very few waters in this 
part of the country still remain in what 
might be called a natural condition; in 
some the change is but slight, in others 
so great that they retain few indeed of 
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their old-time characteristics; and many 
a man to-day gazes in bewilderment at 
the metamorphosis that has taken place 
in the once familiar stream or pond of 
his boyhood. Lakes whose shores and 
surrounding slopes now stand _ stripped 
of their forest covering, and whose trib- 
utary streams are swept by freshet in 
spring and devoured by drought in sum- 
mer or autumn, can never be successfully 
stocked unless these changed conditions 
are taken into consideration and met ac- 
cordingly. Even the species of fish that 
thrived and reproduced under the old 
natural state, can not be expected to do 
so to-day, and this is probably the reason 
why the planting of brook trout has been 
so unsuccessful in many of the Adiron- 
dack lakes, where fire and lumbering 
operations have laid waste the surround- 
ing country. Farther along in this ar- 
ticle I shall mention several desirable 
species of western trout, and try to ex- 
plain why these fish should prove more 
suitable than the native varieties for 
stocking such waters. 

In my experience with salmonide, I 
have found the best results are obtained 
either by carefully planting the fish as 
fry, or by holding them until at least 


two years old, when their size alone 
should protect them from most of their 
numerous enemies. Nearly all species 


of fish are endowed at birth with an in- 
stinctive knowledge that unless they 
keep themselves well hidden, their 
chances of survival are slim; and such 
fish if not held until eight or ten inches 
in length, are much better planted short- 
ly after hatching while this instinct is 
still strong within them. Fingerlings 
and yearlings have been lulled into a 
sense of security from months of con- 
finement in narrow quarters, among 
those of their own kind and size; and 
having their food provided with little 
effort or danger on their part, are, when 
turned out to shift for themselves, ill 
fitted to begin their new life among 
such strange surroundings, and undoubt- 
edly most of them furnish toothsome 
meals for their inquisitive neighbors. 
Before any attempt is made to stock 
a body of water, a thorough study 
should be made of its existing conditions, 


the area, depth, temperature, character of 
bottom, source of supply and the quan- 
tity and kinds of fish and plant life it 
supports. For upon a perfect knowledge 
of all these things depend your chances 
of success. This data should be sent in 
to the Commission where you intend ap- 
plying for your fish, and they can then 
advise you what best for 
your waters, and how they should be 
pianted. You must not expect that trout 
or salmon will thrive in waters that are 
only adapted to such fish as bass, perch 
or pickerel And if you have a deep, 
clear lake with sand or rocky bottom, 
fed by springs or brooks of fair volume, 
do not forever ruin it as a trout or sal- 
mon water by introducing any of the 
There has been a 
growing tendency of late years among 
residents and property owners in certain 


species are 


bass or pike family. 


sections of the Adirondacks to desire 
these waters stocked with black bass; 
but although considerable pressure has 


been brought to bear upon the Commis- 
sioners in regard to granting their de- 
mands, I am glad that so far, at least, 
they have stood firm in their opposition. 
With the awakening interest that is being 
taken by the public in the conservation 
of our natural and now that 
most of the extensive lumbering in this 
region is over, it is to be hoped that in 
a few years more, these lakes may again 
“come into their own.” At any of the 
larger resorts where many people have 
interests, it would be a comparatively 
easy matter to improve the fishing, should 
they only go about it in the right way. 
Take Lake George for instance. If the 
hotel men, railroad and steamboat com- 
panies, and others who are financially 
interested would only set aside a small 
part of the money they now spend in ad- 
vertising, and this, in connection with 
what would be gladly contributed by cot- 
tage owners and sportsmen, used in 
maintaining a small hatchery, or at least 
in building retaining pools where the 
consignments of fish might be held for 
a year or so until they were larger, there 
is no doubt but that this expenditure 
would be returned many times over. If 
the fishing in a lake is good, no great 
amount of advertising is necessary; for 


resources ; 
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the fishermen find it out through kindred 
spirits, and the hotel and boarding house 
their business with the 
instead of the first 
Lake George is one of the fin- 
est natural trout and 
the United States, but the fishing will 
never be noteworthy as these 
species are planted as fry or fingerlings. 
And this applies to nearly all large and 
small, clear, deep lakes of New York or 
the New England States. 

As an example of the futility of try- 
ing to stock a lake (already containing 
great numbers of bass, perch and _ pick- 
erel) with fry, fingerlings or yearlings of 


keepers begin 
going out of the ice, 
ot June. 
salmon waters in 


long as 


the salmonoid family, our experiences at 
Tuxedo Lake interesting. 
This lake lying amid the Ramapo Hills 


may prove 
in Orange County, N. Y., covers an area 
It has a 
and is fed 


of a trifle more than 200 acres. 
maximum depth of 73 
almost entirely by bottom springs. 
inally it contained considerable quantities 
of plant life, but most of this (especially 
around the shores) has been destroyed by 
German were introduced 
many in the hopes that they 
would furnish a splendid food supply for 
the When the writer took charge 
of the Fisheries at Tuxedo in 1900, both 
land-locked and _ steel-head trout 
had been planted as fingerlings for sev- 
eral years back, and although it was said 


feet, 
Orig- 


carp—which 
years ago, 


bass. 


salmon 


good fishing resulted from the first stock- 
ing with these fish, subsequent outputs 
failed to maintain the supply, and not 
more than 40 or 50 of these varieties were 
being taken in a season. In 1901 we 
started turning out two year old fish, and 
each fall for several years an average of 
5,000 of these 8 to 10 inch steelhead and 
salmon were planted. With the opening 
of the angling season in 1903 the fish 
started taking hold with a rush, and more 
than 2,000 fair sized ones were caught 
during the spring and early summer. 
The catch in 1904 more than doubled 
that of the previous year, and this excel- 
lent sport continued as long as we kept 
up the plan of putting out large fish. 
About 1906, being advised by several not- 
ed authorities that just as good, if not 
better results would be obtained at less 
expense, by planting a great number of 
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fingerlings instead of the lesser amount 
oi two year olds, we began turning out 
average, 125,000 fish from two to 
four inches. Figuring it out theoretically 
it looked Even though 95 per 
cent of these were eaten up or destroyed, 


on an 
good. 


the remaining 5 per cent that escaped 
should, when reaching maturity, be 
larger and better fish, and the number to 
be caught would be about the same. But 
after trying it out in practice for five 
years we came to the conclusion that not 
only the 95 per cent disappeared, but the 
other 5 cent as well. For although 
750,000 good, strong, healthy fingerling 


per 


fish were carefully planted, no evidence 
could be secured showing that even one 
fish escaped. No small or half-grown 
specimens were taken by angling, 
were any of the immature male steelhead 
(that always ascend the streams at 
three years of with the older fe- 
males) observed during this period. The 
number of fish taken by angling began 
falling off the year following the change 
of methods, and when in 1910 it became 
so bad that only 30 fish were taken, the 
club members arose in arms and demand- 
ed that something be done. Seeing how 
things were drifting, I had held on to 10,- 
000 salmon and steelhead of 1909's hatch- 
ing, and these were turned out the fall of 
1911, running from 9 to 12 inches in 
length. Of course these could not be ex- 
pected to furnish very good fishing the 
following spring, as they do not grow to 
any extent during the winter 
months, but the records kept at the Club 
Boat House show that during May and 
June of the past season, over 1,200 were 
taken, principally with the artificial fly; 
and with another year or so of planting 
fish, we expect to restore the an- 
gling to its former excellence. 

As an instance of what may be done to- 
ward improving the fishing in a public lake, 
the work of the Lake Sunapee Fishing As- 
evidence 


nor 


age 


great 


large 


sociation stands as conclusive 
that this can be done if the interested par- 
ties will only pool their time, expense, and 
knowledge, and move in the right direc- 
tion. ‘This association was formed sev- 
eral years ago by a number of the enthu- 
siastic anglers who lived near, or visited 
regularly this splendid sheet of water in 
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New Hampshire. Every person to whom 
an improvement of the fishing would mea’ 
anything, was invited to join and con- 
tribute something (even if only a dollar) 
towards a working fund. A petition was 
sent to the Bureau of Fisheries at Wash- 
ington, which resulted in an expert being 
sent to this lake to make a thorough in- 
vestigation of its conditions. Also 
through its efforts bills were passed by 
the Legislature, closing the tributary 
brooks to all fishing, and into enclosures 
built along these streams the fingerling 
trout or salmon were held until quite 
large. The racks were then removed, and 
the fish allowed to gradually work down 
into the lake. Although this method of 
retaining is quite crude, and always in 
danger from freshets, it has worked so 
far with splendid results, and no doubt 
their plans will be improved as they go 
along. A few years ago the taking of a 
salmon in Lake Sunapee was an event; 
last summer approximately 2,000 salmon 
running from 2 to 15 pounds were caught 
by anglers at this resort. 

The lake trout or togue with which 
most of the deep, cool lakes are stocked, 
while a pretty good game and food fish, 
has never proved entirely satisfactory to 
the average angler, for several reasons. 
The most objectionable of these has been 
that while they may be taken by ordinary 
surface trolling for a week or so after 
the ice has gone out, by the time the 
majority of anglers get a chance to have 
a try at them, they are down in the bottom 
of the lake and are to be taken only by 
deep trolling. This requires the use of 
exceedingiy heavy tackle and an almost 
exact knowledge of their whereabouts, 
and these features when combined with 
the usual difficulty of procuring proper 
bait, make the pursuit of this species one 
that has few attractions. 

Nearly all waters in which lake trout 
will thrive, will also prove suitable for 
the land-locked salmon or ouananiche, 
which I have no hesitancy in calling the 
grandest of all our fresh-water game 
varieties. As this fish does not range as 
deeply as the lake trout, they may be 
taken nearly all summer long by trolling 
with light tackle, and usually only a small 
amount of lead is necessary as a sinker. 


Almost any of the easily procured, nat- 
ural or artificial trolling lures will be 
found to attract them, and believe me, 
when you’re hooked fast to even a small 
one, you'll forget all about the ten pound 
laker vou formerly boasted of to your 
friends. In many lakes where the surface 
water warms up s‘owly (frequently as 
iate as the last of June), this species 
will rise freely to the artificial fly; and 
a'though most oi these will be small or 
medium sized examples, they surely can 
create considerable disturbance on your 
light-weight fly-rod. This sa!mon, though 
is a most difficult one to propagate in do- 
mestication, and the number available for 
distribution by the Bureau of Fisheries 
at present depends entirely on the col- 
lection of eggs from wild fish. But if 
you can show that your lake is suited to 
the land-locks, and that you have facil- 
ities for holding the consignment until 
large enough to go out, the Bureau will 
probably be glad to supp'y you with a 
few thousand of the fry or fingerlings. 
There are very few indeed of our in- 
digenous fishes that are able to hold their 
own to-day under the conditions that 
prevail in most of the Eastern waters. 
rhe speckled trout, once so numerous in 
almost every lake or stream, has been 
saved from utter extinction only through 
heavy and repeated stocking with the ar- 
tificially reared product. Their spawn- 
ing grounds have been destroyed or ren- 
dered unfit for reproduction, by drought, 
freshet, or pollution; and our little rain- 
fali during the !ate summer or autumn 
months generally leave the small breed- 
ing brooks so nearly dry that their as- 
cent would be impossible. For these 
reasons, there are several species' of 
trout found on the Pacific Slope that 
should prove more adaptable for stocking 
our depleted waters than those of native 
origin. These are the steelhead trout; a 
large salmon-like variety usually found 
running up the coastw’se streams, but of 
which several subspecie forms are found 
land-locked in the g'acial lakes lying 
high among the coast mountains; and the 
cut-throat or black-spotted series, whose 
fourteen different varieties are widely 
scattered over the entire west from Mex- 
ico to Alaska. The sea-running form of 
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steelhead is the one that is probably best 
suited for introduction into [astern wa- 
ters, and in nearly every instance where 
this fish has been intelligently planted, the 
results have been more than satisfactory. It 
is a rapid growing, hard fighting and an 
excellent eating fish, and one of which no 
criticism can be offered by angler or epi- 
curean. Although there are several of 
the black-spotted varieties that would be 
desirable for our purposes, there are at 
present only one or two varieties that 
are handled by the Fish Commissions. 
hese are the Salmo Lewtsi, the native 
trout of the Yellowstone Park region; and 
the Salmo Henshawi of Lake Tahoe, the 
Truckee River, and other waters of Cali- 
fornia and Nevada. Of the two, the 
Yellowstone form would be the more 
likely to adapt itself readily to a change 
of environment; for it is found in both 
shallow and deep lakes, streams of all 
sizes, and even at times fairly swarms in 
the irrigation ditches. While perhaps 
not the equal of the steelhead in either 
food or game qualities, they still have 
many of the necessary qualifications of a 
superior game fish, and the freedom with 


which they rise to the fly or trolling 


{ 


spoon quickly endears them to the an 
eling tvro. The most desirable feature 
that recommends these western trout for 
eastern planting, is their spring spawn- 
ing habits. There are few seasons here 
in the east when our streams are not 
running full, throughout March, April 
and May; and this is when both the 
steelhead and black-spotted trout ascend 
the smaller tributaries for the purpose of 
depositing their eggs. They fairly reve: 
in the icy snow-water, and having fin 
ished their reproduction in a week or 
so, are able to drop back to the lake or 
larger stream before the rapidly lowering 
water leaves them stranded in these tiny 
brooklets. 

In conclusion I wish to say that ther 
are few lake resorts to-day that could 
not through co-operation support their 
own fish hatchery with a competent cul- 
turist to look after things. And these 
matters when handled by a man who is 
specially trained for this work, saves 
many years of wasted effort and the re- 
sults usually more than repay the addi- 
tional expenditure. 


THE KINGFISHER 


BY WILL C. PARSONS 


‘Hlo, clear the way!” <A rattle, hurtle-flash ; 
He's gone, with wriggling minnow in his beak. 


A glint of blue, a belt of 
Downstream, where strident 


black we seek 


call and echoes meet 


\nd now, which way will point by Halcyon’s bill? 
lo a dark tunnel, bored in yellow clay; 
Thither—where crest and pinion lead the way 

lo callow fledglings clamoring for their fill. 
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CHAPTER XVIII 
OLDRING’S KNELL 


OME forty hours or more later Ven- 
ters created a commotion in Cotton- 
riding down the main 
street on Black Star and leading Bells 
and Night. He had upon Bells 
grazing near the body of a dead rustler, 


woods by 


come 


and no other incident had marked his 
quick ride into the village. 
Nothing was farther from Venters’ 


s 


mind than bravado. No thought came to 
him of the defiance and boldness of riding 
Jane Withersteen’s racers straight into the 
arch-plotter’s stronghold He wanted 
men to see the famous Arabians; he want- 
ed men to see them dirty and dusty, bear- 
ing all the signs of having been driven to 
their limit; he wanted men to see and to 
know that the thieves who had ridden 
them out into the sage had not ridden them 
back. Venters had come for that and for 
more—he wanted to meet Tuil face to 
face—if not Tull, then Dyer—if not Dyer, 
then anyone in the secret of these master 


conspirators. Such was Venters’ passion. 


DUER 





FORSYTHE 


AND V. C. 


rhe meeting with the rustlers; the unpro- 
voked attack upon him; the spilling of 
blood; the recognition of Jerry Card and 
the horses; the race, and that last plunge 
of mad Wrangle—all these things, fuel on 
fuel to the smouldering fire, had kindled 
and swelled and leaped into living flame. 
- Jane’s wrongs — Bess’s 
wrongs—all fire, consuming fire! His 
mind was a seething hell. He could have 
shot Dyer in the midst of his religious 
services at the altar; he could have killed 
lull in front of wife—wives and babes. 
He walked the three racers down the 
green-bordered village road. He heard 
the murmur of running water from Amber 


His wrongs 


Spring. Bitter waters for Jane Wither- 
steen! Men and women stopped to gaze 


\ll knew him; ail 
As well as 


at him and the horses. 
knew the blacks and the bay. 
if it had been spoken, Venters read in 


the faces of men the intelligence that 
Jane Withersteen’s Arabians had _ been 
known to have been stolen. Venters 


reined in and halted before Dyer’s resi- 
was a low, long, stone struc 


The 


dence. It 
ture, resembling Withersteen House. 
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spacious front yard was green and luxu- 
riant with grass and flowers; gravel walks 
led to the huge porch; a_ well-trimmed 
hedge of purple sage separated the yard 
from the church grounds; birds sang in 
the trees; water flowed musically along 
the walks, and there were glad, careless 
shouts of children For Venters the 
beauty of this home, and the serenity, and 
its apparent happiness, all turned red and 
black. For Venters a shade overspread 
the lawn, the flowers, the old, vine-clad, 
stone house. In the music of the singing 
birds, in the murmur of the running water 
he heard a presaging warning sound. 
Where on earth did gaiety of children 
mean what it meant there? Quiet 
beauty — sweet music — innocent laugh- 
ter! By what monstrous abortion of 
fate did these abide in the shadow of 
Dyer? 

Venters rode on and stopped before 
Tull’s cottage. Women stared at him with 
white faces and then flew from the porch. 
Tull himself appeared at the door, bent 
low, craning his neck. His dark face 
flashed out of sight, the door banged, a 
heavy bar dropped with hollow sound. 

Then Venters flipped Black Star's bridle 
and, sharply trotting, led the other horses 
to the center of the village. Here, at the 
intersecting streets and in front of the 
stores, he halted once more. The usual 
lounging atmosphere of that prominent 
corner was not now in evidence. Riders 
and ranchers and visitors broke up what 
must have been absorbing conversation. 
There was a rush of many feet, and then 
the walk was lined with faces. 

Venters’ glance swept down the line of 
silent, stone-faced men. He recognized 
many riders and villagers, but none of 
those he had hoped to meet. There was 
not enough expression in the whole crowd 
to give a single man an animated face. 
All of them knew him, most were inimical 
to him, but surely there were few who 
were not burning up with curiosity and 
wonder in regard to the return of Jane 
Withersteen’s racers. Yet all were as si- 
lent and expressionless as dummies. Here 
was the thing—that masked feeling—that 
strange secretiveness—that unexpression- 
less expression of mystery and_ hidden 
power 


“Has anybody here seen Jerry Card?” 
queried Venters, in loud voice. 

In reply there came not a word, not a 
nod or shake of head, not so much as 
aropping eye or twitching lip—nothing 
hut quiet stony stare. 

‘Been under the knife? You've a fine 
knife-wielder here—one Tull, I believe! 

Maybe you've all had your 
tongues cut out?” 

This passionate sarcasm of Venters 
elicited no response; and the stony calm 
was as oil on the fire within him. 

“IT see some of you pack guns, too!” 
he added, in biting scorn. In a long, 
‘tense pause, strung keenly as a tight wire, 
he sat motionless on Black Star. “All 
right,” he went cn. “Then let some of 


you take this message to Tull. Tell him 

I’ve seen Jerry Card! . . . Tell him 

Jerry Card will never return!” 
Thereupon, in the same dead calm, 


Venters backed Black Star away from 
the curb into the street and out of range. 
He was ready now to ride up to With- 
ersteen House and turn the racers over 
to Jane. 

“Hello, Venters,’ cried a familiar 
voice, in hoarse accents, and he saw a 
man running towards him. It was the 
rider Judkins, who came up and gripped 
Venters’ hand. “By God, Venters, I could 
hev dropped when I seen them hosses. 
But thet sight ain’t a marker t 
of you. What the hell’s wrong? Hev 
you gone crazy? You must be crazy to 
ride in here this way—with them hosses 
—talkin’ that way about Tull an’ Jerry 
Card.” 

“Jud, I’m not crazy—only mad clean 
through,” replied Venters. 

“Wal, now, Bern, I’m glad to hear some 
of your old self in your voice. Fer when 


» the looks 


you come up you looked like the corpse 
of a dead rider with fire fer eyes. You 
hed thet crowd too stiff fer throwin’ 
guns. Come, we've got to have a talk. 
Let’s go up the lane. We ain’t much safe 
here.” 

Judkins mounted Bells and rode with 
Venters up to the Cottonwood grove. 
Here they dismounted and went among 
the trees. 

“Let’s hear from you first,” said Jud- 
kins. “You fetched back them hosses. 
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That is the trick. An’ of course you get 
Jerry, and the same as you got Horne.” 

“Horne!” 

“Sure. He was found dead yesterday 
all chewed by coyotes, an’ he’d been shot 
plumb center.” 

“Where was he found?” 

“At the split down the trail—you know 
where Oldrin’s cattle trail runs off north 
from the trail to the pass.” 

“That’s where I met Jerry and the rus- 
tlers. What was Horne doing with them? 
I thought Horne was an honest cattle- 
man.” 

“Lord—Bern, don’t ask me thet! I’m 
all muddled now tryin’ to figure things.” 

Venters told of the fight and the race 
with Jerry Card and its tragic conclu- 
sion. 

“I knowed it! I knowed all along that 
Wrangle was the best hoss,” exclaimed 
Judkins, with his lean face working and 
his eyes lighting. “Thet was a race! 
Lord, I’d like to hev seen Wrangle jump 
the cliff with Jerry. An’ thet was good- 
bye to the grandest hoss an’ rider ever 
on the sage! But, Bern, after 
you got the hosses why’d you want to holt 


right in Tull’s face?” 
“T want him to know. An’ if I can 
get to him [’1I——” 


“You can’t get near Tull,” interrupted 
Judkins. “Thet vigilant bunch hev taken 
to bein’ bodyguard for Tull an’ Dyer, 
too.” 

“Hasn’t Lassiter made a break yet?” 
inquired Venters, curiously. 

“Naw,” replied Judkins, scornfully 
“She turned his head. He’s mad in love 
over her—follers her like a dog. He 
ain't no more Lassiter! He’s lost his 
nerve; he doesn’t look like the same feller. 
It’s village talk. Everybody knows it. 
He hasn’t thrown a gun, an’ he won't re 

“Jud, I’ll bet he does,” replied Venters 
earnestly. “Remember what I say. This 
Lassiter is something more than a gun- 
man. Jud, he’s big—he’s great! . 
I feel that in him. God help Tull and 
Dyer when Lassiter does go after them. 
For horses and riders and stone walls 
won't save them.” 

“Wal, hev it your way, Bern. I hope 
you're right. Nat’rully I’ve been some 
sore on Lassiter fer gitten soft. But I 
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ain't denyin’ his nerve, or whatever's 
great in him thet sort of paralyzes peo- 
ple. No later’n this mornin’ I seen him 
come saunterin’ down the lane, quiet an’ 
slow. An’ like his guns he comes black 
—black, thet’s Lassiter. Wal, the crowd 
on the corner never batted an eye, an’ 
I'll gamble my hoss thet there wasn’t one 
who hed a heartbeat till Lassiter got by. 
He went in Snell’s saloon, an’ as there 
wasn't no gun-play I had to go in, too. 
An’ there, darn my pictures, if Lassiter 
wasn't standin’ to the bar, drinkin’, an’ 
talkin’ with Oldrin’.” 

“Oldring !” 
voice, as all fire and pulse within him, 


whispered Venters. His 


seemed to freeze. 

“Let go my arm!” exclaimed Judkins. 
“Thet’s my bad arm. Sure it was 
Oldrin’. What the hell’s wrong with 
you, anyway? Venters, I tell you some 
thin’s wrong. You're whiter’n a sheet 
You can’t be scared of the rustler. I 
don’t believe you’ve got a scare in you. 
Wal, now, jest let me talk. You know 
I like to talk an’ if I’m slow I allus git 
there some time. As I said, Lassiter was 
talkin’ chummy with Oldrin’. There 
wasn’t no hard feelin’s. An’ the gang 
wasn’t payin’ no perticular attention. But 
like a cat watchin’ a mouse I hed my 
eyes on them two fellers. It was strange 
to me, that confab. I’m gittin’ to think a 
lot fer a feller who doesn’t know much. 
There'd been some queer deals lately an’ 
this seemed to me the queerest. These 
men stood to the bar alone, an’ so close 
their big gun-hilts butted together. I 
seen Oldrin’ was some surprised at first 
an’ Lassiter was cool as ice. They talked, 
an’ presently at somethin’ Lassiter said 
the rustler bawled out a curse, an’ then 
he jest fell up against the bar, an’ sagged 
there. The gang in the saloon looked 
around, an’ laughed, an’ thet’s about all. 
Finally Oldrin’ turned an’ it was easy to 
see somethin’ hed shook him. Yes, sir, 
thet big rustler—you know he’s as broad 
as he is long an’ the powerfullest build 
of a man—yes, sir, the nerve had been 
taken out of him. Then after a little he 
begun to talk, an’ said a lot to Lassiter, 
an’ by and by it didn’t take much of an 
eye to see thet Lassiter was gittin’ hit 
hard. I never seen him anyway but 
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cooler’n ice—till then. He seemed to be 
hit harder’n Oldrin’ only he didn’t roar 
out thet way. He jest kind of sunk in, 
an’ looked, an’ looked, an’ he didn't see 
a livin’ thet saloon. Then he 
sort of come to, an’ shakin’ hands, mind 
you shakin’ hands with Oldrin’, he went 
out. I couldn't help thinkin’ how easy 
even a boy could hev dropped the great 


soul in 


gun-man then! . . . . Wal, the rustler 
stood at the bar fer a long time, an’ he 
was seein’ things far off, too, then he 


come to an’ roared fer whiskey, an’ gulped 
a drink thet was big enough to drown 
me.” 

“Is Oldring here now?” whispered 
Venters. He could not speak 
whisper. Judkins’ story had been mean- 
ingless to him. 

“He’s at Snell's Bern, I hevn't 
told you yet thet the rustlers hev been 
raisin’ hell. They shot up Stone Bridge 
an’ Glaze, an’ fer three days they’ve been 
here drinkin’ an’ gamblin’ an’ throwin’ 
of gold. These rustlers hev a pile of gold. 
If it was gold dust or nugget gold I'd 
hev reason to think, but it’s new coin 
gold, as if it had jest come from the 
United States Treasury. An’ the coin’s 
genuine. Thet’s all been proved. The 
truth is Oldrin’s on a rampage. A while 
back he lost his Masked Rider, an’ they 
say he’s wild about thet. I’m wonderin’ 
if Lassiter could hev told the rustler any- 
thin’ about thet little masked hard-ridin’ 
devil. Ride! He was most as good as 
Jerry Card. An’, Bern, I’ve won 
derin’ if you know——” 

“Judkins, you’re a good fellow,” in- 
terrupted Venters. “Some day I'll tell 
you a story. I’ve Take 
tle horses to Jane.” 

Judkins stared, and then muttering to 
himself he mounted and stared 
again at Venters, and then, leading the 


above a 


yet. 


been 


no time now. 


Bells, 


other horses, he rode into the grove and 
disappeared. 

Once, long before, on the night Ven- 
ters had carried Bess through the canon 
and up into Surprise Valley, he had ex- 
perienced the strangeness of faculties 
singularly, tinglingly acute. And now 
the same sensation recurred. But it was 
different that he felt cold—frozen— 
mechanical—incapable of free thought, 


in 
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and all about him seemed unreal, aloof, 
remote. He hid rifle in the 
marking its exact location with extreme 
faced down the lane and 
the the village. 
Perceptions flashed upon him—faint, cold 
touch of breeze, a cold, silvery tinkle of 


his 


sage, 


Then he 
toward 


care 


strode center of 


flowing water, a cold sun shining out of 
a cold sky, song of birds and laugh of 
children, coldly distant. Cold and in‘tan- 
gible were all things in earth and Heaven. 
Colder tighter stretched the skin 
over his colder and harder 
the polished butts of his guns; colder and 
steadier became his hands, as he wiped 
the clammy sweat from his face or reached 
low to his gun-sheaths. Men, meeting 
him in the walk, gave him a wide berth. 
In front of Bevin’s store a crowd melted 
apart for his passage and their 
and whispers were faces and whispers of 
a dream. He turned a to meet 
Tull face to face, eye to eye. As once 
before he had seen this man pale to a 
ghastly, livid white, so again he saw the 
Tull stopped in his tracks with 
Suddenly 


and 


face; grew 





faces 


corner 


change. 
right hand raised and shaking. 
it dropped and he seemed to glide aside, 
tc pass out of Venters’ sight. Next he 
saw many horses with bridles down—all 
clean-limbed, dark bays or blacks—rus 
tlers’ horses. Loud voices and boisterous 
laughter, rattle of and of 
chair and clink of gold, burst in mingled 
din from an open doorway. He stepped 


dice scrape 


inside. 

With the sight of smoke-hazed room 
and cursing, gambling, dark 
visaged men reality once more dawned 
upon Venters. 

His entrance had been unnoticed, and 
he bent his gaze upon the drinkers at the 
bar. Dark-clothed, dark-faced men they 
all were, burned by the sun, bow-legged 
most riders of the sage, but 
neither lean nor gaunt. Then Venters’ 
gaze passed to the tables, and swiftly it 
swept over the hard-featured 
to alight upon the huge shaggy black head 
of the rustler chief. 

“Oldring!” he cried, and to 
voice seemed to split a bell in his ears. 

It stilled the din. 

That silence suddenly broke to the 
scrape and crash of Oldring’s chair as he 


drinking, 


as were 
gamesters 


him his 

















rose; and then, while he passed, a great 
gloomy figure, again the thronged room 
stilled in silence yet deeper. 

“Oldring, a word with you!” contin- 
ued Venters. 

“Ho! what have we here?” boomed 
Oldring, in frowning scrutiny. 

“Come outside, alone. A word for 
you—from your Masked Rider!” 

Oldring kicked a chair out of his way 
and lunged forward with a stamp of heavy 
boot that jarred the floor. He waved 
down his muttering, rising men. 

Venters backed out of the door and 
waited, hearing, as no sound had ever 
before struck into his soul, the rapid, 
heavy steps of the rustler. 

Oldring appeared, and Venters had one 
glimpse of his great breadth and bulk, his 
gold-buckled belt with hanging guns, his 
high-top boots with gold spurs. In that 
moment Venters had a strange unintelli- 
gible curiosity to see Oldring alive. The 
rustler’s broad brow, his large, black eyes, 
his sweeping beard, as dark as the wing 
of a raven, his enormous width of shoul- 
der and depth of chest, his whole splen- 
did presence, so wonderfully charged with 
vitality and force and strength, seemed 
to afford Venters an unutterable, fiendish 
joy because for that magnificent manhood 
and life he meant cold and sudden death. 

“Oldring—Bess is alive! But she’s 
dead to you—dead to the life you made 
her lead—dead as you will be in one sec- 
ond!” 

Swift as lightning Venters’ glance 
dropped from Oldring’s rolling eyes to his 
hands. One of them, the right, swept 
out, then towards his gun—and Venters 
shot him through the heart. 

Slowly Oldring sank to his knees and 
the hand, dragging at the gun, fell away. 
Venters’ exquisitely acute faculties 
grasped the meaning of that limp arm, 
of the swaying hulk, of the gasp and 
heave, of the quivering beard. But was 
that awful spirit in the black eyes only 
one of vitality? 

“Man !—why—didn’ t—you—wait! Bess 
was ” QOldring’s whisper died under 
his beard, and, with a heavy lurch, he 
fell forward. 

Bounding swiftly away, Venters fled 
around the corner, across the street and, 
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leaping a hedge, he ran through yard, 
orchard and garden to the sage. Here 
under cover of the tall brush he turned 
west and ran on to the place where he 
had hidden his rifle. Securing that, he 
again set out into a run and, circling 
through the sage, came up behind Jane 
Withersteen’s stable and corrals. With 
laboring, dripping chest and pain as of 
a knife thrust in his side, he stopped 
to regain his breath, and while resting, 
his eyes roved around in search of a 
horse. Doors and windows of the stable 
were open wide and had a deserted look. 
One dejected lonely burro stood in the 
near corral. Strange, indeed, was the si- 
lence brooding over the once happy, noisy 
home of Jane Withersteen’s pets. 

He went into ihe corral, exercising care 
to leave no tracks, and ied the burro to 
the watering trough. Venters, though not 
thirsty, drank till he could drink no more. 
Then leading the burro over hard ground 
he struck into the sage and down the 
slope. 

He strode swiftly, turning from time 
to time to scan the slope for riders. His 
head just topped the level of sage-brush 
and the burro could not have been seen 
at all. Slowly the green of Cottonwoods 
sank behind the slope, and at last a wav- 
ering line of purple sage met the blue of 
sky. 

To avoid being seen, to get away, to 
hide his trail, these were the sole ideas 
in his mind as he headed for Deception 
Pass; and he directed all his acuteness of 
eye and ear, and the keenness of a rider’s 
judgment for distance and ground, to 
stern accomplishment of the task. He 
kept to the sage far to the left of the 
trail leading into the pass. He walked 
ten miles and looked back a thousand 
times. Always the graceful purple wave 
of sage remained wide and lonely, a 
clear, undotted waste. Coming to a 
stretch of rocky ground, he took advan- 
tage of it to cross the trail and then con- 
tinued down on the right. At length he 
persuaded himself that he would be able 
to see riders mounted on horses before 
they could see him on the little burro, and 
he rode bareback. 

Hour by hour the tireless burro kept 
to his faithful, steady trot. The sun sank 
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and the long shadows lengthened down 
the slope. Moving veils of purple twi- 
light crept out of the hollows, and mus- 
tering and forming on the levels soon 
merged and shaded into night. Venters 
guided the burro nearer to the trail so 
that he could see its white line from 
the ridges, and rode on through the 
hours. 

Once down in the pass, without leav- 
ing a trail, he would hold himself safe 
for the time being. When late in the night, 
he reached the break in the sage he sent 
the burro down ahead of him, and start- 
ed an avalanche that all but buried him 
at the bottom of the trail. Bruised arfd 
battered as he was he had a moment’s ela- 
tion, for he had hidden his tracks. Once 
more he mounted the burro and rode on. 
The hour was the blackest of the night 
when he made the thicket which enclosed 
his old camp. Here he turned the burro 
loose in the grass near the spring, and 
then lay down on his old bed of leaves. 

He felt only vaguely, as outside things, 
the ache and burn and throb of the mus- 
cles of his body. But a damned-up tor- 
rent of emotion at last burst its bounds 
and the hour that saw his release from 
immediate action was one that confounded 
him in the reaction of his spirit. He 
suffered without understanding why. He 
caught glimpses into himself, into unlit 
darkness of soul. The fire that had blis- 
tered him—the cold which had frozen 
him, now united in one torturing posses- 
sion of his mind and heart, and like a fiery 
steed with ice-shod feet, ranged his be- 
ing, ran rioting through his blood, tram- 
pling the resurging good, dragging ever 
at the evil. 

Out of the subsiding chaos came a clear 
question. What had happened? He had 
left the valley to go to Cottonwoods, 
Why? It seemed that he had gone 
to kill a man—Oldring! The name riv- 
eted his consciousness upon the one 
man of all men upon earth whom 
he had wanted to meet. He had met the 
rustler. Venters recalled the smoky-haze 
of the saloon, the dark-visaged men, the 
huge Oldring. He saw him step out of 
the door, a splendid specimen of man- 
hood, a handsome giant with purple-black 
and sweeping beard. He remembered in- 


quisitive gaze of falcon eyes. He heard 
himself repeating: “Oldring, Bess is 
alive! But she’s dead to you,’ and he 
felt himself jerk, and his ears throbbed 
to the thunder of a gun, and he saw the 
giant sink slowly to his knees. Was that 
only the vitality of him—that awful light 
in the eyes—only the hard-dying life of 
a tremendously powerful brute? A broken 





whisper, strange as death—“Man! Why 
—didn’t—you—wait! Bess—was—,” and 
Oldring plunged face forward, dead. 

“T killed him,” cried Venters, in re- 
membering shock. “But it wasn’t that— 
Ah! the look in his eyes and his whisper !” 

Herein lay the secret that had clam- 
ored to him through all the tumult and 
stress of his emotions. What a look in 
the eyes of a man shot through the heart? 
It had been neither hate nor ferocity, nor 
fear of man, nor fear of death. It had 





heen no passionate glinting spirit of a 
fearless foe, willing shot for shot, life 
for life, but lacking physical power. Dis- 
tinctly recalled now, never to be forgot- 
ten, Venters saw in Oldring’s magnificent 
eyes the rolling of great, glad surprise— 
softness—love! Then came a_ shadow, 
and the terrible superhuman striving of 
his spirit to speak. Oldring, shot through 
the heart, had fought and forced back 
death, not for a moment in which to shoot 
or curse, but to whisper strange words. 

What words for a dying man to whis- 
per! Why had not Venters waited! For 
what? That was no plea for life. It 
was regret that there was not a mo- 
ment of life left in which to speak. Bess 
was ! Herein lay renewed torture for 
Venters. What had Bess been to Old- 
ring? The old question, like a spectre, 
stalked from its grave to haunt him. He 
had overlooked, he had forgiven, he had 
loved, and he had forgotten; and now, 
out of the mystery of a dying man’s 
whisper, rose again that perverse unsat- 
isfied jealous uncertainty. Bess had loved 
that splendid black-crowned giant—by 
her own confession she had loved him; 
and in Venters’ soul again flamed up the 
jealous hell. Then into the clamoring 
hell burst the shot that had killed Old- 
ring, and it rang in a wild fiendish glad- 
ness, a hateful, vengeful joy. That passed 
to the memory of the love and light in 
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Oldring’s eyes and the mystery in his 
whisper. So the changing, swaying emo- 
tions fluctuated in Venters’ heart. 

This was the climax of his year of suf- 
fering, and the crucial struggle of his 
life. And when the gray dawn 
he rose a gloomy, almost heartbroken 
man, but victor over evil passions. He 
could not change the past, and, even if 
he had not 


came 


loved Bess with all his soul, 
he had grown into a man who would not 
future he had planned for 
Only, and once for all, he must 
know the truth, know the worst, stifle all 
these insistent doubts and subtle hopes 
and jea‘ous fancies, and kill the past by 
knowing truly what Bess had been to 
Oldring. For that matter he knew—he 
had always known, but he must hear it 
spoken. Then, when they had safely got- 
ten out of that wild country, to take up 
a new and an absorbing life, she would 
forget, she would be happy, and through 
that, in the years to come, he could not 
but find life worth living. 

All day he rode slowly and cautiously 
up the pass, taking time to peer around 
corners, to pick out hard ground and 
grassy patches, and to make sure there 
was no one in pursuit. In the night some 
time he came to the smooth, scrawled 
rocks dividing the valley, and here set 
the burro at liberty. He walked beyond, 
climbed the slope, and the dim _ starlit 
gorge. Then, weary to the point of ex- 
haustion, he crept into a shallow cave and 
fell asleep. 

In the morning when he descended the 
trail he found the sun was pouring a 
golden stream of light through the arch 
of the great stone bridge. Surprise Val- 
ley, like a valley of dreams, lay mysti- 
cally soft and beautiful, awakening to the 
golden flood which was rolling away its 
slumberous bands of mist, brightening its 
walled faces. 

While yet far off he discerned Bess 
moving under the silver spruces, and soon 
the barking of the dogs told him that they 
had seen him. He heard the mocking- 
birds singing in the trees and then the 
twittering of the quail. Ring and Whitie 
came bounding toward him, and behind 
them ran Bess, her hands outstretched. 

“Bern! You’re back! You're 


change the 
her. 





back!” she cried, in a joy that rang of 
her loneliness. 
“Yes, I’m back,” 
to meet him. 
She had reached out for him when sud- 


he said, as she rushed 


denly, as she saw him closely, something 
checked her, and as quickly all her joy 
fled and with it her color, leaving her 
pale and trembling. 

“Oh! What's happened?” 

“A good deal has happened, Bess. | 
don't need te tell And I’m 
played cut. Worn out in mind more thar 


you what. 
Lody.” 
“Dear—you look strange to me!’ fal 
tcred Bess. 
“Never 


There's 


mind that. I'm all 
nothing for 


right. 
you to be scared 
Things are going to turn out just 
as we have planned. As 
we'll make a 
the country—— 


about. 
soon as I’m 
rested break to get out of 
Only now, right now—I 
must know the truth about you.” 

“Truth about me?” 
shrinkingly. She seemed to be casting 
back into her mind for a forgotten key. 
Venters, himself, as he saw her, received 
a pang. 

“Yes—the truth. Bess, don’t misunder- 
stand. I haven’t changed—that way. I 
love you still. I'll love you more after- 
wards. Life will be just as sweet—sweet- 


echoed Bess, 





er to us. We'll be—be married as soon 
as ever we can. We'll be happy 
sut there’s a devil in me. A _ perverse 


devil! Then I’ve queer fancies. 


for a long time. 


I forgot 
Now all those fiendish 
little whispers of doubt and faith and fear 
and hope come torturing me again. I’ve 
got to kill them with the truth.” 

“Tl tell you anything you want to 
know,” she replied, frankly. 

“Then, by Heaven we'll have it over 
end done with! Bess—did Old- 
ring love you?” 

“Certainly he did.” 

“Did—did you love him?” 

“Of course. I told you so.” 

“How can you tell it so lightly?” cried 
Venters, passionately. “Haven't you any 





sense of—of He choked back 
speech. He felt the rush of pain and 
passion. He seized her in rude strong 


hands and drew her close. He looked 
straight into her dark blue eyes. They 
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were shadowing with the old wistful light, 
but they were as clear as the limpid water 
of the spring. They were earnest, sol- 
emn in unutterable love and faith and ab- 
negation. Venters shivered. He knew he 
was looking into her soul. He knew she 
could not lie in that moment; but that she 
might tell the truth, looking at him with 


those eyes, almost killed his belief in 
purity. 
“What are—what were you to—to 


Oldring?” he panted fiercely. 

“I am his daughter,” she replied, in- 
stantly. 

Venters slowly let go of her. There 
was a violent break in the force of his 
feeling—then creeping blankness. 

“What—was it—you said?” he asked, 
in a kind of dull wonder. 

“T am his daughter.” 

“Oldring’s daughter?” queried Venters, 
with life gathering in his voice. 

Tea 

With a passionately awakening start he 
grasped her hands and drew her close. 

“All the time—you’ve been Oldring’s 
daughter ?” 

“Yes, of course, all the time—always.” 

“But, Bess, you told me—you let me 
think—I made out you were—a—so—so 
ashamed.” 

“It is my shame,” she said, with voice 
deep and full, and now the scarlet fired 
her cheek. “I told you—I’m nothing— 
nameless—just Bess, Oldring’s girl!” 





“I know—I remember. But I never 
thought -’ he went on, hurriedly, husk- 
ily. “That time—when you lay dying— 


you prayed—you—somehow I got the idea 
you were bad.” 

“Bad?” she asked, with a little laugh. 

She looked up with a faint smile of 
bewilderment and the absolute uncon- 
sciousness of a child. Venters gasped in 
the gathering might of the truth. She 
did not understand his meaning. 

“Bess !—Bess!” He clasped her in his 
arms, hiding her eyes against his breast. 
She niust not see his face in that moment. 
And he held her while he looked out 
across the valley. In his dim and blinded 
sight, in the blur of golden light and mov- 
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ing mist, he saw Oldring. She was the 
rustler’s nameless daughter. Oldring had 
loved her. He had so guarded her, so 
kept her from women and men, and 
knowledge of life, that her mind was as 
a child’s. That was part of the secret— 
part of the mystery. That was the won- 
derful truth—not only was she not bad 
but good—pure—innocent above all inno- 
cence in the world—the innocence of 
lonely girlhood, 





He saw Oldring’s magnificent eyes—in- 
quisitive—searching—softening. He saw 


them flare in amaze, in gladness, with 
love, then suddenly strain in terrible effort 
of will. He heard Oldring whisper and 
saw him sway like a log, and fall. Then 
a million bellowing, thundering voices— 
gunshots of conscience—thunderbolts of 
remorse—dinned horribly in his ears— 
he had killed Bess’s father. Then a rush- 
ing wind filled his ears, like the moan of 
wind in the cliffs, a knell indeed—Old- 
ring’s knell. 

He dropped to his knees and hid his 
face against Bess and grasped her with 
the hands of a drowning man. 

“My God! My God! 

Oh! Bess—— Forgive me! Never mind 


what I’ve done—what I’ve _ thought. 
3ut forgive me. I'll give you my life. 
I'll live for you. I'll love you. Oh! 


1 do love you as no man ever loved a 


woman. I want you to know—to re- 
member that I fought a fight for you— 
however blind I was. I thought—I 
thought—never mind what I thought— 
but I loved you—I asked you to marry 
me. Let that—let me have that to hug 
to my heart. Oh, Bess, I was driven. 
And I might have known! I could not 
rest nor sleep till I had this mystery 
solved. God—how things worked out.” 

“Bern, you’re weak — trembling — you 
talk wildly,” cried Bess. “You've over- 
done your strength. There’s nothing to 


forgive. There’s no mystery except your 
love for me. You have come back to 
me!” 


And she clasped his head tenderly in 
her arms and pressed it closely to her 
throbbing breast. 


(To be continued) 














A CLOSE OBSERVATION WILL DISCLOSE HIS DISTENDED NOSTRILS. DISTANCE, 50 FEET. 


THE KODAK ON YOUR OUTING 


BY CHAS. COTTAR 


HE time is near at hand when the 

camera will be the most essential 

instrument of every outing expedi- 
tion. Fast, more adequate, and less ex- 
pensive transportation facilities have 
placed the most isolated districts within 
reasonably easy reach of the average 
sportsman, and the game is being killed 
off by the settlers and hunters, until it 
is becoming more necessary, year by 
year, for the enactment of laws for the 
protection of the fauna of all countries 
—especially certain species—until the 
sportsman is compelled to be satisfied with 
certain less gamey specimens, and pic- 
tures of the real game species. 

To everyone familiar with the rapidity 
with which the numerous animal and bird 
families of North America have all but 
become extinct in the last twenty-five 
years, a good picture of animal life is 
more than appreciated; and nothing else 
arouses enthusiasm for outdoor recrea- 
tion as does a good photo of live or dead 
game, taken by one’s self, or some other 
lover of outdoor sports. 


In the days gone by, when all kinds of 
game were plentiful, when good pictures 
could have easily been obtained by the 
use of the modern kodak, the average 
hunter could not—with any certainty— 
with the old cameras, reproduce the 
scenes of his adventures, in the forests, 
mountains, and on the plains, for the ben- 
efit of those who were less fortunate, and 
consequently the reader was obliged to be 
content to read a dry word story of 
scenes, which if well illustrated, would 
awaken new interests in life and its many 
pleasures. 

The modern camera, like all mechanical 
devices, has been simplified, to the ex- 
tent that any person of ordinary intelli- 
gence (and we are all such) can, with 
very little study, patience and experience, 
obtain reasonably good pictures of the 
places of interest, the scenes that stir 
our emotions, the objects for which we 
make long and trying trips into wild and 
distant countries; and then these same 
reproductions will serve another purpose 
— verify our statements about the “big 











“THE CAMERA ‘GOT’ TWO COWS.’-—DISTANCE, 30 FEET; TIME, 1/20 SECOND 


buck I killed” or the “fine fishing” or 
“the beautiful scenery.” 

Then again, we may decide to take our 
next trip to a state or province where 
certain species of game are protected. 
Ninety-nine times out of a hundred, the 
protected animals or birds will be more 
predominant than those the names of 
which appear on your game license; on 
these you can descend with all the ven- 
geance of a kodak fiend—only to learn 
that snapping game, in its natural haunts, 
is a new sport more difficult than gun- 
ning, subject to more failures than 
shooting. But a good kodak specimen, 
once procured, is a_ triumph, even 
over those procured with shotgun or 
rifle. 

To photograph a dead trophy, or the 
results of a day’s shoot, is a pleasure, 
and doubles the value of the sport, but 
does not compare to the taking of ani- 
mals that are not in the habit of posing. 
And where conditions are not familiar 
to, or ideal for the camera man, failures 


will predominate, even with those of ex- 
perience. 

On a recent shooting trip to Old Mexi- 
co, a friend induced me to take along his 
kodak with ten packs of films of a dozen 
each. He explained, in detail, the opera- 
tion of the view finder, the shutter, the 
diaphragm, and the film pack adapter. To 
me the thing was a Chinese puzzle. I was 
going shooting, but promised my friend to 
take everything that showed itself, pro- 
vided that I did not outrun the kodak, 
or some meddlesome Insurrectos did not 
take it from me. 

Long before I reached the woods I was 
snapping strange scenery, Mexican sol- 
diers, cattle round-ups, pitching ponies, 
etc. When we reached the woods my rifle 
lost its charms—I was a kodak fiend. 1 
stalked and took deer, turkeys and jave- 
lins for hours at a time, until my stock of 
films was all but exhausted. 

On a cold, frosty morning, my partner 
attempted to back a vicious mule. In- 
stead of going to his assistance, I went 














“THE CLICK OF THE CAMERA WAS A TRAGEDY IN HIS LIFE” 


for the kodak. At the critical instant | 
pressed the button. I lost his friendship, 
temporarily, but got his picture. The 
films were all used—a hundred and twenty 
of them! I dreamed at night of the new 
pictures that would soon appear on the 
different brands of ammunition. Ameri- 
can papers would get out an extra, filled 
with pictures of the conditions of Mexico! 

We arrived home, hurried to the house 
of my camera friend, with the hundred 
and twenty films, all numbered and in- 
dexed. We immediately retired to the 
dark room to develop the exposed nega- 
tives. That was the darkest room I ever 
saw! Before we came out, it was blue 
with disgust, brown with dejection, and 
black with despair! My friend said, “The 
soldiers, in action, must have been a mile 
or more away.” They were mere specks 
on the films. Too much distance. The 
turkeys had been feeding on burned 
ground, and the wild hogs, in the grass— 
no contrast, hence not discernible! 

But the picture of my partner and the 





mule was the limit. The light had been 
good, the opening of the diaphragm was 
ample—but the time, alas! The time was 
set at one-fourth of a second. The image 
of the mule, in irregular outline, ex- 
tended across the film, while the feet of 
the rider were ten feet in the air, and 
his head, flattened out, was on the ground. 

I was disgusted, but not discouraged. 
My friend appreciated the situation, and 
promised not to divulge my failure. Hav- 
ing brought home several trophies, se- 
cured on the trip, my credit was good, so 
i lied to the neighbors, like a trooper, 
when they inquired about the pictures 
Our guide secured one _ picture—the 
“count” and a dead lion, a poor picture, 
subject considered. 

I at once procured a real camera with 
lens and shutter for speedy work, and 
after making a few trial exposures, one 
on the rise of a covey of quail, toward the 
sun, on birds that fly sixty miles per hour, 
I departed for British Columbia to “shoot 
a little” and get some more pictures. In 
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the game country reverses were again en- 
countered. It rained incessantly, except 
for three short hours, during our stay of 
twenty days. 

We were high in the mountains, in 
quest of goats, when the sun suddenly 
shone through the clouds, and with the 
aid or binoculars, we discovered a small 
band of elk on the mountain side. An 
hour of the most disagreeable stalking, 
through wet brush and grass, and under 
the cover of the banks of a small stream 
of ice water, gained a fine position from 
which the kodak “got” two cows. The 
sun, at the time of the exposure was 
hidden—diaphragm open—time, one twerf- 
tieth of a second—distance, thirty feet. 

A Ione ‘bull was loafing at the edge of 
the timber, about a mile away. He was 
at the very edge of the creek bank, arp- 
parently sleeping in the sunshine—the 
first he had seen for days—and just be- 
fore I reached my position he caught the 
wind -of my partner and ‘the horses, and 
I caught him at a distance of twelve 





“PROBABLY THE SHORTEST DISTANCE 


EVER GAINED ON 
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feet. The sun was low in the west—dia- 
phragm open—time, one-twentieth of a 
second. The click of the camera was a 
tragedy in his life. 

While returning, I discovered another 
bull, busily engaged in watching the 
horses, while he stamped the ground with 
his fore feet, and emitted shrill whistling 
snorts from his nostrils. Being busily 
engaged, with his attention averted by the 
pack horses, I stalked to within a dis- 
tance of some fifty feet, behind the cover 
of small clumps of brush, when his at- 
tention was turned to me, and a 
observation of the picture will disclose his 
extended nostrils, and the exposure was 
made just before he turned to run. Time 
—one-tenth of a second—open diaphragm 
—distance, about fifty feet. 

The following day I succeeded in stalk- 
ing a bunch of wild geese to within a few 
feet, and the curiosity of a gander brought 
him within four feet of the kodak, prob- 
ably the shortest distance ever gained on 
game by a camera fiend. 
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A CAMERA FIEND” 


GAME BY 
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ROD MAKING FOR THE AMATEUR 
BY W. E. SAWYER 


93392 >>> 
Supt. 
No one but the man who has made 


his own rod knows the added pleasure 
derived from catching a fine fish with his 
own handiwork, and I think there is 
nothing will teach a man more than to 
get busy and start one. Each succeeding 
rod he makes will come nearer his ideal 
and fit. This fitting means something— 
a rod should fit a man better than his 
Easter suit—and if he can not make it 
himself it should be made to order, and 
by a good maker. The tools required 
are but few; two or three files and 
rasps, a couple of small block planes, 
saw-knife, and sandpaper—this is taking 
it for granted that your first attempts 
won't be split bamboo (the highest goal 
of rod making), but solid wood rods. 

Now comes the selection of the wood, 
and what you want the rod for plays a 
part. If fresh water fly or bait, I would 
se‘ect bethabara, green heart, or lance- 
wood, and they must be straight in grain 
and free from knots, clear all the way. 
Generally the darker they are the harder 
and firmer the wood. These can all be 
bought in squares of all sizes and in 
lengths to suit, from several of our high 
grade fishing tackle stores and manu- 
facturers, or can be bought from import- 
ers of fancy woods in the log (small) 
form, which I prefer, for the reason that 
you can get better sticks by splitting a 
log with an axe and then having it 
sawed into squares exactly in the way of 
the grain. You may not get as many 
strips, but what you do get will run true. 

The last few years the tendency has 
been towards finer rods and tackle, light- 
er weight and shorter length—a fly rod of 
$'4 to 9 feet, four to six ounces; a bait 
rod of 5% to 7 feet, six to eight ounces. 
Qf course you must make a. fly rod in 
joints, that is, three pieces; but every- 
thing else make in single tips if you pos- 
sibly can. They make much the finer 
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rods, and you eliminate the danger 
points in all jointed rods, i. ¢., the fer- 
rules, and then again you have the life 
and play from tip to reel seat; no ferrules 
to deaden it. Let all your metal parts be 
german silver. It costs but a few cents 
more, and will be far more satisfactory. 
Use agate guides throughout, if you can, 
except in fly rods, where snake guides 
of german silver, light in weight, are the 
best, although even here I like a butt 
guide and tip of agate. With agate 
guides and tips you reduce friction to a 
minimum, lengthen the life of your line, 
and increase your efficiency in casting. 
Have all ferrules solid—male ferrule 
closed at bottom, and both male and fe- 
male ferrule shouldered and _ welted. 
Absolutely discard dowels of all kinds; 
they weaken any rod. Square and round 
your joints, fitting ferrules in place as 
soon as possible, and then getting your 
taper from ferrule to ferrule. As you 
get nearer finishing, keep setting your 
planes finer and finer, constantly turning 
the wood. For the novice to whom this 
may seem a lot of work, I would say 
you can get joints all turned for you, 
when you will only have to sandpaper, 
fit ferrules, whip, and varnish; but the 
work is really easy and very interesting, 
and many a pleasant hour will you pass 
in making, tinkering and mending. 

You can also get split bamboo in all 
size joints, glued up ready to finish. 

In fitting reel seats, butt caps, winding 
checks, and ferrules, use a good ferrule 
cement, which can be bought in stick 
form from all big tackle stores, and never 
pin through any of your metal fittings. 
li well fitted and cemented your metal 
fittings will hold tight. Put on _ hot, 
using an alcohol lamp; heat wood and 
cement and metal part to be put on, and 
put together hot. When cool, you will 
find it has shrunk on and set tight. Then 
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if the time comes to make a new joint, 
or repair, you can easily remove ferrules 
by heat without marring them in any 
way. 

Keep your sticks hung up at all times 
when not working at them. This is also 
a mighty good rule to follow when your 
rod is finished, and explains why many a 
fellow, when he picks his rod out of a 
corner where it has been standing lean- 
ing against the wall all winter and find it 
sprung out of shape, says “Hang it!” 
li he only had “hung” it, he would have 
found it straight. 

While blocking out your wood, keep 
trying the spring often by placing the tip 
against the ceiling. See that it springs 
easily and naturally from tip to butt, all 
the way, a natural curve, and not pro- 
nounced in any one spot. To illustrate: 
nearly every steel rod has its play in the 
very tip, which is wrong. 

Have your butts turned for you to fit 
metal reel seat and butt cap; in length, to 
suit your individual arm and wrist. You 
will find that for all rods (salt water) a 
butt length two inches longer than your 
forearm is about right, as this allows 
you to tuck it under your elbow and 
brace it against your side. It gives bet- 
ter command of the rod and full use of 
leverage, and consequently no loss of 
power. Avoid the cumbersome, heavy 
swell in center of butt, and work out a 
modification of the spring butt idea. 
What little swell you put in, have well 
down towards the butt cap. About 1/16 
to % inch will be enough on either a % 
inch or 1 inch reel seat. Be sure and 
push reel seat on with the ring to lock 
reel below (to push up), and use the 
square finished butt cap, not rounding on 
the base. Use patent locking reel seat, 
all ferrules swelled and welted, and when 
used on bamboo work, have your male 
and female ferrules cut as drawing. You 
can then whip from point A right over 
the metal up to and beyond B, well up 
on the wood, say 3 to 5 inches. This 
makes it all water tight and moisture 
proof, and not only lengthens the life of 
your rod, but strengthens it materially. 

Another wrinkle looking for the same 
results: in whipping on guides do it all 
solid as per drawing. Whip from A to 
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CUT-END FERRULE 


B, using guide for your A, B, distance. 
When you arrive at B, put 
place and whip on until you have com- 
pletely covered shank, and fasten. Then 
reverse joint and whip from A out to Y 
to cover the other shank. When finished 
your whipping will show solid from Y to 
Z, your wood protected throughout con- 
tact of guide to rod. In other words, 
when whipped simply from B to Z and 
A to Y, only covering shanks of guide, 
you leave the woed from B to A uncoy- 
ered, which is wrong. When whipping 
between guides, don’t lose track of the 
fact that you are aiming at both finish 
and added strength, and make your whip- 
pings solid and heavy. Use almost en- 
tirely black and red size FF for tip 
guides, and butt end, and size P in black 
and size A in red for intermediate or be- 
tween whippings, as drawing. Black 
takes the best finish of all our silks, I 
think, and red next. I use only a little 
red, simply to finish off the ends of the 
butt and tip and guide whippings, all 
between being black. Press firmly to- 
gether all whippings with the back of 
your knife blade, and shellac (using good 
white shellac), letting dry thoroughly 
before varnishing. When _ varnishing, 
flow on your coats thin. I find “Valen- 


guide in 


tine’s”” quick levelling varnish good. It 
stands salt water, and is even and uni- 
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Rod Making for the Amateur 





TIP 
UTT 
CORRECT TAPER. EVEN BEND FROM BUT? 
TO TIP 
POOR TAPER. TIP DOES ALL THE BENDING 
form. Your rod should have four thin 


coats, rubbing down and breaking each 
coat before applying the next one. 1 
find pulverized pumice-stone and water 
fine for rubbing down new work, using 
very lightly with soft cotton cloth and 
lots of water. To rub down an old rod 
preparatory to  revarnishing, soft 
cotton cloth and wood alcohol, and rub 
until you have entirely removed the gloss 
and all stains, dirt, etc. Then flow on one 
to two coats of varnish, as needed. The 
little camel’s hair brushes that you can 
buy two for five cents in the drug store 
are splendid for your shellac and varnish 
work. 

A good whipping for your butt is the 
narrow (about 34 to % inch) black thin 
taffeta binding silk, wrapped spirally 
(edges overlapping) the full length of 
the butt, from reel seat to butt cap. It 
contracts when shellacked, and the shel- 
lac will hold both your start and finish, 
and the four coats of varnish on top 
completes the work. It matches the bal- 
ance of the rod and has just enough 
slight roughness to give a good and sat- 
isfactory grip. 


use 
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Maple, ash, oak, all make good butts: 
ash or hickory for spring butts, cedar or 
willow for fresh water fly or bait. Cork 
handles are easily made by using cork 
rings over the wood, turned to fit the 
cork, and then rasp down to shape and 


sandpaper. An old discarded linen line 
also makes a good butt whipping. When 


this is used, apply three coats of shellac, 
rubbing in the last one well with olive 
oil until a dry and glossy surface is pro- 
duced. Then slightly break this last coat 
and flow on three coats of varnish, 
breaking the first two, and you have a 
finish with an enamel that will last. In 
salt water rods a scheme is the universal 
butt, joints setting in to the reel seat, 
when they can be made of various 
weights, thereby making different com- 
binations for different fishing. A _ last 
wrinkle that will save many a mounting 
is to make a soft wood plug for butt 
ferrule, hollow it out and flow in almost 
flush with end mutton tallow or a heavy 


vaseline. This keeps your butt opening 


for joints always free from corrosion and 
lubricated. 

A last warning: 
split 


watch constantly all 


bamboo, and rub down and re- 


I 


wu 





PULLING IN THE END OF THE WHIP 


or twice a season. The 
the coat lets the water in 


varnish once 
least break on 
and is fatal. 
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THE SHANK OF THE TROUT SEASON 


IN WHICH THE AUTHOR BECOMES REMINISCENT AS HE TALKS OF SPRING 
TROUT, TRICKS AND TACKLE 


BY O. W. SMITH 


LL my life I have been a trout- 
A fisher. I can say, without a smack 
of conceit, that | know something 

of troutology, and am not exactly an ig- 
noramus in the matter of tackle, though 
I am ready to admit that upon neither 
matter is my word final. What student of 
fish has not been surprised again and 
again by some strange antic or, shall we 
say, acquired habit of this beauty of the 
brooklets; and as to tackle, well, may not 
the most experienced old hand secure val- 
uable hints even from the veriest tyro? 
All of which goes to prove that no man 
knows it all, and that that wise guy of 
ancient days was right when he said, “In 
a multitude of counselors there is safety.” 
The habits or, perhaps we had better 
say, ways of trout change with the vary- 
ing seasons. He who hopes to fill his 
creel in the quixotic month of April must 
seek the creek beauties in the deep holes 


and larger streams, for it is not until 
the temperature of the water begins to 
rise and the insect life to multiply that 
this speckled aristocrat seeks out the 
spring-fed brooklets and densely shaded 
pools. A party of my friends a few sea- 
sons ago visited a famous Wisconsin 
stream shortly after opening day, and 
though they fished assiduously for two 
days secured only a few small trout; then 
on their way home one member of the 
party cast an experimental fly upon the 
surface of the larger river into which the 
famous stream disembogues. In_ less 
than two hours he had creeled thirteen 
trout, the combined weight of which was 
something over twenty pounds. Early in 
the season the deeper, more sluggish 
streams are preferred by trout; even in 
the smaller streams, when you find them 
it will be in the quiet, snag-infested pools. 

I have a theory, based on my own ex- 











perience, that trout will not rise to flies 
while ice is found along the marge of 
the stream; as a rule, will not strike at 
the feathers with any degree of savage- 
ness until the natural insect is found upon 
the surface of the water. Whether or 
not flies are out in April will depend al- 
tegether upon the season; I have seen 
certain early forms out in force even 
upon opening day, though, as a rule, they 
do not hatch much more before the first 
week in May. Oh, I have caught trout 
on a fly, if you can so dignify it, by troll. 
ing a silver doctor, bass size, deep in 
the water as you would a spoon hook; 
even when the fish would not look at an 
ordinary fuzzy-wuzzy lure skipped lightly 
over the surface, though such fishing 
never appealed to me; almost as soon use 
a spoon and be done with it. Some years 
ago I secured three large trout by troll- 
ing a scarlet ibis, large bass size, in a 
deep hole below a dam, when every other 
bait or lure proved unattractive. Just 
why the fish struck at the thing is more 
than I can imagine mere 
curiosity, for surely they could not have 


unless out of 


supposed it a thing good to eat, even 
though all members of the fontinalis 


tribe are notorious gourmands. 

Early in the season, unless the season 
be in advance of the calendar, in order 
to secure even a respectable mess of trout 
there are times and streams where one 
must resort to the much-maligned earth- 
worms. Freely and gladly, even enthusi- 
astically, I will admit that worms are not 
the ideal bait, but if between worms and 
an empty basket, what will you? I pre- 
fer six trout on feathers to twelve on 
worms, but I also prefer the twelve trout 
caught on worms to the gaping mockery 
of an empty creel. I have always held 
that a man can be a true sportsman 
even though he use such a bait as “garden 
hackle.” To me there is a right and a 
wrong way of using bait. I never vary 
my tackle one iota, whether using worms 
when the feathers prove unattractive, or 
when using the feathers exclusively. Why 
should I? It is playing the fish, fighting 
him to the point of exhaustion, the bend- 
ing of the rod and the singing of the line 
that makes angling, spring or summer, 
the fascinating sport it is. I had rather 
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three trout would escape than that I 
should be guilty of hauling even one 
sparkler incontinently out upon the bank. 

I well remember one _ square-tailed 
monster that had taken up his home at 
the foot of a little rapid below an old 
dam, in a favorite early spring stream 
of mine, mine because fished by me. 
(You own a stream in the same unreal, 
real way, do you not?) Well, a full half- 
dozen times I visited that rapid. Always 
[ caught a glint of the fish’s irradiant 
sides or saw the shape of his disappear- 
ing tail. Once for a brief, glorious mo- 
ment I was connected with him by a 
thrumming line, and therefore knew him 
for as goodly a bunch of ichthyic trouble 
as ever wore gills, but, alas, an out- 
reaching timber of the old dam caught 
the ripping line and—well, the world be- 
came dark suddenly. Once again, after 
imagination had juggled with memory un- 
tii he had become a leviathan, I hooked 
him, played him fot fifteen minutes or 
so in the deep pool below the rapids; 
then, because to reach him with the land- 
ing net there was an impossibility, con- 
trary to all law and precedent, success- 
fully led him wp through the rushing 
water; but just as I reached down with 
the net a last, spasmodic flop tore out the 
hook, and the monster—never had he 
seemed so large as at that instant—floated 
away with the current. He must have left 
the pool forthwith, for I neither hooked 
nor even caught a glimpse of his square 
tail again. At the time I was desperately 
angry, but now I am as well satisfied, 
for perhaps, probably, he was not so large 
as he seemed. 

I was fishing with worms and using a 
very light fly rod, because of which some 
say I lost him; if so, well and good. | 
hope he still is at liberty. I repeat what 
I said a moment ago, “I never vary my 
tackle one iota, whether using worms 
when the feathers prove unattractive, or 
when using the feathers exclusively.” 
Employ as light a rod as your experience 
and skill will permit, and as good a one 
as you can afford. A good split bamboo 
will cost from, say, eighteen dollars up 
to the limit. I know of one light rod, in 


split bamboo, that weighs in the neighbor- 
hood of four ounces, for which the manu- 








facturers charge an even five dollars, the 
only dependable cheap rod of which | 
know. Understand me, | not mean 
that that little rod in any compares 
with the more expensive tools, but it 1s 


do 
way 


good enough for a host of us; even though 
we possess more expensive fly wielders, 
we will be glad to take the cheaper rod on 
those hard trips where an accident is apt 
to occur. 

With a light fly rod it is possible to 
cast a worm—don’t laugh—in a manner 
impossible with the ordinary, stiff bait 
rod, not to mention the convenience of 
having the reel below the hand. Trout 
will rise to worms in the spring with as 
much vim and life as, later in the season, 
they strike at flies. Do not for a moment 
think that you must weight down the 
line with a chunk of lead and sink the 
bait to the bottom. A worm cast 
up to an overhanging bank, or just at 
the outer edge of a snag or rock, will 
bring out a bit of living rainbow with a 
rush that will do your heart good. Fish 
downstream, by all means, casting over 
obstructions which form little pools in the 
bend of the stream. A small boulder 
will sometimes cause quite a deep pool 
to form on the lower side, a pool the 
advantages of which a trout is quick to 
discover. Cast just where the current 
sets around and let the worm go dancing 
along down upon the surface and see what 
will happen. Cast the worm; be as nice 
and exact about it as you would were you 
using the feathers. Right and left, hit- 
ting every possible lurking place of a 
fish, working down stream slowly. Fish 
ail the water. 

Of course there are times when one 
must reel, the alders lay close upon the 
surface of the water, and casting is an 
absolute impossibility, but beneath the 
brush is water, plenty of it, sometimes a 
deep pool. I know rods of stream where 
casting, casting anything, is out of the 
question from one end of the season to 
the other; surely in such places bait reel- 
ing is legitimate. Again, never use a 
sinker. Let the worm go adventuring 
down among the brush at the mercy of 
the current; it will carry along the ‘line 
of least resistance.” You can reel back 
if you do not hurry, and should you hook 


close 


Field and Stream 


a fish your patience will be tried to the 
utmost. However, I have more than once 
taken several trout from such places, one 
after the other. To hook a branch away 
below is serious and spells trouble unless 
some obliging trout comes along and un- 
hooks it for you. 

Last summer I was fishing and taking 
pictures on the Pine River, in Waushara 
County, Wisconsin. I came to just such 
a place as I have been describing, let out 
about a hundred feet of line, then laid 
my rod over the tops of the brush and 
went back to up my camera. Now 
there was a very strong current at that 
particular place, and every moment or 
two I would hear the reel give tongue 
Of course I slipped on the click before 
I left it, but, being engaged with the fo- 
cusing of my picture, I did not pay much 
attention. Just as I was laying out the 
rubber tube, preparatory to making the 
exposure, there came a fortissimo shriek 
from the reel, which sent me sprinting 
down the bank. But I was too late; I ar- 
rived just in time to see the end of my 
best line whip through the guides. Then 
I remembered all about not tying the line 
to the spool, for I had planned to rewind 
iz onto another reel. Of course I had an 
extra line and reel in my pocket, but the 
line that had disappeared cost me three 
dollars, and was the new idea of a certain 
maker, which had strongly commended 
itself to me. I poked around the brush 
with a crooked stick, said things which 
afterward I was sorry for, but failed to 
find a trace of it. (Water is a mighty poor 
medium in which to look for tracks.) 
Well, I gave it up, put on another reel, 
then went back and took my picture. I 
caught two fish by reeling, and now comes 
the strangest part of the yarn. I got a 
strong bite, and in due time reeled up a 
fine fish, and snarled about his head was 
the other line. Evidently he had crossed 
ii somewhere on the way up. Then I 
found the end, put on the empty reel and 
began to wind. Imagine my surprise 
when I found that the first fish was still 
on, and I landed that, too. Beat this yarn 
if you can, and it is the unvarnished truth, 
too. 

In the matter of reels, there is not 
much to be said, or, rather, was not until 
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recently. As I use worms exactly as I 
do flies, the balance handle of the multi- 
plier makes that reel a vexation, if not 
an impossibility; of course, when 
reels, the multiplier is much more con- 
venient, though, owing to the out-reach- 
ing handle, I have always confined myself 
to the lighter, single-action click. I am 
glad to state that recently I secured a 
multiplying reel in aluminum, built with 
an ingeniously arranged handle, which 
cannot possibly entangle the line; how- 
ever, it is somewhat expensive, costing 
in the neighborhood of twelve dollars, if 
I mistake not, but it is worth it, every 
cent. Of course, always, the reel for a 
fly rod should be light, cannot well be too 
light, though it should be large enough 
to spool fifty yards of line. Here, you 
see, we use more line than we do in reg- 
ular fly fishing, where thirty yards is 
plenty. Ordinarily I do not use over 
thirty yards of line in iny bait fishing 
with a fly rod, but for the seldom spot, 
where one must let the line down under 
brush, the extra twenty yards is a great 
convenience. 

The line is a matter of supreme im- 
portance, for it must be strong and of 
sufficient weight to cast with ease. I use 
a regular enameled fly line, the same line 
that I use when employing feathers; in- 
deed, it would be hard to handle my bait, 
as I handle it, with the oiled line usually 
recommended for bait fishing. There is 
a “general purpose” line upon the market, 
with which I have experimented to some 
extent, said to be equally good for bait 
casting or fly fishing, which I have found 
satisfactory, so far as I have used it. 
Remember, if you expect to reel much, 
that the line should be strong enough to 
break the hook every time, otherwise it 
may break at the reel. A good line is too 
valuable to sacrifice, and a poor one is of 
no value anywhere. I am willing to pay 
a good price for a line. Then I care for 
it as the apple of my eye, drying it in the 
shade after each trip and coating it with 
“deer fat” now and then. 

When I first began fishing with fly 
worms I used a long leader, nine feet, 
but to-day I am using only three, for all 
fishing. I find that length more conven- 
ient in the small streams to which I resort 


one 
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when the red gods call. Such a leader is 
not so apt to break, will not snag .in the 
brush, and is a whole lot more convenient 
when it comes to landing fish. We all ex- 
pect to land fish; that, I take it, is what 
we fish for. With the light fly rod, the 
long leader I have found to be a delusion 
and a snare always. I pay just about as 
much for my leader as I used to when I 
purchased the nine-foot length; you see, 
what I have subtracted from price I have 
added to quality. Never get a poor lead- 
er; buy the best. 

So I have reached the end of the line, 
have arrived at the hook. I get a good, 
hand-made hook in small size, one that 
line and leader will break, for reasons set 
forth above. As to the particular bend 
and make, I honestly think that purely 
a matter of individual choice; personally, 
I am converted to the “square bend,” for 
which some of my angling friends laugh 
me to scorn. Certainly a square-bend 
hook from the shop of a man who pro- 
duces a good article is a better implement 
than a trade article, a matter which holds 
true of all shapes. All along you will 
note that I have urged the best quality of 
tackle, not alone because there is a cer- 
tain satisfaction in possessing the best— 
for the mere possession’s sake. No one 
dare say a well-made article, into which 
the maker has put the best of his mind 
and heart, is not more durable than a 
cheap, machine-made one. Now, if the 
tackle maker be a devotee of the gentle 
art, as nine times out of ten he is, you are 
going to get class and quality as well as 
durability. 

I am ready to admit that I am fastidi- 
ous about my tackle, a fastidiousness that 
extends even to the worm which I use on 
my hook. He, or it, must be just so so, 
in the pink of condition, or I will not use 
him, For three days I “scour” him in 
moss, then when he glows red I loop him 
on my hook. The point is to hook the 
worm in a natural manner so that when 
he strikes the water he will appear as 
though a gift from the sun; don’t know 
where else he could drop from. Expe- 
rience has proven that a single worm 


fastened to the hook in a proper manner 


is 90 per cent. more alluring than a wad 
of them bunched on promiscuously. 
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IN THE FAR NORTH WITH THE CINE- 
MATOGRAPH 


A HUNTING TRIP INTO THE ARCTIC CIRCLE VIA ALASKA AND THE SOUND 


BY CAPT. F. E. KLEINSCHMIDT 


PART II 

POLAR BEAR 
E had with us thirteen King Isl- 
and Eskimos, who were eager to 
get their winter supply of meat. 
Nearly all of them had been with me on 
former expeditions, and four of them, es- 
pecially good hunters, were given the op- 
portunity to secure their winter supply. 
I had two kyacks of my own along and 
used them for the moving picture camera, 
to follow the hunters up. Hunting walrus 
in a single kyack is too dangerous, as 
the occupant has no chance against a 


walrus spiking the kyack from under 
water and upsetting the frail craft. 


Therefore two kyacks are lashed side by 
side, making a stable boat or catamaran, 





easily propelled and light to portage over 
the ice. I had an Eskimo sitting on each 
side of me paddling while the moving 
picture camera on a special tripod stood 
in front of me. Thus, as the hunters 
were stalking, harpooning or shooting the 
walrus, I could 
on the film. The walrus 
ever possible, tries to get on a nearby ice 
floe to secure steady aim and an instan- 
kill. Not that it is difficult to 
hit the walrus, but like elephant hunting, 
the bullet has to be placed in the brain 


record every movement 


hunter, when 


taneous 


no larger than your fist, and can be pene- 
trated only from the side or back of the 
head. 

Hunting walrus in kyacks or small 
skin boats is one of the most exciting 
sports in the Arctic. Ashore or on the 























“WITHIN TWENTY 


ice the walrus is helpless and will not 
offer water he is 
a dangerous Some have 
graphically described terrific fights in 
boats with the walrus; others of late 
have given their opinions that the At- 
lantic walrus is a fierce fighter and the 
Pacific walrus rather tame or harmless. 
rhese differences of opinion are due, per- 
haps, to the observers having met the 
male or the female at a certain season. 
For instance, during the breeding season 
the walrus bull, like all other animals, is 
easily provoked to a fight, often without 
cause, while the latter, in the summer, is 
little feared by the Eskimos, and sports- 
men coming across a herd of bulls would 


resistance, but in the 
antagonist. 


consider it rather tame sport, especially 
when hunting them from a motor launch 
or ship’s boat. We paid litle attention 
to the few bulls that 
around us, but we kept a sharp lookout 
for the cows who had their calves with 
them. At this time of the season “It is 
the female of the species that is more 


were swimming 


deadly than the male.” 

With the present-day high-power rifle 
there is little from any _ beast 
charging a man, who can keep cool and 
shoot straight, but in a small kyack the 


danger 


FEET AND 





HIM OVER” 


THEN BOWLED 
walrus has a decided advantage. Coming 
up underneath the kyack, it is almost im- 
possible to prevent him from ripping open 
the frail skin boat with his tusks, 

One such occurrence beiell us 
taking pictures. About one hundred feet 
away a walrus came up and, throwing her 
head back and thrusting her tusks out, 
showed that she meant fight. The Eski- 
mos, in their two kyacks in front of me, 
quickly seized their spurs and stabbed 
down into the water, but the next minute 
one of the kyacks rose high in the air, 
then rocked so as to make the occupant 
hold on tight to avoid being thrown out. 
The walrus had come up underneath and 
put her tusks through the right-hand ky- 
ack, then she threw her hind part over 
the kyack to upset it, and the next instant 
she dove again, before anybody could 
touch her. A second later she came up 
alongside of my kyacks and struck out 
viciously with her tusks, but I was ready 
for her, and thrusting the muzzle of my 
rifle into her face, I pulled the trigger. 
She will never again scuttle a kyack. We 
ran alongside the sunken kyacks, took off 
the occupants and towed them to the near- 
est floe. While we were repairing the 
damaged kyack, we were serenaded by a 


while 
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thousand walrus surrounding our little 
floe. 

On one ice floe we found a young wal- 
rus, horribly mutilated by a polar bear. 
The whole front part of his head and both 
eyes had been torn away by one blow of 
the powerful paws. 

One method of the Eskimos when hunt- 
ing the walrus is shooting at long dis- 
tance. A single hunter dressed in white 
will lie behind an ice floe, and, singling 
out a walrus in a good position for a shot 
at the brain, will fire once, then lie quietly 
for a few minutes. 

The walrus, if hit right, is killed in- 
stantly in his sleep. The others will wake 
up at the repert and seeing and smelling 
nothing suspicious, will presently drop off 
to sleep again. Keeping this up, a hunter 
can kill all those in the herd lying with 
their heads exposed. 

A funny picture was contributed by a 
solitary bull lving on a small ice floe. I 
took his picture as we paddled up to him. 
He was so sound asleep that we had to 
shout to wake him. When we were with- 
in five feet of him he arose with a mighty 
snort and nearly dove into my kyacks, to 
the great amusement of the audience. I 
close views of the 
Arctic within a 


obtained numerous 
mighty monster of the 


few feet of the camera. 


Our Eskimo, Charlie, had spent most 
of his time in the crow’s nest eagerly look- 
ing for his reward of twenty-five big siJ- 
ver dollars in the form of a polar bear on 
an ice floe, and the next day while cruis- 
ing through the ice he shouted again, 
‘“‘Nanook-Nanook!” 

There, on an ice floe, was a little black 
spot visible—the nose of a polar bear, 
the rest of his body indistinguishable from 
the ice. 

By the time I had the camera set up we 
were within one hundred feet of him. He 
rose and came to the edge of the ice floe, 
winding at us. Then he made us out, 
turned, and, loping across the ice, dove 
into the water. We went around and met 
him swimming with powerful strokes for 
the pack. Heading him off into more 
open water, we had him at our mercy, 
and then I obtained the most remarkable 
film ever taken in the Arctic. The water 
was clear as crystal, an object could be 
discerned hundreds of feet deep. The sun 
was shining and there was not a ripple 
on the sea. 

Standing with camera at the bow, I 
took his picture swimming. When he 
thought we were coming too close he 
would dive. Often he would go along- 
side of an ice floe and kick off with his 


hind feet in order to obtain a greater 














“NO TRICK TO THROW A LOOP AROUND HIM 





AND HOIST HIM ABOARD” 
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depth, doubtless, as he imagined, to get 
away from his pursuers. The 
thus caught his every movement, and on 
the screen you can see his form thirty 
under water, but the greatest ap- 
plause is created when the audience sees 
him diving underneath a great ice floe, 
sees his body swimming under the ice and 


camera 


feet 


then coming up to the surface on the 
further side. 

Often he would get on an ice floe and 
pose beautifully. I walked up to him once 
within ten feet and took his picture with 
the graflex cinematograph; then 
threw him a piece of walrus meat and 
took his picture while he was eating it. 
Kinney, the engineer, turned the crank 
while I took the Graflex and experiment- 
ed how close I could get without provok- 
ing him to a charge. It looks odd now 
to see ourselves on the screen stalking the 
bear, to see him rise out of the water and 
make a bluff at a charge. 

One charge I did not get in the picture, 
for his bluff was a little too realistic, and 
both Kinney and I took to our heels with- 


out getting the picture 


and 
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I very much wanted to get a picture of 
a polar bear speared by the Eskimos, and 
had figured out all the details in my mind, 
and the subject came bobbing up every 
day on our way up. Here was the finest 
opportunity for such a sensational pic- 
ture. Here was a huge polar bear within 
ten feet of me, posing for the act; but it 
was this inviting pose which completely 
disarmed me—it was too easy—he was al- 
most defenseless, so we let him get away. 
Once we roped him around the fore paw, 
while swimming near the vessel, but he 
slipped the noose quite casily. The next 
time the held for a while around 
the left fore paw. How he did make the 
water boil! Had we taken a supply of 
cages along, we could have brought sev- 
eral bears with us alive, for it is no trick 
to run alongside of a swimming bear, 
throw a loop around him and hoist him 


r¢ ype 


aboard. 

One afternoon while skirting the coast 
of Wrangle Island we saw three bears 
going up the beach. Then our engine 
broke down and, jumping into a dory, we 
tried to catch up to them, but they were 
going too fast and the current was run- 
ning four miles an hour against us. By 
the time the engine was fixed and we 
caught up with the bear, it was nine p. m. 
I did not at first think it worth while to 
take a picture, but for the sake of test- 
ing the light at this time of day I 
took the cinematograph along, and the 
result was one of my best scenes on the 
screen, 

The first picture I took from an ice 
floe, as the three bears were walking along 
the tundra, a hundred yards distant, out- 
lined clearly against the sky. Then I went 
ashore, and, crawling on my hands and 
knees, I got to within one hundred feet 
before they saw me. Then they began 
winding and advancing, trying to make 
me out. Finally, after first circling 
around to get the wind, they came up on 
a trot. We let them come to within 
twenty feet and then bowled them over. 
I did not use a tripod here, but held the 
camera on my knees and used the .40 
automatic at the same time. The make- 
shift or substitution of my knee for a tri- 
pod causes the picture to shake when pro- 
hence my friends 


duced on the screen, 
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have insisted that this vibration of my 
knees was due to the close proximity of 
the three polar bears. 

I took the three carcasses aboard, hung 
them up in the rigging and upon our arri- 
val at Nome placed them in cold storage 
and then shipped them, frozen, all the way 
to the Carnegie Museum, at Pittsburg, Pa. 
They arrived perfectly fresh, and, after 
being skinned, the meat was eaten by the 
staff of the museum. 

One of the greatest polar bear pictures 
I obtained was that of a mother and cub 
out for a Whenever we came 
alongside of the mother she would make 
furious charges, trying to scale the sides 
of our vessel, and when we came along- 
side of a floe she would jump up and 
reach the rail with her forepaws, scatter- 
the Eskimos, then she would hurry 
never 


swim. 


Ing 


off in another direction, but once 
without taking the utmost care of her cub. 
The cub soon became tired and insisted 
on hanging onto the mother’s tail to be 
towed along. Her mamma refused to al- 
low this. She did not care to play the 
tugboat and, turning around, soundly 
spanked the little one, quite often. In 
fact, she was quite cruel to her offspring. 
A slap of those powerful paws would 
douse the little one way under water, so 
we thought we would relieve her of th« 
cub, and therefore roped the little one 
I was sitting on a plank rigged out from 
the side of the vessel, and with the cam 
era took in every detail of the terrific 
fight the mother put up for the posses- 
sion of her offspring when we roped her. 
She was transformed into a very demon 
and madly charged the boat again and 
again, leaving the marks of her fangs 
and claws on the side and stem of the 
vessel. She never took into 
sideration her own safety, or the odds 
arrayed against her, namely, the whole 
crew on the rail of the vessel. 

We immediately changed our minds 
and decided to let the cub loose and per- 


once con 


mit both to go unharmed. It was an 
easy matter to rope the little one, but 


quite a different matter to take the rope 
off again. When we hauled the cub to 
the rail and, with the boat hook, endeav- 
ored to loosen the loop, the mother would 
slap the boat hook away and, biting and 


pawing at the rope, tighten the noose 
again. 

On the screen you can see her standing 
upright, treading water, see her putting 
her arms around the little one to take 
her away, see her charging and thrashing 
the water within three feet of the cam 
era. Then, as they are liberated and both 
are swimming away, the cub returning to 
its place on the mother’s tail, the audi- 
ence relieves itself of the strain by cheer- 
ing and applauding. 

We spent six days at Wrangle Island 
and vicinity, going ashore for po!ar bear 
hunts and collecting the 
flora and fauna of this northmost island. 

One day while landing on a sandpit, 
we captured two arctic white fox, after a 
lively chase, cornering them and throw 
One of them 


specimens of 


ing our coats over them. 
soon became a great pet and we let him 
run loose on deck, but one day, while try- 
ing to pilfer from the food of the polar 
bear, he got into the cage, and that was 
the last of our little pet. 

One morning we saw a dozen large, 
white objects on shore, and the excite 
high amongst the Eskimos 


ment fran 
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Everybody shouted polar bear and Na- 
nook ama-luck-tuck! The pure, clear air 
reduced the distance tremendously, but 
even when using my glasses, I was sure 
the large, white objects must be a flock 
of great white swan, feeding on the hill- 
side. When we got there, they turned 
out to be Ross snow geese. 

The Sabin gulls secured here showed 
the most beautiful roseate plumage | 
have ever seen. I was in hopes of find- 
ing the Ross gulls here, but was disap- 
pointed. We never saw a single bird 
of this rare arctic species. It was snow- 
ing quite often during our stay, and every 
night fresh ice formed, so we were forced 
to shorten our stay, and left Wrangle 
Island on August 31st, for Nome. 

From Nome we headed first for an- 
other short visit to St. Matthews Island, 
and then south. At Pabloff Bay we took 
a caribou hunt, and on several of the 
Aleutian Islands we stopped to collect 
different species of ptarmigan. Then we 
put into Seward to repair our propeller, 
which had been badly damaged in the ice. 
Here I said good-bye to the schooner 
Polar Bear and my companions, the lat- 
ter going to Seattle, while I stopped at 
Seward to go into the interior of Kenai 
Peninsula for a brown bear, mountain 
sheep and moose hunt. I took with me 
two old and tried friends, De Witt and 
Charles Emswiller, who are also known 


as the two most successful guides on the 
Kenai Peninsula. 

We went down Kenai River, crossed 
Lake Shellac and camped on a small creek 
near the lake. Now the problem was to 
cross two mountain ranges and pack our 
outfit to the Kelly River, and thence up 
this river to its forks and Benjamin 
Creek. We were depending on Indians 
camped at the lower end of the lake, but 
we could not induce them to stay a week 
longer and help us pack, so we had to 
buckle down to an occupation I thought 
I had quit years ago—being an A. P. A., 
or Alaska pack animal. 

De Witt, better known as “Wild Bill,” 
had to bear the brunt of the packing 
supplying us as quickly as he cou!d with 
provisions and photographic material, 
while Emswiller and myself went ahead 
with the most essential things. A frying 
pan and coffee pot were our camping kit, 
a wickup our tent, and two double blan- 
kets and canvasses our bedding; game 
was our bill of fare until “Wild Bill” 
could catch up with us with the other 
things. 

The first morning on Kelly River we 
were awakened by the braying of a bull 
moose within one hundred yards of the 
camp, but he was too much on the run 
to stop for his photograph, so we let him 
go without a snapshot. Before breakfast 
I saw two more in the valley below us. 
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And, as the sun began to peep over the 
hills, we began hunting and stalking with 
the camera. Graflex, cinematograph, tri- 
pod and magazine weighed sixty pounds. 
The outfit was divided two of 
us. Charlie had carried a pack of one 
hundred and twenty-four pounds eighteen 
miles across the divide without trouble, 
but he was cursing the “box” all day. 
Neither the graflex nor the cinemato- 
graph seemed to fit elsewhere but right 
in the small of one’s back. We hunted 
ina fairly open country, with many huge, 
erratic boulders and big hummocks strewn 
in the valley, affording good shelter. We 
cautiously stalked from one rocky hum- 
mock to another, one of us carrying the 
cameras, the other going ahead to spy 
out the open patches below us, until Ems- 
willer called me over to one of the higher 
hummocks. Here the torn-up ground 
bore evidence of a terrific battle and the 
was splashed with fresh blood, 
where two bulls had contended for a 
cow. Crawling cautiously along, I saw 
one standing in the timber below us, but 
saw no way of getting nearer. Taking 
the camera and pushing it between two 
logs, I could not find the image in the 
view finder, although it was not more than 
one hundred and twenty-five yards away. 
A fine shot with a rifle, but too far for 


between 


Snow 


the camera. Then to the right a cow 
stepped out and saw me. She was nicely 
outlined against the sky and I took her 
picture, but after developing the prints, 
found that an audience would never no- 
tice her, so quiet did she stand. 

There was only one thing to do with 
the bull—to jump into the open, set up 
the camera and trust to luck. Luck was 
with us, for he stepped into the open, 
stood there for a minute and then walked 
toward the cow, without, seemingly, much 
cencern. Then they both trotted into the 
brush, having given me about fifty feet 
of film. The next day, before breakfast, 
I saw four moose standing in a group 
on the opposite side of the valley, but 
hefore we got there they had all scat- 
tered, and the balance of the day we spent 
without success in getting a single pic- 
ture. The next three days it rained in 
torrents, and we were a bedraggled-look- 
ing lot. I saw with my glasses four or 
five moose a day, but taking pictures was 
out of the question. We lived mostly on 
ptarmagin, beans and bread and decided 
to get the first moose for meat (after tak- 
ing his picture). Going up Kelly River 
tu the forks, I saw on the opposite side 
on a bench a bull that appeared to have 
record horns, yarded up with two cows. 
A little spiked bull tried to invade his 
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harem, but was quickly repulsed and kept 
at a distance. We had to make a half- 
circle of about eight miles to get over to 
them, and cross Benjamin Creek, a tur- 
bulent little mountain stream with many 
rapids and waterfalls, ten to twenty feet 
high. Finally we found a place to cross 
on boulders and logs, but nearly lost the 
camera. The tripod legs floated down 
river, but an eddy held them until we 
could fish them out again. Alders grow- 
ing on the steep walls of the canyon en- 
abled us to pull ourselves up, and then 
we began stalking the moose. The large 
bull and two cows were yarded up on a 
bench at the confluence of two streams, 
and the spiked bull was across the creek 
on another bench, trying to abduct one of 
the cows. All four were on the alert on 
this account, and it was difficult to get 
nearer without one or the other seeing us 
and giving the alarm. The massive horns 
of the bull dwarfed his body and he looked 
like a top-heavy lumber schooner. The 
Indians had told Charlie they had seen, 
two weeks ago, in this locality, a record 
head big moose and I was determined to 
get it. We exposed ourselves sufficiently 
to let the spiked bull get away without 
alarm, but it was impossible to get near 
the big bull without one of the cows on 
watch seeing us. Looking over the ridge, 
the bull stood in some alders chewing the 
cud, a fine, easy shot with the rifle, but 
presenting no chance for a picture. After 
an hour’s wait, he finally walked over to 
one of the cows and lay down in an open 
space commanding a clear view of the 
valley below, and on account of the wind, 
it was impossible for us to get above him. 
It was getting late and, becoming des- 
perate, Charlie took the camera while I 
tried to keep him covered with the rifle. 
Against all precedents, Charlie managed 
to get up behind a little hillock within 
one hundred feet and then lie down un- 
til I could come up. 

Then we both rose, Charlie turning the 
cinematograph crank while I kept him 
covered with the rifle to the last second, 
as he disappeared in the timber. I fired 
once and saw his left shoulder sag just 
as he stepped out of sight. Charlie 
snatched up the camera, running to the 
right, while I turned to the left, and 


Field and Stream 


there, right in front of me, stood one of 
the cows. We both stood frozen with 
surprise for an instant; then she was 
gone, and I rushed to where I knew the 
bull would come out if he had not already 
fallen. About one hundred ,ards away 
he lay in the alders, while Charlie stood 
with the camera above him, trying to ad- 
just the tripod, and shouting to me to be 
careful lest he should charge. But he 
was too far gone. A steel ball behind 
the ear gave him the coup de grace. He 
had a magnificent set of horns, extraor- 
cinarily massive and symmetrical, but the 
growth had been straight up and_ the 
spread measured only fifty-eight inches. 

It rained incessantly all night at our 
new camp, and the next day, when try- 
ing to get back to our moose and cameras, 
we were unable to cross the stream. We 
spent all day trying to build a bridge, but 
cid not accomplish it until the following 
day. We saw a black bear on the moun- 
tain side, but had neither rifle nor cam- 
era with us. The next morning brought 
clear weather and we 
advantage of it for a mountain sheep 
hunt. The great snow peaks towered 
within a few miles above us, and very 
seldom are they free from fog at this 
time of the year. The sheep also had 
been hunted by the parties who preceded 
us, and would come down to feed only 
in the morning and evening. It was al- 
most useless, as proved the case later, to 
try to get a yard of moving picture above 
snow line. As our experience with the 
moose, the background harmonized too 
well with the coat of the animal. 

The first day we found a ram, an ewe 
and a lamb. We climbed the steep moun- 
tain and waded through the wet, soggy 
snow until we were soaking wet from 
snow and perspiration. Then I lay on a 
‘edge for half an hour in a chilly blast, 
until I was nearly frozen stiff, to keep 
out of the sight of the ram. Finally, after 
three hours of hard work, I thrust my 
camera around a corner to get the pic- 
ture of the ram, within fifty feet. When 
t developed the film, I found that I had 
secured just three pictures before he was 
gone. A moving picture camera takes 
sixteen pictures in a second; from this 
you may figure out how long the ram 


decided to take 
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stood there to be photographed. As he 
bounded over the crags I raised my cam- 
era and, holding it against my breast, I 
got a short strip of about fifty pictures. 

spent three weeks here, and the fol- 
lowing days, whenever we were able to 
go out, were consumed in the same ar- 
dent, hazardous toil as the first day, and 
the results were nearly all short scenes 
depicting the wariness of the animal in 
his rocky fastnesses. 

One day we came up to a large brown 
hear just below snow line, feeding on 
berries. In my desire to get a picture 
rather than a skin, I got too close to him. 
[ was in hopes he had not noticed me, 
hut barely had I turned the crank before 
he was gone; then, snatching up my rifle, 
| missed him on the run. Emswiller also 
took several shots at him at six or seven 
hundred yards, but did not reach him. 
then, going up the head of the creek, 
we obtained the best moving pictures of 
wild mountain sheep and perhaps the 
only ones in existence. At the head the 
creek was merely a cut in the mountain, 
fed by the snow directly above, and on 
one side of its bank a fine ram was feed- 
ing in solitude. On the opposite side 
three smaller rams were lying and stand- 
ing on a shelf overlooking the valley. 
Presently the three jumped up and 
started on a run. We thought they had 
seen us, and began to despair of get- 
ting another picture, but to our surprise 
the three wheeled, came toward us and 
then ran across the creek to where the 
ram was feeding. It was impossible to 
get them from above, so we had to stalk 
them from below. Going up the creek 
bed and clinging to its steep banks of 
rock, we finally got opposite them. 1 
wanted a group of them for the Museum, 
but wanted the pictures also. So Em- 
swiller and DeWitt took charge of the 
cameras and I took the rifle. As we 
jumped over the last rocky ledge that hid 
us from view we landed squarely in front 


of five rams and six ewes and lambs. 
They stood paralyzed for a minute, star- 
ing at us, and then slowly walked away. 
We took their pictures until they were 
gone over the next ridge, all but the big 
He stayed behind and later he went 
creek to camp and then on to 


ram. 
down the 
Pittsburg. 

It was now high time to leave and get 
back to the railroad if we did not want 
to get frozen in. DeWitt went across the 
pass to get four Lake 
Shellac to help us pack our outfit out 
again, but four men had _ lately 
killed two moose and were anxious them- 
to get with the meat to Seward, 
so we again had to be our own pack 
Three days later we overtook 
three of the men, at the mouth of the 
Kenai River, standing on the bank 
drying their clothes. Their boat had 
swamped and one of their number was 


prospectors at 
these 
selves 


asses. 


drowned. 

Kenai River connected with Kenai 
Lake, and Lake Shellac is about eighteen 
niles long, very swift and full of rapids 
and boulders. It took us only three hours 
to come the distance downstream, but it 
took five days to line our boats upstream 
again. 

From this point to civilization was com- 
paratively uneventful. The specimens 
shipped from time to time to Pittsburg 
were found to have arrived safely and 
the expedition was termed a 
From my own point of view the pictures 
we had secured proved the greater suc- 
cess, for nearly all came out much better 
than I expected and clearer than light 
and other conditions would seem to war- 
rant. While the specimens are viewed 
by those who visit the Carnegie Museum, 
the thousands of feet of motion pictures 
have been carried in a suitcase to stu- 
dents in schools and museums from coast 
to coast, and barring fire or other serious 
accident will continue in the field of use- 
fulness indefinitely. 


success. 
































“ANCHORED IN A SIX-POUND MOUNTAIN TROUT” 


TROUT FISHING ON THE PICTURESQUE 
LARAMIE 


BY R. W. RATHBORNE, JR. 


se HIERE is a pleasure in the pathless 
woods, 
There is a rapture by the lonely 
shore, 
There is society where none intrudes.” 
So sang the English bard “who loved not 
man the less, but nature more.” 

The same thoughts might have pleased 
his mind had he been feeling his footsteps 
along the overhanging banks of the Big 
Laramie River, as it steals out of Colo- 
rado and into Wyoming between the 
steep, rugged walls of twisting cafions. 
Sometimes it makes merry, laughing in 
unbridled glee over the rocks and under 
the willows, and sometimes it moves with 
easy dignity close to the overhanging 
walls. It is in these quiet places that the 
big speckled beauties live in lazy luxury. 
Here also the precipitous slopes are or- 


namented with majestic turrets, austere 
in aspect, like monuments of some pre- 
historic race of giants. Sturdy pines 
group themselves 


side, and at intervals the frowning rocks 


along the mountain- 
give way to flowered parks, set out with 
white-barked aspen and pussy-willows. 

The thieving magpie with his imper- 
tinent squawk, the busy chatter of the 
pine squirrel, and the thousand little voices 
of the stream are all the sounds of nature 
that break the stillness. 

In each quiet pool there is a German 
brown or brook trout who reigns. The 
smaller ones are driven out, and forced to 
rustle for their food in the ripples, with 
the rainbow, where they become easy 
prey to the fisherman. The big fellows, 
however, are not so easily fooled, and 
one must be very particular in his cast- 
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ing so as not to disturb the water too 
much, or, what is better, cast a dry fly. 

A six-pound fish is not exceptional for 
these smooth poois, and they run as high 
as nine, either of which is enough for 
any one man to handle with a light rod. 

The royal coachman seems to be the 
best all-around fly for these waters, al- 
though almost any fly is readily taken, 
provided it is not too large or brilliant 
in coloring. Fishing in the ripp'es both 
early and late in the season, a spinner is 
struck at voraciously, out it always seems 
that its use does not give the fish a sport- 
ing chance. 

Leaving the quiet places, 
where the river is romping and dancing 
over the rocks. Here one can soon fill 
his basket with lively ones, running sonie- 
what over a pound. They are full of 
argument, give you excellent sport, and 
most toothsome, but you have not the sat- 
isfaction of that sense of prowess that 


we go to 


always is due to the conqueror of the big 
fish. 

Of course it is, by far, better to wade, 
otherwise one is at a disadvantage. The 
most attractive places are invariably near 
the farther shore, and out of reach; be- 
sides, when in the stream and casting with 
it, you do not experience that heart- 
rending mishap of having your fly catch 
some tree or shrub behind you just at the 
crucial moment when you have accurately 
aimed for a spot where a strike seems 
certain. Many a leader has been lost this 
way—and perhaps many a soul! 

Often, while following the stream, an 
attractive rock or inviting tree, washed 
up by the spring’s high waters, tempts 
you to rest from more strenuous efforts, 
and yet add several extra treasures to 
your basket. These are what one might 
well call ‘“pipe-lighting stations,” and 
should always claim attention. 

In Wyoming there is no closed season 
on trout. The law only allows the use 
of hook and line, and as the fish wiil only 
bite a few months in the year they are 


amply self-protected. The best fishing, 
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“BEST FISHING IS IN JULY AND AUGUST” 


in my opinion, is during July and August, 
although some prefer the September sport, 
when the water is very low, much colder 
and as clear as crystal. 

If the ardent trout fisherman, fishing 
the Eastern streams in the spring, should 
follow up by visiting the Rocky Mountain 
country, he would be amply repaid and 
could easily get in five months’ good trout 
fishing. 

The Laramie River Valley is a beauti- 
ful valley with a healthy and invigorating 
climate, the altitude ranging anywhere 
from five to ten thousand feet above sea 
level. Apart from the fishing, it is a 
huntsman’s paradise. The mountains are 
full of deer, bear and grouse and, at the 
lower levels, quantities of sage chickens. 


Hike West, brother, hike! 
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Field&Stream™ contest 
Grand Prize—Rainbow, Brown Trout and Tarpon 
1912 Contest 


First Grand Prize—Rainbow Trout Landed by Hand 


WON BY MRs. WM. Il. THAYER, NEW BED- BY MRS. WILLIAM H. THAYER 


FORD, MASS, oo ‘ i 
. was the fourteenth of July, nineteen 

















Weight 11 Ibs. hundred and twelve and a_ glorious 
14 oz. morning at Pelican Bay Lodge, Kla- 
Length—33'4 in. math Lake, Oregon, where we were siay- 
Girth—15'% in. ing for a few days on our way back East 
Where caught— having come across the wonderful Cana- 
Klamath Lake, dian country to the Pacific Coast for a 

Ore. month’s vacation. 
Rod — Aber- After a hearty breakfast, Doctor and 
crombie & I went up to the tent to prepare the 
Fitch, Yellow- tackle for our first try for rainbow 

stone. trout. 

Reel Dame As we passed the cabin that Doctor 
Stoddard & Co., “Optimus.” Sweeney and his family, of San Fran- 
Line—silk trolling. cisco, were occupying for the summer, 


Lure—No. 4 Wilson spoon. the Doctor, who is an ardent fisherman, 
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very kindly gave me one of his No. 4 
Wilson copper spoons, saying, “Try that 
and bring in a big fellow.” 

Thanking him, we joined our guide at 
the landing and strung up our rods. I 
had an 8-oz. Yellowstone Special, made 
by Abercrombie & Fitch, of New York, 
and a Vom Hofe reel, with fifty yards of 
EK enamel line, backed by two hundred 
yards of trolling line. I put on the No. 4 
Wilson copper with no bait, and 
was ready for the “big fellow” that Doc- 
tor Sweeney had told me to get. 


spe 0Nn, 


Everything in readiness, we started off, 
winding in and out downstream until we 
There, with gor- 

McLaughlin in 


reached Pelican Bay. 

geous snow-capped Mt. 
the distance, surrounded by mountains 
and wooded hills, we fished near the 
shore where the big, white pelicans seemed 
to be holding a conclave, there were so 
many of them; now flying, now dipping 
into the water for a swim and again re- 
turning to their mates at the edge of 
the talus on the shore. It indeed 
good to be alive and splendid to be fish- 
but, best of all, to be 


Was 
ing, catching 
fish. 

Our guide, McTimmins, knew every bit 
of the country for miles around, having 
fished the lakes in summer and hunted all 
over the wooded hills in winter, and he 
told us many of his thrilling experiences 
while we were waiting for a strike. 

Doctor, in turn, was telling the guide 
of the hunting and fishing in the East, 
when, all of a sudden, I felt a terrific tug 
at my line sixty yards behind us, my reel 
gave a whirr, I siruck instinctively and a 
beautiful rainbow threw himself partly out 
of water. 

With my fly rod and no lead on my 
line, the fight that this fellow gave me 
was worth going across the continent to 
experience, for it was at least fifteen min- 
utes before I could reel in hardly any 
line, and I knew that the fun had com- 
menced. 

“Gee, Mrs. Thayer, you've got a 
one!” said Mac, and just then he 
out of water again and started off on a 
wild dash for liberty. I didn’t know 
once but what he was going to the Atlan- 
tic Coast, for the old reel began to whirr 
and the line went out fifty feet, but I kept 


good 
came 





AND 11 Lr. 14 072 


TROUT 


MRs. THAYER 


RAINBOW 


WM. H. 


a tight line on him, and after a while he 
gave up a little and I reeled in some 
more. 

Doctor began to get the net ready, but 
I assured him that from the liveliness of 
the “fellow” on the other end of the line 
that there was no immediate need for it 
Then the fish started again, and this time 
he went down deep and sulked a little, but 
for a full half-hour he kept up a con- 
stant fight. 

Here be it said that my husband and 
the guide were certainly good sports, for 
never a word of advice from them about 
my handling of the fish, and yet I knew 
that Doctor was anxious for me to land 
him, and it is second nature almost, for one 
looking on, to say, “Give him more line,” 
or “Don’t snub him too hard,” or “Reel 
up, he’s playing out.” 

I was just beginning to wonder 
whether the fish or myself was going 
to get tired first, when I found that I 
could reel in quite a little, and he seemed 
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a bit played out, so I gave him the butt 
pretty hard, and he came toward the sur- 
face, but he was fighting every inch of 
the way. At the top of the water he 
seemed exhausted, and after once or twice 
trying I led him up to the side of the 
boat. 

Doctor had the net ready, but on try- 
ing to bring him into it I found he was 
too long to be netted with that net, and 
as the old net has held seven-pound 
brook trout and even larger salmon I be- 
gan to realize that this was the largest 
fish that I had ever caught. 

After two attempts to net him, the net 
was cast aside, and Doctor grasped him, 
by the gills and, holding onto the line, 
lifted him into the boat. 

It was the first rainbow of any 
that I had ever seen, and for large fish 
he was beautifully marked. Like most of 
the “big ones,” he was not as well formed 
and symmetrical as the smaller fish, but I 


size 


was especially pleased at catching it, as 
on all previous fishing trips the Doctor 
had caught the big ones. 

After fishing a couple of hours longer, 
catching a few small ones, Mac headed the 
boat toward the Lodge and rowed slowly 
up stream to the landing. As we came 
near shore Doctor Sweeney was one of 
the crowd who were chatting near the 
boathouse; they all wanted to know, 
“What luck?” Imagine my delight when 
Mac he!d the fish up and I said, “Doctor, 
your No. + Wilson did 
it?” 


copper spoon 


When we got up to the Lodge the fish 
was weighed, and, about three hours after 
the catch, tipped the scales at 11 pounds 
14 ounces, so I call him my _ 12-poun- 
der. 

The guide skinned and packed him ac- 
cording to Doctor’s directions and sent 
him to Walter D. Hinds, of Portland, 
Me., to be mounted. We were pleased to 
receive a letter from Mr. Hinds on our 
return to New Bedford saying that the 
fish arrived in excellent condition, and a 
recent letter from him says that very soon 
he will ship the mounted fish, and our 
friends (many of whom are as enthusias- 
tic over the sport 
awaiting, with us, 
Western trophy. 


as we are) are eagerly 
the arrival of the 


Field and 


Stream 


Second Grand Prize—Brown Trout 


WON BY W. F. KINGSBERY, PORTLAND, ME: 


Weight—4 Ibs. 1 oz. 
Length—21 in. 
Girth—10"% in. 
Where caught—Loon Lake, Me. 
Rod—Standard 4% oz. 
Reel—Vom Hofe. 
Line—Enameled “E.” 
Lure—Red Ibis Fly. 
Second Prize—Brown Trout—The Scarlet 
Ibis 
BY W. F. KINGSBERY 


N order to give everyone the credit due 


for the capture of the second prize 
brown trout, I must go back to the 
\ugust number of Scribner's, in which 


appeared a story entitled, “The Scarlet 
Ibis.” 

friend, Mr. Clinton D. Jordan, vice-presi- 
dent of the Franklin P. Shumway Com- 
pany, of Boston (himself a fly fisherman 


This magazine was sent me by a 


of no mean fame), for the express pur- 
starting me out after a prize 
FIELD AND STREAM. At least, 
that is my opinion. Now for the story, 
which was read with much interest, and 
told amateur landed a wonder- 
ful trout with a scarlet ibis, contrary to 


pose ot 


offered by 


how an 


all advice from his more experienced 
brothers. 

One pleasant September 
found Mrs. Kingsbery and myself en route 
for Lake, Maine, 
where the prize-winner was caught a year 
before, 


pound Atlantic salmon was taken on fly, 


morning in 


York's Camps, Loon 


and where this summer a sixteen- 


the first one seen since some fingerlings 
were put in the lake twenty years ago. 
In a way my courage was better than last 
year, not with bait 
fishermen or trollers, as was the case be- 
fore, and, as I fish only with fly, felt 
hopeful, but not at all sure I could be 
lucky enough to land two prize-winners 
in one short life, one of them a record 


having to compete 


brown trout, inasmuch as the Loch Leven 
species is comparatively new to Maine 
waters. I found the brook trout were be- 
ginning to clean off their beds, and | im- 
mediately got busy, but they seemed busier 
than I was, doing something else than ris- 
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ing to the fly. Spurred on by the sight 
of several seven and eight-pounders swim- 
ming lazily around in the clear water, I 
fished faithfully for some time, but 
caught nothing larger than three and one- 
half pounds, which I thought would not 
stand much show as a _ record-breaker. 
I had not much use for my guide, as 
these beds were in the outlet of the lake, 
alongside a foot bridge leading from one 
set of camps to another, so sent Clarence 
out with Mrs. Kingsbery to try her luck 
at trolling. On starting away from the 
wharf near where I was casting, Mrs. K. 
called back to me, “Why don’t you put 
en a red ibis and try it? You've tried 
everything else.” 

“All right,” I said, remembering the 
story, although I considered this lure only 
fit for chubs and bullfrogs. Opening my 
fly book, the scarlet ibis naturally caught 
and I substituted same for my 

favorite silver doctor, which 
lured my big trout to his doom a year 
Putting on the ibis and standing 
well back on the landing, out of sight of 
the spawning beds, I cast my line out 
over the foot bridge as far as I could. 
The third time—bang!—and I was con- 
nected with the liveliest trout it has ever 
been my good fortune to handle, and I 
have seen and met some trout in various 
fishing grounds of Maine. 
ness with which he struck assured me 
that he was no ordinary red spot or sal- 
mon. I was not long in doubt, for, rush- 
ing up to the foot bridge as fast as I could 
recover my line, and he was only a few 
feet from the bridge when he struck, he 
came out of the water with a terrific rush, 
and where do you suppose he landed? 
On the center of the foot bridge, which 
was about one and one-half feet above 
the water and four feet wide. Then I 
found what I was up against—a big, brown 
trout—but in less time than it takes to 
write his name he was back in the water, 
and I had expected it was all over as far 
as he and I were concerned. I was using 
the very finest dry-fly leader that could 
be bought, but, thanks to good fortune, 
I still knew I had him by the rushes he 
made. A second time he broke water and 
landed flat on the bridge again, but back 
into the water long before I could even 
think of getting hold of him. By this time 


my eye, 
long-time 


ago. 


The vicious- 


I had recovered enough line to stand on 
the bridge and try to keep him away from 
it. I could hot fight him very hard, for 
my rod was light (four ounces), and the 
leader so very fine that I was practically 
speaking between two fires. Finally he 
determined to start for the lake and deep 
water, and go he would, for I had little 
control over him when His Troutship de- 
tactics. Away he 
went under the foot bridge between the 
pests, and off to his native haunts, taking 
out nearly fifty feet of line before I 
him. If you never have 
connected with a four-pound Loch Leven 
trout, you don’t know what’s in store for 
you. Salmon and brook trout are not in 
it for rushes, lots of them, and all the 


cided to change his 


c! ecked been 


time these brown trout can give football 
My next dilem- 
guide him back between the 
and not him wind around 
them, and I succeeded, more by good luck, 
I guess, than skill, for the latter doesn't 

much in guiding one of 
fellows when he decides to do certain 
He made two or three more fine 
jumps, then I saw he began to tire and 
[ could relax a little. I got my net up 
where I could reach it quickly when need- 
ed and prepared to land him at the first 
possible moment, for delays were dan- 
gerous in such a place. Holding the net 
well down in the water, I carefully led 
him up to and into it before he fully real- 
ized his predicament. Another moment 
and he was flopping in the net, safe on 
the landing, the largest and handsomest 
brown trout it has ever been my good 
fortune to land. When I took him out of 
the net and found that the No. 10 fly had 
hooked only into the least bit of thin skin 
on the edge of the lip, and that I pulled 
it out with the very slightest strain, | 
wondered how I ever held him, consider- 
ing the fight he made. Am fully con- 
vinced that the only thing that saved him 
for me and won a prize was the very 
light Standard rod, and this was one more 
learned, that a light rod, with 
plenty of backbone, is the only safe one to 
use with a fly for large fish. In closing, 
would say that the scarlet ibis has done its 
work in reality as well as fiction, and 
that henceforth I shall look upon it with 


due respect. 


players plenty of points. 
ma was to 


posts have 


“cut ice” these 


things. 


less« yn 
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First, Second and Third Grand Prizes— 
Tarpon 


WON BY HARRY B. WEBSTER, WACO, TEXAS 





Ist Prize—6 ft. 
7% in. 

2d Prize—6 ft. 7 
in. 

dd Prize—6 
in. 

Where caught — 
Port Aransas, 
Tex. 

Rod—6 oz. 


Hofe. 


ne 
— 


Vom 














Reel—Vom Hofe 4/0. 
Line—9 thread Cuttyhunk. 
Lure—Mullet. 


TARPON AT ARANSAS 


BY If. B. WEBSTER 


OT every prize-winner in the FIELD 

AND STREAM contest can make the 

unique claim that his fish was ex- 
actly his own length. A strange coinci- 
dence, indeed and especially so when the 
fisherman is 6 feet 714 inches tall. 

A friend of mine exclaimed when he 
heard of the occurrence, “Simple as can 
be. When that fish made his first jump 
and saw what was on the other end of the 
line, he simply quit.” However, if the 
fish had weighed as much as the fisher- 
man (335 pounds), there would have been 
no story to tell. 

The morning 
as a bell, with 


of July 27th broke clear 
a gentle wind from the 
northeast, and when my boatman and 
myself had brought our glasses to bear 
on the gently heaving surface of the 
Gulf, far across the sand dunes of Mus- 
tang Island, we decided that this day, if 
any, was to put us in possession of the 
Aransas Pass tarpon flag, which is car- 
ried by the boatman who has caught the 
largest fish of the season to date. 

The first boat was perhaps a quarter of 
a mile ahead when Charley, who had been 
testing the line and replacing a badly bent 
hook, looked up and exclaimed, “There 
they are!” and as I looked the leading 
launch stopped, and boatman and angler 
eagerly clambered over the side of the 
launch into their skiff. The water, for a 


Field and Stream 


space of perhaps one hundred yards 
around, was one mass of mullet, breaking 
in all directions, endeavoring to avoid the 
charges of scores of ravenous, plunging 
tarpon, who were twisting and leaping 
among the smaller fish, exposing their 
broad backs, and every now and then 
their glittering, silver sides in as pretty a 
sight as was ever witnessed by excited, 
enthusiastic fishermen. As we watched 
the oncoming mass of ripples, suddenly 
the water became calm as the fish went 
down, and Crowley, who was bringing 
the launch to a stop, shook his head. 

“We had better go out to the end of 
the jetties,” he advised. 

As we rounded the end of the long line 
of granite boulders, defiantly sticking 
their noses a mile out into the waters of 
the Gulf of Mexico, we ran into the mud- 
dy, red water carried by the tides and 
wind from the mouth of the Rio Grande, 
a hundred miles away. 

We had no more than cast out the an- 
chor and gotten into our skiff than we 
were surrounded by a school of strug- 
gling fish similar to the mass we had en- 
countered in the pass. Crowley hurriedly 
fastened a silver mullet on the hook, and 
I had no more than cast my bait out then 
there was a tug on the end of my line, 
and my reel started singing with that 
whirr so fascinating to a fisherman. A 
shout went up from the other boats as a 
shining, silver streak leaped eight feet 
into the air, not fifty feet back of the boat. 
I quickly threw on the drag, and as the 
fish surged first one way, then the other, 
starting each new turn with powerful 
leaps, clear of the water, shouts of “Jump 
high,” “A six-footer, sure,” came from 
the other boats. Finally Mr. Tarpon de- 
cided that he would take a little trip to 
old Mexico, and started south along the 
beach with a rush. We decided that we 
would keep him as close company as we 
could, as he already had 500 feet of our 
line. Crowley bent to the oars, and it re- 
solved itself into a race, with all odds in 
favor of the “Silver King,” when all of 
a sudden, by the swift, twisting runs that 
the fish started, we knew that the sharks 
were after him. He had by this time car- 
ried us into the clear, blue waters of the 
Gulf, and Crowley shouted over my shoul- 




















MR. H. 


der, “Our only chance is to get him into 
the muddy water, where we can dodge the 
sharks.” It would have been an impos- 
sibility for us to have turned him, but the 
fish decided, on his own responsibility, 
that the muddy water was the best, and 
as he rushed directly at the boat, despite 
my frantic efforts he overran the line, and 
right here was where we came near los- 
ing the beauty, for when he passed us the 
line slipped along the side of the skiff 
and caught over an oar, and if Crowley 
hadn’t dropped his oar quickly, freeing 
the line, we would not have been able to 
tell this little tale. 

With a strong incoming tide, which 
carried the muddy water well into the 
mouth of the pass, we knew that our best 
chance was to try to keep the fish in 
the current, and in the course of a few 
minutes we had Mr. Tarpon 300 yards 
down the pass. It was with a sigh of 
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relief that we started pumping, the fish 
having settled to the bottom to make the 
stubborn fight which is the hardest part of 
tarpon fishing. He made only one more 
leap, and that was after forty minutes 


of hard fighting. It was his last spas- 
modic effort, and we finally got him 


close to the boat. A few short rushes, 
and he lay at the back of the skiff, with 
his tail slowly waving, and his amber 
eyes not five feet from my own, glaring 
up defiantly, as much as to say, “I have 
made my fight. What are you going 
to do with me?” As Crowley stood up 
in the skiff ready to use the gaff he 
shouted exultantly to Johnnie Frudalig, 
“We will have to ask you for that rag, 
old man,” and when we had stretched the 
old “King” on the Club’s measuring board 
the tip of his tail rested midway between 
the 6-7 and the 6-8 mark, the largest 
light-tackle fish on record. 





























localities for fishing and hunting. 








EDITOR'S NOTE—The aim of this department is to present to our readers reports on desirable 
We have a great many of these coming in by every mail. 
|| best have been culled out—not places where the luck was “fair,” but where it was ‘‘ splendid. ’’ 
impossible for us, in the limited space available, to print names of hotels, guides, etc., but write us direct 
for information concerning any locality whatever you are interested in, and be sure to mention in 
writing, later, to the hotel or guide, that your information came from our ‘ Where to Go” department 
This is important, as you will then get the best treatment, both as to terms and accommodation. 
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During the spring, summer and _ fall 
months of the year we make the Where to 
Go Department a special feature of the mag- 
azine and publish a great deal of valuable 
information as to the best hunting and fish- 
ing localities in the United States and Can- 
ada. We depend on the readers of FIELD 
AND STREAM for the most of this data 
and are always glad to receive information 
on the fishing or hunting conditions in any 
district. With the trout close at 
hand, we are giving in this issue a short 
account of some of the best trout fishing 


season 


localities. 


New England States 

Patten, Penobscot County, Maine, reached 
by Bangor & Aroostook Railway. Accom- 
modations at Hay Lake Resort, E. A. Arbo, 
proprietor; $10 per week. Also good accom- 
modations at Edwin F. Fowler’s camps on 
Lower Shinn Pond; $10 week. Good trout 
and landlocked salmon fishing. 

Norcross, Penobscot County, Maine, 
reached by & Maine, Bangor & 
Aroostook railways. Good accommodations 


3oston 


Daisey, propri 
trout fishing. 
Saw so many 


Charles 
Excellent 


“Never 


at Phoenix Camp, 
etor; $2 a day. 
Our informant 
trout in my life.” 

Fryburg, Oxford County, Maine, is reached 
by Maine Central Excellent trout 
and landlocked salmon fishing, also bass 
and pickerel. Good accommodations at 
Brown’s Camps. B. E. Brown, proprietor; 
$2 a day. Guides $3 a day. 


says, 


Railroad. 


Mackamp, Somerset County, Maine, 
reached by Canadian Pacific Railway. Good 
accommodations at Trout Brook Camp. 
Robert Walker, proprietor; $1.50 a day. 


“" 


Guide $2 a day. Trout and salmon plentiful. 

Sebago Lake, Cumberland County, Maine, 
reached by Maine Central Railway. Good 
accommodations at Sebago Lake House; 
$10 a week up. Guides $3.50 a day, includ- 
ing boat. Sebago Lake is famous for its 
landlocked salmon fishing. 

Ripogenus Lake, Piscataquis County, 
Maine, reached by Bangor & Aroostook to 
Greenville Junction and thence by steamer 
and canoe to Ripogenus Lake. Good accom- 


modations at Ralph Bisbee’s camps. This 








Where 


is one of the best trout fishing localities in 
Maine. 

Grand Lake Stream, Washington County, 
Maine, reached by Boston & Maine Railroad. 
Accommodations at camps of W. G. Rose; 
$15 a week. Guides $3 a day. Boats to hire. 
Landlocked salmon, trout and lake trout 
plentiful. 

Loon Lake, Maine, reached from Portland, 
Maine, by Sandy River & Rangeley Lake 
Railroad to Rangeley Village, thence by 
buckboard to Loon Lake. Accommodations 
at J. L. York’s camps; $14 a week up. Ex- 
cellent brook trout and brown trout fishing 
in lakes and numerous streams in vicinity. 
Guides $3.50 a day. Boats 50 cents. 

Winn, Penobscot County, Maine, reached 
by Maine Central and Bangor & Aroostook. 
Accommodations at Bay View Camps; Jos. 
M. Patten, proprietor; $2 per day. Guides 
$3 a day. Good trout and salmon fishing, 
also perch and _ pickerel. 

Jackman, Somerset County, Maine, 
reached by Bangor and Aroostook Railway, 
and Boston & Maine. Accommodations at 
Penobscot Camps, $2 a day. Guides $2.50 a 
day. Canoes 50 cents. Excellent trout fish- 
ing in over thirty lakes and streams nearby. 

Round Mountain, Franklin Co. Maine, 
reached by Boston & Maine Railway. <Ac- 
commodations at camps of D. O. Blackwell; 
$10 a week up. Guides not needed. Trout 
plentiful in three or four streams nearby. 

Other good trout fishing districts in Maine 
are Belgrade, Kennebec County; Debsconeag, 
Piscataquis County; Monson, Piscataquis 
County; Upton, Oxford County; Skinner, 
Franklin Co.; Oxbow, Aroostook County; 
llens Mills, Franklin County; Schoodic Han- 
cock County; West Sebois, Penobscot 
County; Maranacook Kennebec County; 
Mosquito, Somerset County, and the Dead 
River Region. 

Colbrook, Coos County, N. H., reached 
by Boston & Maine and Maine Central rail- 
ways. Accommodations at Monadnock 
House or Knight’s Camps, $2 a day. Good 
trout fishing in May. 

Melvin Village, Carroll County, N. H., 
reached by Boston & Maine Railroad to 
Weirs, then by boat to Melvin. Accommoda- 
tions can be had at reasonable rates. 
Guides not needed. Trout, bass and pickerel 
plentiful. 

Lake Sunapee, Merrimac County, N. H., 
reached by Boston & Maine Railroad. Ac- 
commodations at Blodgett Landing, Suna- 
pee Harbor or Georges Mills. Excellent 
trout and landlocked salmon fishing in Lake 
Sunapee. 

Brandon, Rutland County, Vermont, 
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reached by Rutland Railway. Good accom- 
modations at Mountain Spring Hotel. H. E. 
Bissell, proprietor; $3 a day. Guides un- 
necessary but can be obtained at $1.50 a day. 
Good fishing for brook trout, lake trout, 
bass and pike. 


Middle Atlantic States 


Wanakena, St. Lawrence County, N. Y., 
reached by N. Y. C. Accommodations at 
Bear Mountain Camp, J. M. Balderson, pro- 
prietor; $2 a day. Guide including boat, 
bait, etc., $2 a day. Good trout fishing in 
both brooks and lakes nearby. 

Big Otter Lake, Herkimer County, N. Y., 
reached by N. Y. C. Accommodations at 
Big Otter Lake House, W. D. Crandell, pro- 
prietor; $1.50 a day. Guides $3 a day. Ex- 
cellent trout fishing. 

Raquette Lake, Hamilton County, N. Y., 
reached by N. Y. C. Accommodations at 
Brightside, J. O. A. Bruyere, proprietor; 
$17.50 a week. Good fishing for brook trout 
and lake trout, also bass. 

Big Moose Lake, Herkimer County, N. Y., 
reached by N. Y. C. Accommodations at 
Burdick’s Camps, $2 a day. Guides $4 a day. 
Good lake and brook trout fishing. 

Louisville, Lewis County, N. Y., reached 
by N. Y. C. Railway. Accommodations at 
Fenton House, C. I. Parker, proprietor; $12 
a week. Guides to be had at $3 a day. 
Good brook trout fishing in May and June in 
lakes and streams handy. 

Wurtsboro, Sullivan County, N. Y., 
reached by N. Y. O. & W. Accommodations 
can be secured in boarding houses. Guides 
$3 a day. Good trout fishing. Our informant 
got thirty in one day averaging one-half 
pound. 

Other good districts in New York for trout 
fishing are: De Bruce, Sullivan County; 
Blue Mountain Lake, Hamilton County; Old 
Forge, Herkimer County; Long Eddy, Sul- 
livan County; Neversink, Sullivan County; 
Indian Lake, Hamilton County; Hunter, 
Green County, and North Creek, Warren 
County. 

Wanaqua-Midvale, Passaic County, N. J., 
reached by Erie Railway. Accommodations 
can be secured at $1.50 per day. Good 
brook trout fishing in two or three brooks. 

Canadensis, Monroe County, Pa., reached 
by D. L. & W. Ry. to Cresco Station. Good 
accommodations at Spruce Cabin Inn, $2.50 
day up. Excellent brook trout fishing. 
Guides not needed. 

Noxen, Wyoming County, Pa., reached by 
Lehigh Valley Railway. Accommodations 
at hotel $1.50 a day. Fairly good trout 
fishing in several streams and creeks. 
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Mix Run, Cameron County, Pa., reached 
by Pennsylvania Railway. Accommodations 
can be secured at farm house. Good trout 
fishing reported. No guides or boats needed. 

Tylersville, Clinton County, Pa., reached 
N. Y. C. Railway. Fair trout fishing in 

Fishing Creek. 


Middle West States 


Mich., reached 
Accommod:- 


’ 


1 r 
Big 


Bellaire, Antrim County, 
by Pere Marquette Railway. 


tions at “Fisherman’s Paradise,” H. D. 
Smith, proprietor; $2 a day. Brook trout 
plentiful in numerous streams. Also ex- 
cellent bass, pike and musky fishing. Ac- 
commodations excellent at “The Maples,” 
W. C. Green, proprietor. 

Central Lake, Antrim County, Mich., 
reached by Pere Marquette Railway. Ac- 
commodations at Fisk Lodge, John P. Fisk, 
proprietor; $2 a day. Brook trout, brown 


trout, bass, pike, muscallonge and perch all 
plentiful. Guides $3 a day. 

Interlochen, Grand Traverse County, 
Mich., reached by Pere Marquette Railway. 
Accommodations at Hotel Interlochen, $12 
a week. Guides $2.50 a day. trout, 
bass and pickerel fishing. 

Sault Ste. Marie, Michigan. There is ex- 
cellent rainbow trout fishing in the Rapids 
of the St. Mary’s River at this place. 

Floodwood, Dickinson County, Mich., 
reached by C. M. & St. P. Accommodations 
can be secured at hotel, $1 a day. Good trout 
fishing in Michigan River near town, also 
Fence River 8 miles from town. Good op- 
portunity for camping parties. 

Lovells, Crawford County, Mich., reached 


Good 


by Michigan Central. Good accommoda- 
tions at “The Underhill,” $2 per day. Ex- 


cellent brook trout fishing iri nearby streams 
Fly fishing only allowed in North Branch of 
Au Sable. It is illegal to take trout under 
eight inches in this stream. Our informant 
got brook trout up to two pounds and rain- 
bow up to five and six pounds. 

Other good for trout in 
Michigan are: Champion, Marquette Coun- 
ty; South Frankfort, Benzie County; Chan- 
ning, Dickinson County; Topinabee, Chey- 
boygan County; Gogebic, Gogebic County; 
Hillman, Montmorency County; Hubbard 
Lake, Alcona County; saldwin, Lake 
County; Grayling, Crawford County; Ros- 
common, Roscommon County; Kaleva, Man- 
istee County; Mandan, Keweenaw County; 
Hanover, Jackson County; Sidnaw, Hough- 
ton County; Riverbank, Osceola County, and 
Rexton, Mackinac County. 

Winton, St. Louis County, Minnesota, 
reached by Duluth & Iron Range Railroad 


places fishing 


Field and Stream 


Party camped out. Lake Trout, pike and 


muscallonge plentiful. 


Cable, Bayfield County, Wisconsin, 
reached by Chicago & Northwestern. Good 
accommodations at “The Cavalier,” L. E. 


Cavalier, proprietor; $2 a day. Brook trout, 
bass, pike, muscallonge, perch and lake trout 
in abundance. Six trout streams within 
walking distance. 

Lake Owen, Bayfield County, Wisconsin, 
reached by Chicago & Northwestern Rail- 
Good accommodations at Eagle Knob 


Way. 
Resort, Jas. Stokes, proprietor; $8 a week 
Guides $2 a day. Good trout fishing in 


nearby streams, also bass, pike and muscal- 
ionge in Long Lake. 

Brule, Douglas County, Wisconsin, reached 
by Northern Pacific Railway. Accommoda- 
tions at Denny’s, $2 a day. Guides $3 a day 
with boat. Rainbow trout asd brook trout 
fishing in Brula River. Too deep for wad- 
ing. All fishing is from boats. 

Amberg, Marinette County, Wisconsin, 
reached by Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul 
Railway. Accommodations at hotel, $2 a 
day. Good brook trout fishing in nearby 
brooks. 

Pembine, Marinette County, Wisconsin, 
reached by Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul 
Railway. Accommodations at hotel, $1.50 
Excellent brook trout fishing in Pem- 
Pike rivers. 


a day. 
bine and 
Rocky Mountain States 
Cody, Wyoming, reached by Chicago, Bur 
lington & Quincy Railroad. Accommoda- 
tions at Frost & Richards’ Camps at $4 per 


day. Good guides can be secured. Trout 
fishing in neighboring streams. Best season 
July and August. Game hunting in sea 
son. 

Afton, Unita County, Wyoming. Hotel 
accommodations. Guides can be had at $5 


a day. You can’t beat the Grand Canon or 
the south fork of the old Snake River for 
trout fishing. 

Ten Sleep, Big Horn County, Wyoming. 
Good accommodations, $3 a day, $14 a week. 
Reached by Chicago, Burlington & Quincy 
Railroad. No guides needed for fishing. 
Party caught 84 trout in one day. 

Ranchester, Sheridan County, Wyoming, 
reached by Chicago, Burlington & Quincy. 
Good accommodations at Eaton Ranch, $25 


per week which includes use of saddle 
horses. Excellent trout fishing in creeks 
and small lakes of Big Horn Mountains. 
Guides $5 a day. 

Yellowstone National Park, Wyoming, 


reached by Chicago, Burlington & Quincy 
Railway. Party camped out with own out- 
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fit for six weeks. All kinds of trout in Yel- 
lowstone River. 

Walsh, Sheridan County, Wyoming, 
reached by Chicago, Burlington and Quincy 
Railway. Good accommodations at Big Horn 
Hunting Lodge, N. H. Hilton, proprietor. 
ixcellent trout fishing. Trout run large and 
numerous. 

Other good localities in Wyoming are: 
Saratoga, Laramie, Albany County; Medi- 
cine Bow, Carbon County; Big Horn, Sheri- 
dan County; Jackson’s Hole. 

Livingston, Park County, Montana, 
reached by Northern Pacific Railway. Ho- 
tel accommodations can be secured at reason- 
able rates. Our informant camped out. Ex- 
cellent trout fishing in Yellowstone River, 
Gardiner River, Brisbane Creek and Shields 
River nearby. 

Toston, Broadwater County, Montana, 
reached by Northwestern Railway. Accom- 
modations at Spring Lake Creek, T. O. 
Plunkett, proprietor; $3 a day. Good op- 
portunities for camping parties in this dis- 
trict. Fine trout fishing. 

Glacier National Park, Montana, reached 
by Great Northern Railway. Excellent trout 
fishing in the waters of the Park. Good 
camping facilities, or hotel accommoda- 
tions. 

Yellowstone, Montana. Camp accommo- 
dations on mountain trout stream, reached 
from Yellowstone by pack horses. Also fine 
hunting country. Near Yellowstone Na- 
tional Park. 

Especially good trout fishing districts in 
Montana are: Ennis, Madison County; Tos- 
ton, Broadwater County; Livingston, Park 
County; Hamilton, Bozeman and Big Tim- 
ber. 

Good places in Idaho are Big Spring 
Camp, Bannock County; Sand Point, Bon- 
ner County, and Hayden Lake. 

Nast, Pitkin County, Colorado, reached 
by Colorado & Southern Railway. Hotel 
accommodations $2 a day. Rainbow and na- 
tive trout in Frying Pan and Ivanhoe rivers 
and Ore Lake. Best season July. 

Cebolla, Gunnison County, Colorado, 
reached by Denver & Rio Grande Railroad. 
Accommodations good and suitable for la- 
dies, $2 per day, at Sportsman’s Hotel, J. J. 
Carpenter, proprietor. Guides not neces- 
sary but can be had. Excellent rainbow trout 
fishing. Best season June and September. 

Other good trout districts in Colorado 
are: Sapinero, Gunnison County; Middle 
Park, Grand County; La Veta, Huerfano 
County; Wood’s Lake, Pitkin County; Iola, 
Gunnison County; Tabernash, Cimarron, 
Montrose County; Pagosa Springs, Archu- 


leta County; Thomasville, Pitkin County; 
Glen Eyre, Larimer County; Steamboat 
Springs, Routt County. 


Pacific Coast States 

Lake Cresceni, Clallam County, Washing- 
ton, reached by steamer from Seattle to 
Port Angeles, thence by stage to lake. Good 
accommodations, $12.50 to $15.00 a week. 
Guides not needed. Lake trout and rainbow 
trout up to 15 pounds. 

Lake Newman, 22 miles from Spokane, 
Washington, reached by Northern Pacific. 
Good accommodations, $2.50 a day; no 
guides necessary; boats, 50 cents a day. Sea 
son from May Ist for trout and bass. 

Chelan, Chelan County, Washington 
reached by Great Northern Railway to Wen- 
atchee Station, thence by steamboat up Co- 
lumbia River. Hotel accommodations can 
be secured. Good trout fishing in Lak« 
Chelan and tributary streams, 

Tillamook Tillamook County, Oregon, 
reached by Pacific Railway and Navigation 
Company, from Portland. Accommodations 
can be secured at reasonable rates. Cut 
throat and steelhead trout are plentiful 
Party reports good success. 

Klamath Falls, Oregon, reached by South 
ern Pacific Railway. Accommodations at 
Rock Point House $2 a day. Fishing in 
Klamath Lake, creeks and rivers, for brook 
trout and rainbow trout. Party reports ex 
cellent success, got rainbow trout up to 
10% lbs. 

West Fork, Douglas County, Oregon, 
reached by Southern Pacific Railway. Party 
pitched own camp. Guides, $2.00 per day. 
Good fishing for brook trout and salmon, 
best season from Sept. 20 to Oct. 20. Also 
hunting in season. 

Albany, Linn County, Oregon. Accommo 
dations good and suitable for ladies, $8.00 
to $10.00 per week. Trout fishing best ever. 
Also rainbow and lake trout. 

Indian Falls, Plumes County, California 
reached by Western Pacific Railway to Ked- 
die and stage from there to Indian Falls. 
Accommodations at Farrar’s $2.00 a day 
Rainbow trout in abundance. 

Alton, Humboldt County, California 
reached by Northwestern Pac. Ry. Accom- 
modations at Weymouth Inn, $2 a day 
Good fly fishing for steelhead and salmon 
trout. Party reports good success. Guides 
$2 a day. 

Lake Tahoe, Eldorado County, Cal. 
reached by Southern Pacific Railway and 
Lake Tahoe S. S._ Excellent accommoda- 
tions, suitable for ladies, $2.50 a day, at 
Fallen Leaf Lodge, W. W. Price, proprietor 
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Guide, $2.50 a day, boats free. Trout in 26 
likes. Lake trout up to 30 Ibs. 

Other good localities in California are 
Soledad, Monterey County; Drake’s Springs, 
Plumas County; Point Arena, Mendocino 
County. 


Canada 


South Brookfield, Queens County, N. S., 
reached by Dominion Atlantic Railway. Ac- 
commodations can be secured at Camp 
Croaker. Trout fishing. 

Within easy access of Caledonia Station, 
N. S., on the Halifax & Southwestern Rail- 
wiy, are innumerable rivers and still waters, 
including Lake Rossignol, Lake Kedgema- 
kooge, the Medway and Mersey Rivers. 
Good trout and salmon fishing. 

Grand Lake, Newfoundland, reached by 
Reid Newfoundland Railway. Accommoda- 
tions, $2.50 a day. Camp outfit and guide, 
$7.00 a day. Fishing is free in Newfound- 
land. Best season June, July and August. 
Salmon and trout plentiful. 

Robinson's Head, Newfoundland, reached 
by steamer to Port aux Basque, thence by 
Reid Newfoundland Railway to Robinson’s 
Head. Accommodations at home of A. 
Shears, $2.00 a day. Guides $3.00 a day. 
Good salmon and brook trout fishing. 

Upper Keswick, York County, N. B., 
reached by C. P. R. Accommodations at 
camps of Rainsford Allen. Brook trout and 
lake trout fishing, also big game hunting in 
season. 

Sparkle, N. B., reached by C. P. R. to 
Bristol. Accommodations at Forks Camps, 
Murdock Mackenzie, proprietor, reached by 
drive from Bristol. Excellent salmon and 
trout fishing. Best season June 1st to Sept. 
15th. Big game plentiful. 100 mile canoe 
trip from here down the Miramichi River. 

Newcastle, Northumberland County, N. B., 


reached by .Intercolonial Railway. Hotel 
accommodations, or at Home Camp, Ed. 
Menzies, proprietor. Trout and salmon 


plentiful. 

Bonny River, N. B., reached by C. P. R. 
Good accommodations at T. A. Sullivan's 
camps, $2.00 a day. Guides $3.00 a day. 
Good trout fishing. Also big game in season. 

Perth, Victoria County, N. B., reached by 
Canadian Pacific Railway. Accommodations 
at P. B. Falding’s camp. Trout Fishing, 
also big game in season. 

North View, Victoria County, N. B. 
George E. Gough has camps located in good 
trout fishing and big game country at the 
head waters of the Miramichi, Nepisiquit 
and Serpentine rivers. 

Three Island Camps, Scott’s Mills, N. B. 


Field and Stream 


reached by Canadian Pacific. Trout fishing 
in May. Accommodations for fishing, $1.50 
a day. Guide and canoe, $3.00. ; 

Other good trout and salmon districts in 
New Brunswick are: Bathurst, Perth, Vic- 
toria County; Oxbow, Campbellton, Riley 
Brook, Lake Palfrey, Newcastle, Bonny 
River and Plaster Rock. 

Lake Edward, Quebec, reached by Q. & 
L. St. G. to Lake Edward. Accommodations 
at Laurentide House, Robt. Rowley, pro- 
prietor, $2.00 per day, suitable for ladies 
Excellent trout fishing from May Ist on 
Moose, caribou and ducks in season. Guides 
and camping outfits can be secured here. 

Temagami, Nipissing district, Ontari 
reached by Grand Trunk Railway to North 
Bay, Temiskaming & Northern Ontario to 
Temagami, and Temagami Steamboat Com- 
pany, to Wabi-Kon Camp, where accommo- 
dations can be secured at $2.00-$2.50 a day, 
$10.00-$14.00 a week, excellent for ladies. 
L. A. Orr, proprietor. Good guides, $2.50 
to $3.00 a day. Trout, bass, pike and perch 
are plentiful. 

Algonquin National Park, Ontario, reached 
by Grand Trunk from Buffalo. Accommo- 
dations at Algonquin Hotel, $12.00 a week, 
suitable for ladies. Good trout and 
fishing. Best season July or August. 
caught trout weighing up to 6 Ibs. 

Battersea, Ontario, reached by steamer to 
Kingston then by bus to Battersea. Accom- 
modations at Van Leuven Hotel, $2.00 a 
day. Guides $3.00 a day. Lake trout. salm- 
on and trout plentiful, also biack bass. 

Dorset, Ontario, reached by Grand Trunk 
Railway to Huntsville and Lake of Bays 
Navigation Company’s boat to Dorset. Ac- 
commodations at “The Iroquois,” $10.00 a 
week, Salmon, lake trout, brook trout and 
grayling plentiful. 

Other good trout fishing districts in On- 
tario are: Bisco, Lake Achtigan, Haliburton, 
Opinicon Lake, Killarney, Burleigh Falls, 
Rideau Lakes, Battersea, South River, Ag 
awa River and Clearwater Lake. 

Banff and Laggan, Alberta and Field, B. 
C., are located in good trout and hunting 
district where good accommodations can be 
procured at $3.50 a day. Guides charge 
$15.00 a day for one person, $25.00 for two, 
$10.00 each for three or more persons. All 
kinds of game and fish. 

Squamish, B. C., reached from Vancouver 
by steamer. Good accommodations $1.50 a 
day, suitable for ladies. All kinds of trout. 
Guides not needed. 

N. B.—Write Fietp ANp StrEAM for full 
particulars of hotels, guides, transportation, 
etc., for any places you are interested in. 
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Save the Nipigon 
Mr. WARREN H. MILLER, 
Editor, Fietp AND STREAM: 
You may 
cent conversation with you in regard to the 
report that a water power is to be developed 
on the Nipigon River. 1 wrote to the Min- 
ister of Lands and lorests at Ottawa for de- 
tailed information, and am informed by him 
that a lease has been issued to Samuel A. 
Marks, of Sault Ste. Marie, for a water 
power at Cameron’s Pool, in the township of 
Purdom. Cameron's Pool is at the foot of 
Lower Jessie Lake, somewhat less than half 
from the mouth of the river 
The best fishing is above 


remember my having some re- 


the distance 
to Lake Nipigon. 
this point. 

I learned at about the 
three-million-dollar pulp mill industry is to 
be developed at the head of I’lle Maligne, 
six miles below the Island House, in the 
Grande Decharge of Lake St. John. The 
dam is expected to raise the level of the 
river to that of the leke, so that steamers 
can tow logs directly to the mill. This is 
more destructive to sport than in case of the 
water power on the Nipigon, as it will do 
away altogether with the Grande Decharge 
and make it a part of Lake St. John. 

I visited both these streams during the 
past season and found that the fishing was 
good and was improving in both cases. The 
Nipigon is now carefully and intelligently 
protected by rangers, and the number of 


same time that a 
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large trout is increasing. There are also 
plenty of ouananiche at the Grande De- 
charge, where they have been left pretty 
much to themselves since the Hotel Roberval 
burned four years ago. It is a bad year for 
anglers when the two greatest streams in 
America for fresh-water game fish are put 
to work to grind wood pulp. 
Very truly yours, 
Epwin W. SANBORN. 


An Appeal for the Ruffed Grouse 

To THE CAMP Fire CLUB OF AMERICA, 

24 East 21st Street, New York City. 

Gentlemen: I have a tale of woe that I 
wish to put before you, and I sincerely hope 
that I am not asking too much. It is this. 
For years back the scarcity of our noble 
game bird, the ruffed grouse, is well known. 
In this vicinity at the end of the season of 
1912 there seem to me to be quite a few 
more birds than in 1911 and since the season 
on rabbits closed on January 1st they were 
not molested and shot at as in 1911, when 
the law allowed a man to shoot rabbits until 
February 15th. There is now a petition cir- 
culated around the country or town asking 
John K. Evans, Assemblyman from Sullivan 
County, to extend the season for hunting 
rabbits until February 15th. That might be 
all right if all the hunters could be trusted 
not to shoot any grouse. But they can’t 
and I don’t know myself what to do, hence 
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the reason of my writing the Camp Fire 
Club, in hopes that they may block that pe- 
tition and leave the game law a3 it is. 
Trusting that you may do something for our 
noble game bird and thanking you for 
anything you may do, I am 
Very respectfully yours, 
Joun H. GEIDEMAN. 


Net Permits 
Fditor, iELD AND STREAM. 

We wish to solicit your aid and influence 
in regard to permits to be issued by the 
Game Commission to fish Sodus Bay, of 
Wayne County, with nets, presumably to re- 
move the deleterious fish. Permits to be 
issued to anyone on payment of five and ten 
dollars for two different kinds of nets. We 
feel that fishermen using nets will not only 
remove the deleterious fish, but game fish as 
well, as the same stunt has been done a few 
years back at the Bay of Manitou and 
Irondequoit Bay. Will you use your best 
efforts to help us in this fight or advise us 
what can be done to prevent this netting? I 
have written the Game Commission in re- 
gard to the matter, and am awaiting a reply. 
We would be pleased to have the deleterious 
fish removed, but by the Game Commission, 
not by so-called fishermen, who would re- 
move game fish also and make a millpond 
out of a good fishing bay. 

We are zetting up a petition which will 
be about 3,000 or 4,000 strong; also the 
Rochester and Sodus Bay Railroad, sporting 
goods houses and others, to send to Albany. 
Push out your right arm and help or advise 
us in this case. 

Hoping to hear from you. 

Uncas Fisuinc Crus, 
I’. A. Schlecter, 35 Bly St., 
Secretary-Treasurer. 


Rochester, N. Y. 


Mistook Doctor for a Cougar 


LOGGER SHOT AND KILLED PHYSICIAN IN THE 
OLYMPIC MOUNTAINS 
Port TowNsEeND, WasuH.—Alone in the 


Olympic Mountains, twenty-five miles from 
the nearest habitation, Mrs. Muscott is 
holding a lonely vigil over the body of 
her husband, Dr. Brayton Muscott, who was 
mistaken for a cougar and shot on Satur- 
day by John Rogstead, a logger of Brinnon. 

Dr. and Mrs. Muscott were camping and 
on Saturday he left his wife and had pro- 
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ceeded only a short distance from camp 

when Mrs. Muscott heard a rifle shot and 

hastened in the direction of the report. 
She and Rogstead reached the body of her 


husband at the same time. Rogstead said 
that he heard a noise in the bushes and 


thought it was made by a cougar and he 
shot. 

The two carried the body to the camp. 
Rogstead was sent to Brinnon for assistance 
to bring the body out. He reached Brinnon 
yesterday afternoon and the news of the 
tragedy was telephoned here to the county 
attorney. 

Dr. Muscott was formerly a leading phy- 
sician and surgeon at Anacortes. He was 42 
years old. For the past year the physician 
thas been camping and_ prospecting. 
stead will be brought here by the authorities 
for examination on a charge of criminal 
carelessness. 


Rog- 


Apropos of the Above 
FIELD AND STREAM PUBLISHING 

New York City, N. Y. 

Gentlemen: As a reader of your publica- 
tion I heartily endorse Mr. Randolph’s pro- 
posed bill to reduce fatalities from accidental 
shooting. I think it a most excellent and 
much needed measure, and feel with Dr. 
W. T. Hornaday that the fine should not be 
less than $1000 (and, in case parties are un- 
able to remit same, a jail sentence of suf- 
ficient length to make careless hunters sit up 
and take notice). 

I note one point, however, I feel should 
be strengthened, viz.: “that any person who 
shall occasion an accident through the vio- 
lation of the foregoing rules (as published 
in your February issue) resulting in either 
death or injury, shall be found guilty of a 
misdemeanor,” etc. I personally feel that a 
person shooting at another, whether they in- 
jure or not, should be given punishment, as 
they think oftentimes it is all right as long as 
nothing comes of it, and it licenses them to 
again become careless, as I will show by a 
similar case which involved the accidental 
shooting of my brother, Dr. Brayton Mus- 
cott, in the Olympic Mountains of Washing- 
ton on August 5th, 1911. 

This man Rogstead stated his father had 
been killed in a similar manner, and he him- 
self twice shot at some years back, yet as 
there was no fine or punishment of any 
kind for these mistakes the full weight of 
them seemed not to have been impressed 


ce, 


upon him. He plead guilty and was fined 
$10—all the laws of that state could im- 
pose. As one of these local papers caus- 
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tically commented, “Ten dollars for the 
privilege of killing a human being!” 

While there was no “grudge” case in this 
one, it uriquestionally does leave a very large 
“loophole” for designing persons to put 
another out of the way, and should they 
fail once, they could try again and probably 
escape on the plea of “accidental.” 

[ would recommend further, that any per- 
son accidentally shooting at another should 
be denied the privilege of again obtaining 
a license or carrying firearms for the pur- 
pose of hunting. 

I hope to see laws enacted in every state 
at an early date similar to those you are 
advocating 

With best wishes for your success in the 
same, I remain, 

Very truly yours, 


H. M. Muscorrt. 


An Appreciation 
Editor, FIELD AND STREAM: 

I must send my congratulations upon the 
very high quality and general excellence of 
the March number. It is not only a credit to 
the management and the contributors, but a 
source of gratification to the subscribers. 
Long may she wave! 

Sincerely yours, 
FRANK 
1897.) 


Hey woop 
(A contributor since 
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Courtesy of Puck 
A Sportsman’s Plea 

\ great deal is heard about conservation 
and protection of animal life. To what end? 

The happiness and welfare of humanity is 
the stimulating cause. Can this purpose be 
carried out in a more enlightened way than 
by protecting human life? The zeal of a 
green sportsman to sate his desire to slaugh- 
ter oversteps the bounds too often, and in- 
volves the hunter as well as the hunted in a 
common destruction. 

The law takes account of criminal care- 
lessness in other phases of life; why should 
it be watchful respecting the use of 
firearms in the wilderness? 

There is too much of a repetition of the 
following item in the press: 

“Billy Smith and Tommy Jones went out 
hunting. Tommy Jones playfully points his 
weapon at Billy Smith not knowing it was 
Tommy Jones was filled with re 


less 


loaded. 
morse.” 
It certainly seems that the occasion is 
ripe for some drastic legislation that will 
lessen the number of preventable accidents. 
The Lyons bill introduced in the New 
Jersey Legislature is a step in the right di- 
rection. We hope it will be followed by 
similar legislation elsewhere. 
Yours truly, 
COLEMAN RANDOLPH. 


Morristown, N. J. 
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Unkel David’s Letter 
Dere FeLtpE & STREME:— 

I woar mi new foarteen (14) doller dress 
soot to the innoggerashun at Washington, 
& dooring the big paraid a felloe come to 
me in a kaffy & sed, “Are you the prezidunt 
or meerly Joe 
Kannun?” Said I 
to the man, “I 
don’t wante_ to 
fite, for I have 
hart trubbel & a 
week stummik, & 
it may be that this 
is a onnist Injun 
mistaik. I was 
born & razed in 
San Marcos, 
(whitch is in 
Texas) & the 
oder of sanktitty, 
& I never took 
nothing off of no 
man befoar. The 
the grait reelijus 
dollar & 





price of 
eLpE & STREME is a 
a haff each per annum & if you have got the 
munny I'll try to smuther mi rath & forgit 


subskripshun 
maggyzeen 


what you sed jest now.” “It must be Unkel 
David!” he eejakkylates; & then he weept 
awl over my shoalder & sed that he awlwais 
slepp with Frerpe & StreMeE under his pil- 
loe, & that he was reddy to spend any sum 
of munny up to aity-foar (84) cents to show 
me a good time in the cappital sitty. So 
he took me to the Sennit chaimber whare 
they past the Weeks bill to reggylate the 
flite of migertory fouls, & he sed it had been 
a grait fite—but I didn’t notis any winder 
glass owt or shindguls off the roof. Then 
we went owt & had an uther drink; & I 
sais, “I’m going back to the Sennit & see 
if I can find one (1 of them kworums the 
papers awl reed abowt.)” I plum forgot to 
kollekt for that subskripshun & I never thot 
to git his naim, whitch I know you will ree- 
gret. He lookt like a Demmykrat & a hoal 
soaled man. 

When this noo law gits in foarce I look to 
see the dux & geese moar reglar in their 
habbits of flite. Moar over, the yoothful 
watter foul will have something noo to tawk 
about. “Don’t be snatcht from this booty- 
ful laik,” sais Tommy Mallurd. “Hang 
arownd till Sunday, & that fat groser from 
Wilwawky will be bak heer agin trying to 
hit us.” & Miss Pintale sais, “Lan saiks, 
Tommy! When the seezun is doo to opun 
at Pamm Beech! You bet yore pinfethers 
Ill be there for the fust day!” 

3ut it awl depends on whuther the bill 
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passes tuther howse. The Senniters have 
been in nashunal pollytix so long that they 
don’t care mutch for Stait Rites; but the 
Reperzentatives have been brung up on them, 
& they wood kick at a nashunal law dooing 
away with smawl pox or frekkels in any of 
the respegtive Staits too wit. That’s why 
they want the Forrist Reserves give bak be- 
foar the timber is awl cut off. Any law to 
Stait from going broak on 
is nacherel reesoarses is monarkikel an un 
Amerrykan. You mite as well tawk of a 
Fedderel pewr food law to maik a felloe tell 
the trooth ir a hoss swap. 

I hale with delite the noo Stait of Main 
law aginst moar than one (1) hook in fish- 
ing. It is the fust step toards dooing away 
with awl kinds of bate but fishwurmz, whitch 
saim meens that moar katfish will be cawt 
& the deer publik indoosed to turn to that 
hier form of spoart whitch has been a kum- 
fort to mi deeklining yeers awlmoast from 
the kradel. There is sum good in any man 
hoo will katch & eet a katfish. No matter 
how far he has straid from the path of rek- 
titood, if he taiks up katfishing of nites & 
Sundays he will inkline moar & moar to 
spirityooal things—moastly in kwart bottels. 

I see that Mister Burrbank, the Kallyforny 
man noo maiks peeches & cowcumbers grow 
on the same tree with Emperur Murfy roses, 
has gone to breeding poalkats withowt their 
birthrite. I don't know that he will maik 
it stik, but I am hart & soal with him in the 
grait work. After he gits jerry to the rite 
combinashun I’d like to have him come to 
Noo York & git bizzy with the fool doods 
that you see on the subway at nite after the 
theayters let owt. There ain’t a old crippled 
hownd dog in Texas that coodent folloe the 
trale of anny of them after the doo goes off 
next morning—but they coodent maik a safe 
gess at what they was running by the smell. 

Sar Ann, hoo is my fare & onnerd wife, 
wants the address of Mrs. Grayum 
maiks Grayum bred, becos she has lost the 
reseet for saim. Sar Ann is wintering in 
good shaip and looking forrard with delite 
to the coming shirt waste seezun. We have 
swapt owr ottermobeel for a gassyleen bi- 
sikkle with two (2) seets onto it, & expekt 
to toor when the settel. Owr 
frends are heer bi noatitide that invites for 
Come erly 


pervent a 


hoo 


some rodes 


summer vizzits are now in order. 
& miss the rush. 


Yores trulie, 


Bolt bu 











wiTHouT A GUN' 













WE'RE OFF AFTER 
MOUN TAIN SHEE P- 
WATCH CAMP AND 
DON'T LET THE 
SQUIRRELS GIT YUH 


WE BORROWED 
YER GUN — 

















/ Yee -Ow! MISSED ME! \ 
LOOK! THERE'S ="? 
RAM! WOW! THEYLL 
BOTH BE KILLED! 


my 


TT 


/ MEANING: COME ON 
\ IF YUH WANT A SCRAP!” 











NIXIE NIMROD THE NEAR SPORT 
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A Reply to Barnes 
Editor Firtp AND STREAM: 

I have read with some interest the letters 
from Mr. Barnes and Mr. Crossman on the 
killing power of the .22 Hi-Power Savage 
and must confess I was surprised at the tone 


of Mr. Barnes’ article in the February 
issue. 

When Mr. Barnes expressed himself as 
skeptical in regard to Crossman’s account 
of the effect of the new .22, the names of 
the fellow hunter and guide were offered 
that Mr. Barnes could investigate if he so 
desired. Instead of doing so he now an- 
nounces that there were three liars instead 
of one. At least that is my understanding 
from reading some paragraphs like the fol- 
lowing: “Mr. Crossman or Johnny Colby 
did it’—‘One of the two parties aforesaid 
did it with his litthe Hi-Power, as the other 


will cheerfully testify, and it is absurd to at- 
tempt going behind the “But I'd 
sure like to Hi-Power testi- 
monial signed by a name which means much 
to practical big game hunters. Some one 
with grizzled hair on his face and gray tufts 
back of his ears’—“Why are we left to sup- 
that the .22 Hi-Power is adapted only 
Catalina goats, and the sort of grizzlies 
in Alaska beyond the corroborative 
zone”’—"“Some of these kids are good all 
around sports. An assistant from the de- 
spatchers’ office is doubtless the proper caper 


scenes ’’- 


see a big game 


pose 
to 
found 


when there are goats to be despatched and 
no suitable tools at hand. But I humbly 
insist upon this little matter of whisk- 
ers.” 

For Mr. Barnes’ benefit I might state that 
he might have found the grizzled hair and 
whiskers if he had looked for them. I do 
not know the “Johnny Colby” he refers to, 


but have heard of him as a wealthy resident 


of Santa Barbara. His photograph taken 
on the hunt shows him to be a man of fifty 
or more. His hair and moustache in fact 
might be too white to be called “grizzled.” 
Is a moustache “whiskers” or should he have 
a tassel on his chin, a la “Unkel David,” to 
use as a decoy when goat hunting? Mr. 


Colby may not be as well known as a hunter 


as Mr. Barnes requires, but perhaps his 
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friend and fellow townsman Stewart Ed- 
ward White, who as a writer and hunter is 
almost as well known as Roosevelt, might 
vouch for his veracity 

The “assistant from the despatchers’ of 
fice’ has been a personal friend of mine for 
nearly ten years. Being fond of hunting he 
got in the habit of leaving his work with 
the Pacific Electric Railway during the 
summer months and acting as guide for 
hunters on Catalina Island. Goats are 
plentiful and no hunting is allowed except 
in company with a guide. During five sea- 
sons of this work Smith probably saw more 


different guns used and more game killed 


than the average man does in a lifetime, yet 
le tells me the .22 is the best killer he ever 
saw. As I stated before I have known him 
nearly ten years and consider him reliable 
and truthful. He is hardly a “kid” either 
being about 35 years old. 

\s for Mr. Crossman, he is probably able 
and willing to defend himself. I never ex 
amined his teeth to ascertain his age, for | 
know him too well to take chances on get- 
ting my thumbs in his mouth. 

Mr. Barnes has certainly had little if any 
experience with rifles or he would not make 
some of the statements he did. For in- 


stance, he claims that a bullet will not make 
a hole larger than its caliber unless it 
mushrooms or keyholes, the inference being 
that when it does mushroom it will then only 
make a hole the size of the expanded bullet. 
I have seen holes made by a bullet from a 
high power rifle that I could not cover with 
my hand. I have also seen many a rabbit's 


head shot into strings or almost entirely 
blown away, or else the rabbit when struck 
in the body would be almost cut in two by 


a round bullet of about .38 caliber from a 
muzzle loading rifle. I have seen birds as 
large as a robin strike the ground in five or 
six pieces when shot with the same rifle. 
I will venture to say that in many cases the 
bullet was not mushroomed too much to 
prevent its being again loaded in the 
same gun. Perhaps the round bullet key- 
holed. 

Did Mr. Barnes never see a quart can 
filled with water sealed and thrown into the 
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air as a target at an exhibition given by 
one of the well-known expert rifle shots. 
Does not the bullet split the can completely 
open straightening it out until it looks more 
like a battered pie pan, the water coming 
down over a large area in a spray? Ap- 
ples and potatoes are blown into fine par- 
ticles like sawdust, yet we are asked to 
believe that these same bullets will only cut 
a hole their own diameter in flesh! Why 
are the largest holes generally torn in soft 
skinned animals where the resistance is less 
and the bullet mushrooms less? 

Mr. Barnes would probably be interested 
in reading an article in the “Outers Book’ 


for January, pages 79-80, where the writer 
gives his experience with the .22 Hi-Power 
or. moose and caribou. Moose was 172 
yards distant, a big bull with 55 inches 
spread of horns. Bullet entered shoulder 
tearing heart and surrounding tissues to 


pulp and dropping the moose within three 
yards. Caribou was about 225 yards dis- 
tant. Ran about eight yards after first shot 
which struck in lungs and stood swaying 
whet second shot dropped him in his tracks. 
The hunter says of the wounds in the two 
animals—“In both cases the hole made was 
large enough to easily insert my hand and 
the tissues were torn to shreds and pulped.” 
Note the “easily.” 

It is unfortunate that Mr. Barnes did not 
investigate before making some of the 
statements he did. Some, who like himself 
have never used the .22 Hi-Power, may sup- 
port his theories, but the evidence is on the 
side of the three LIARS. 

E. L. STEVENSON 


Pasadena, Cal. 


Trap Score Cards 
We should be very glad to send to any 
gun club a quantity of our attractive and 
serviceable two-color trap score cards. These 
are printed on excellent coated stock and 
have proven very popular and of distinct 
value to gun clubs in the past. When gun 
clubs make requisitions for a quantity of 
Stevens’ trap score cards they are invited at 
the same time to request particulars of the 
terms involving the offer of the Stevens 
trophy and also to apply for a Stevens Shot- 
gun Catalogue, No. 10, with a full description 
of repeating, double-barrel and single-barrel 
shotguns. 
Very truly yours, 
J. Stevens Arms & Too. CoMPANY. 
Chicopee Falls, Mass. 
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The .44 Shot Cartridge 
Editor, Fie.p 
Please get'me an answer to the 
question and greatly oblige: 
What is the greatest range at which the 
.44 shot cartridge shot in the 18-inch barrel 
of the Game Getter gun could be expected 
to be effective against grouse, hawks, large 
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squirrels and similar game, and what combi- 
nation of smokeless powder and shot, wads, 
etc., is used in making this load? Also, 
where can reloading outfit for same be pur 
chased ? 


Thanking you in advance, I am, 
Yours sincerely, 
Geo. B. ADAMS 
Oakridge, Ore. 
Ans. 1.15 yards. 2. Ideal Mfg. Co 
New Haven, Conn. 


The Effect of Twist on Killing Power 
Editor, FIELD AND 

On page 1239, under the heading “Those 
Tissue Projectiles,” our very much respected 
and authoritative friend, S. D. Barnes, has 
gotten himself in wrong concerning the ac- 
tion of the “ultra-high power” bullets, 
which is the .22 High Power. His 
attitude and his statements are misleading. 
I will point out wherein: 

In questioning the statement of a previous 
writer on the subject of the killing power 
of the .22 High Power, Mr. Barnes redicules 
this statement of the other writer: “The 
extensive lacerations caused by this bullet 
are due not to the flattening of the bullet, 
but to the fact that its high velocity sets in 
motion parts of the animal tissue which in 
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turn act as projectiles, and cause further 
lacerations of adjoining tissue.” Mr. Barnes 
says this is as clear as mud. Well, if Mr. 


Barnes can say the same thing in better or 
English, we all will welcome his 
version. I grant that the idea is not alto 
gether a simple one to those who have never 
met it before, but there is a fact to be dealt 
with, and the only possible fair criticism of 
this sentence would be that the fact might 
not be brought out plainly enough to be 
“fool proof,” by the words and phrases 
which the original writer has used. 

This matter of bullets causing lacerations 
because their high velocity sets in motion 
parts of the material they strike, and these 
parts in turn act as projectiles, has never 
received enough attention from riflemen. 
That it is a fact anyone can prove for him- 
self. I could prove it here by photographs 


clearer 
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of wounds in meat and of the bullets that 
made them, but I haven’t the ten or fifteen 
dollars handy this morning which it would 
take to make the photographs and get the 
required explanations assembled in “fool- 
proof” shape. 

I claim that any bullet traveling at a rate 
exceeding 2,600 feet per second at the muz- 
zle of the rifle will, within 300 yards, show 
such lacerations to a marked extent. Take 
any rifle shooting any shaped bullet at such 
velocity and shoot into a piece of meat 
where no bones will be struck. Examine the 
wound and you will see that over a circle 
from three to eight inches in diameter the 
“animal tissues” will be bruised and lacer- 
ated. Better yet, examine a wound made 
in game which you shoot, when the skin 
is removed. You will see that the whole 
quarter adjoining the wound is bloodshot, 
bruised—the muscles practically put out of 
business. It will look exactly as though it 
had been put on a block and pounded with a 
sledge. 

Why the high-velocity bullets do this is a 
hard matter to explain, even though the fact 
that they do it is proved easily. A couple 
of years ago I conducted some experiments 
with high-velocity bullets to get at the ef- 
fect which twist of rifling had on killing 
power, and subsequently had an article in 
one of the shooting magazines on the sub- 
ject. I proved to my own satisfaction that 
the faster the twist the greater is the kill- 
ing power. In connection with this I can 
offer two facts which I have observed. 
Hunters in the West, that is, in Montana, 
Colorado, Oregon, Idaho, etc., men who ha- 
bitually carry rifles with them for shooting 
coyotes, wolves, rabbits, bear, deer and 
mountain lions, say that the .25-35 has great- 
er killing power within 300 yards than the 
30-30. They do not attempt to tell why, 
but they use the .25-35s by the hundreds, just 
for this reason, even though the .25-35 does 
not have the range so essential in sage-brush 
country. The second observation concerns 
the 6-mm. Lee, which Mr. Barnes so arbi- 
trarily consigns to the scrap heap. This 
rifle is far from a back number in the West 
Hundreds are bought every year by the 
hunters mentioned above, and by Alaska 
moose and bear and fur hunters. In in- 
terior Alaska you can buy 6-mm. cartridges 
from every trading post, just as it used to 
be that you could pick up .44-40 cartridges 
everywhere in the United States. The 6-mm. 
is known as a killer. I do not admit that its 
success or failure in the Navy has anything 
to do with its hunting qualities. And its re- 
jection by the Navy was due to imperfection 


of the powder loaded into the 6-mm. shell 
before 1907, coupled with the advent of the 
New Springfield. What “city” sports and 
hunters use or reject has far less bearing on 
the value of any rifle or cartridge than what 
those fellows in the West who practically 
make their living by shooting use and suc- 
ceed with. 

In analyzing this matter of the revolutions 
of the bullet increasing killing power, let us 
take the figures for a few popular cartridges. 
These figures are approximate only. I do 
not set them down as precisely correct. But 
they are not far wrong, and are near enough 
correct to give us the idea in “fool-proof” 





shape: 
Revolu- 
Car- Twist of Velocity, tionsa 
tridge. rifling. feet. minute. 
ee one 1turnin28in. 1,300 34,000 
SSB. iscex 1turnin 8in. 2,000 180,000 
. | 1turnin10in. 2,000 144,000 
30-1906 .... 1turnin10in. 2,700 195,000 
22 H. P....1turnin12in. 2,800 168,000 
6-mm. ..... lturnin Tin. 2,500 276,000 


It is rather astonishing what differences 
there are, when we come to figure it out. It 
is seen immediately that the cartridges which 
have the greatest reputations as killers like- 
wise have the highest speed of revolution. I 
own and use a .22 H. P., a .30-1906, a .30-30, 
a .45-70 for high and low velocity cartridges, 
and a 280 Ross, besides smaller fry. I got 
thirty-five shots at big game last fall, and 
brought in my share of the bacon. The 
30-1906, with full-patched, pointed bullets, 
did to a 326-pound bear with three shots 
what it took eleven shots (all hits) to do 
to a 268-pound bear with a _ .38-40 high 
velocity. 

So I'll have to “call down” Mr. Barnes, 
gently, and have to tell him to come again 
with something better than his “mystic lu- 
bricant” joke in dealing with the fact of the 
killing power of the lightweight, small-cali- 
ber, high-velocity bullets. I do not claim 
that speed of revolution has everything to 
do with killing power, but I know it influ- 
ences killing power materially, and I offer it 
as a partial explanation of the known killing 
power of .22 H. P., 6-mm., .25-35, .30-1906, 
7-mm., high-velocity, and 280 Ross. 

Do I use the .22 H. P. in hunting deer? 
Yes. Also I use my other rifles, not even 
neglecting the .45-70, for I find that if I 
leave one behind for any length of time it 
gets jealous of the others. 

Very truly, 


Julian, Pa. J. R. MATTERN. 
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1912 PRIZE FISHING CONTEST 
Channel Bass Prize Awards -nd Winners 
in Tarpon and Tuna Classes 
CHANNEL BASS. 

First Prize—Capt. W. H. Robotham, weight 49 
Ibs., length 48 in., girth 27 in.,* Avalon, N. J. 
Marshall rod, Edw. Vom Hofe reel, 18 thread Spe- 

cial line’ shedder crab. 

Second Prize—C, FE. Gerhard, 47 Ibs., length 51 
in., girth 31 in., Beachhaven, N. J. Bethabera rod, 
J. Vom Hofe reel, 18 thread line, mullet. 

Third Prize—Wm. S. Muller, 44 lbs. 8 oz., length 
49 in., girth 28 in., Topsail Inlet, N. C. Glade & 
Schebler rod, Edw. Vom Hofe reel, 15 thread Vom 
Hofe line, mullet, 

Fourth Prize—W. H. Sayen Schultz, 44 Ibs., 
length 50 in., girth 29% in., Avalon, N. J. Green 
heart rod, Vom Hofe reel, 15 thread Vom Hofe 
line, crab. 

Fifth Prize—Paul Cantwell, 4314 lbs., length 48% 
in., girth 26 in., Queens Inlet, N. C. Lancewood 
rod, Atlantic free spool reel, No. 18 Joe Jefferson 
line, cut mullet. 

Sixth Prize—Burke H. Bridgers, 39% Ibs., length 
46 in., girth 26 in., Topsail Inlet, N. CG E. K. 
Tryon rod, Abbey & Imbrie reel, No. 15 Joe Jeffer- 
son line, mullet. 





TUNA—ATLANTIC COAST. 

First Prize—Zane Grey, 90 lbs., length 4 ft. 8 
in., girth 2 ft. 10 in., off Seabright, N. J. Cummins 
rod, Mills reel, 21 thread line, squid. 

Second Prize—Hugh N. West, 75 Ibs., length 55% 
in., girth 34 in., off Seabright, N. z Vom Hofe 
rod, 9/0 Vom Hofe reel, Vom Hofe iine, squid. 

Third Prize—-James E. Dawson, 70 lbs., length 52 
in., off Block Island, R. I. Montagne City rod, 
Montagne City reel, 21 thread Cuttyhunk line, 
\Wilson spoon. 

Fourth Prize—Hugh N. West, 32% Ibs., length 
40 in., girth 2534 in., off Seabright, N. J. Vom 
Hofe rod, Vom Hofe reel, Vom Hofe line, squid. 

TUNA—PACIFIC COAST 





No entries. 

TARPON. 

First Prize--Harry B. Webster, length 6 ft. 7% 
in., Port Aransas, Texas. Vom Hofe rod, 6 oz. tip, 
Vom Hofe 4/0 Universal reel, Ashaway No. 9 Cutty 
hunk line, muilet. 

Second Prize—Harry B. Webster, length 6 ft. 7 
in., Port Aransis, Texas. Vom Hofe rod, 6 oz 
tip, Vom Hofe reel, Cuttyhunk No. 9 line, mullet. 

Third Prize—Harry B. Webster, length 6 ft. 4 in., 
Port Aransas, Texas. Vom Hofe rod, 6 oz. tip, Vom 
Hofe 4/0 reel, Cuttyhunk No. 9 line, mullet. 

Fourth Prize—John Lee, oe 6 ft. 2% in., 
Port Aransas, Texas. ‘om Hofe rod, 6 oz. tip, Vom 
Hofe reel, Cuttyhunk Ne 9 linen line, mullet. 


*The weight of this fish has been verified and 
the extraordinary weight for the dimensions is due 
to the abnormally blunt lines of the fish. 


A Prize Fish Dinner 

Mrs. Samm’‘s, winner of the muscallonge 
grand prize, gave a very entertaining din- 
ner to celebrate the Fietp AND STREAM Cup. 
Dr. Whiting was present among the guests. 
The beautiful cup was placed in the center 
of the table, filled with handsome roses and 
decorations were arranged from the cup in 


a very tasteful way. Handsome silver knives 
were given as souvenirs, cut in the form of 
fish, w.th even the scales carved out very 
accurately. There were other favors or dec- 
orations in the form of fancy fish, and 
when the ice cream wa3 served, the mold 
seemed to be an enormous muscallonge 
Some people were unk'nd enough to say it 
was a pike, and there was much pleasantry 
of that sort, but Mrs. Sammis insisted it was 
a perfect “forty-pound lunge.” Mrs. Sam- 
mis proved an ideal hostess, charming and 
full of fun, and almost all subjects except mat- 
ters piscatorial were tabooed. After the din- 
ner the roses and decorations were removed 
and the Fietp AND STREAM Cup passed 
around and tremendously admired. Mrs. 
Sammis said that even if the eminent Dr. 
Whiting had bested- her in the weight of 
lunge, she had certainly all the better of him 
in regard to the cup. She said in weight, 
size and in all other respects she thought 
she was ahead of the Doctor. She had three 
great lunge, one hung over the other, in 
the dining-room. There was considerable 
interest manifested in the competition for 
next year, and much speculating as to who 
might succeed in winning the next cup. 
None of the winners seemed to think that 
they would feel any serious compunction in 
case they won again. 


Measuring a Fish tor the Contest 
Length is length over all from tip of 
upper or lower jaw to farthest end of fork 
of tail. Do not measure to crotch of tail 
and do not measure fish with mouth open. 
Girth is the largest girth of the fish with 
dorsal fin folded down. Make tracing of 
lish on paper and include with affidavit if 

pessible-—Editor Prize Fishing Contest 





Prize Contest Specification of a Rod for 
Channel Bass Fishing in the Surf 

The specification, first printed in FIELD 
AND STREAM, for a channel bass rod eligible 
for use in the 1912 prize fishing contest was 
a “rod consisting of butt and tip—tip not 
less than 6 feet and to weigh not more than 
12 ounces.” 

This specification was afterward modified 
to a tip not shorter than 5 feet 6 inches, 
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weighing not more than 13 ounces, and while 
it was not stated that there would be al- 
lowance for longer tips, weighing more, it 
was presumed that this allowance was made. 

As “The Announcement of the 1913 Con- 
tests” “The Contest will have some 
changes for the better,” we desire to express 
our opinion on this subject, hoping “the real 
authorities” will hear our cry and make a 
specification that will be standard for years 
to come. 

To go back a little, when the “1911 Con- 
test” was on, it so happened that some of 
the undersigned were fortunate enough to 
obtain prizes, and as soon as the specifica- 
tions were out for the “1912 Contest” there 
was much taking stock of tackle. 

Without exception, no rod owned quali- 
fied, and this included, mind you, the rod 
given as a prize in the channel bass class. 
In other words, FIELD AND STREAM gave a 
rod especially to fish for channel bass in the 
“1911 Contest,” and calmly disqualified this 
rod in the “1912 Contest.” 

Further than this, Mr. R. R. Bridgers, 
first prize winner, “1911 Contest,” asked E. 
Vom Hofe & Co. to make a rod after the 
first specifications given, and after some time 
they reported they could not guarantee a 
made. 

Mr. Vom Hofe promised to take this mat- 
ter up with FieLp AND Stream, and after 
this the change in weight and length ap- 
peared, though several cries were made from 
this end, unheeded except a “holier-than- 
thou” editorial comment we took to our- 
selves. We understand that one of the “ex- 
perts” who prescribed the proper tackle for 
channel was Mr. G. M. Le Branche, 
“professional goat getter,” and that on the 
Jersey Coast he uses “three-six tackle” to 
catch channel bass. He “forgets his raisin’’ 
when he comes here, because when we have 
had the pleasure of fishing with him, we 
have found him using a split bamboo rod 
about 6 feet 6 inches long and weighing 
about 18 ounces. Privately we are advised 
he has ordered heavier tackle since returning 
home. 

On our Southern coasts we have, besides 
heavy seas, a tremendous current, running at 
times ten miles or better an hour, therefore 
it is necessary that we have a rod that will 
carry a 4-ounce sinker (sometimes you can- 
not fish comfortably with a six) and which 
will stand up under continuous casting, sea- 
son in and out, as this current makes it usu- 
ally necessary to retrieve and cast continu- 


States, 
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ously. 
Therefore we would suggest that Frietp 
AND STREAM take up with a few good rod 
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makers this question of a rod suitable for 
work outlined above and let these manufac- 
turers say what is the correct weight for 
lightest rod with a 5 foot 6 inch tip, guaran- 
teed to do the work outlined above, and let 
their decision be final. These manufacturers 
should state weight of a standard 5 foot 6 
inch tip made of greenheart, for instance, 
and make allowance in weight for every inch 
over this. : 

Our experience is that few tips of stock 
rods are as long as 5 feet 6 inches, and pos 
sibly this length may be shortened, or pos- 
sibly (and it is to be hoped) increased. 

We want to play the game—and we have 
the fish to play it with—and we want as 
much competition as we can get, and we 
believe that FIe-p AND STREAM wishes to 
“open this contest to as niany, not as few, 
anglers as possible. 

This cannot be done unless a reasonable 
specification is made—otherwise there would 
not be an approved rod to each prize of- 
fered. 

A word as to the line—specify No. 15. 

Any line from No. 9 to No. 21 will do, 
but No. 9 and No. 12 wear out too soon and 
No. 18 and No. 21 are too large for good 
casting. 

If our position is untenable, we would like 
light from an expert or near-expett. 


(Signed) B. H. Bripcers, 
R. R. Bripcers, 
ROBERT CALDER, 


\ 

A. S. WILLIAMS, 
tf. P. Loverine, 
Tueo. G. EmpIre. 


Pleased with the Prize Contest Cups 
FreLD & STREAM PUBLISHING Co., 


Gentlemen:—I beg to advise you that | 
have received in good condition the Lake 
Trout Cup forwarded to me. 

I wish to express to you my thanks and 
appreciation of the very beautiful cup pre- 
sented to be by Fierp anp StreEAM. It 
marks the finishing touch to a delightful ex- 
perience, not merely the landing of the fish, 
but your very courteous handling of my 
entry in your contest. 

The contest you have.inaugurated is bound 
to have a good influence in the field of game 
fishing, stimulating all of us to better and 
more sportsmanlike efforts. 

I also greatly appreciate the very attract- 
ive setting you have given my little story of 
the catch in your March issue. 
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Victor-Victrola XVI, $200 


Mahogany or quartered oak 
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If the Victor-Victrola did nothing but bring to you the soul- 
stirring arias and concerted numbers of opera, beautifully rendered 
by the world’s greatest artists, that alone would make it a treasured 
addition to your home. 

But besides the compositions of the great masters, the Victor- 


as 


Victrola brings into your home a wonderful variety of music and 
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mirth, that satisfies alike the longing for musical harmonies and 
the taste for sheer entertainment. 
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And as you sit and enjoy all these musical riches, you will 
marvel at the varied accomplishments of the Victor-Victrola and 
thoroughly appreciate its value as a companion and entertainer— 


= 


a treasured possession in your home. 
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Any Victor dealer in any city in the world will gladly demonstrate 
the Victor-Victrola to you and play any music you wish to hear. 
Victor Talk'ng Machine Co., Gustin, N. J., U.S.A. 


Berliner Gramophone Co., Montreal, Canadian Distributor 





| Always use Victor Machines with Victor Records and Victor tor Newser] 
ecombination. Thereis no other way to get the unequaled Victor tone. 


Vi ictor Steel Needles . 6 cents per 100 


Victor Fibre Needles, 50 cents per 100 (can be repointed and used eight times 








New Victor Records az-e on sale at all dealers on the 2°th of each month 
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We guarantee advertising on this page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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With my best wishes for your continued 
success, I remain, 
Very sincerely yours, 
J. FRANKLIN STEVENS. 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


Pacific Tuna 
Editor, FIELD AND STREAM: 

I see by your January number, received 
to-day, that you have cut out the Pacific 
tuna for 1913 contest. We had a number of 
tuna taken during 1912, but did not award 
there was none taken under 
The cup is on exhibition here 
and has been greatly admired. Will be put 
up under the same rules this year. While 
swordfish is the most spectacular fighter, the 
tuna is the hardest fish to take—and the 
most capricious and uncertain fish we angle 
for here. Some seasons they are here in 
great schools and in others they hardly show 
up. Some seasons they feed at night, others 
in daytime, again we have quantities of them 
and are unable to get a strike. It is this un- 
certainty that helps to make the game. 

Very truly, 
T. S. MANNING. 

Avalon, Santa Catalina Island, Cal. 


your cup, as 
the club rule. 


Artificial Bait for Small Mouth Black Bass 
Mr. A. A. MArriott, 
Ohio 

Dear Sir:—Being a persistent and very 
thorough reader of each and every article, 
in each and every issue of FIELD AND 
StrEAM, I, of course, read, and re-read, 
your letter under date of January 21, 1913, 
printed in the March issue of the above 
mentioned, highly fascinating and _ irresist- 
ible magazine, or, rather, encyclopedia. 

While not for a moment, being in the 
same class with the well-known celebrities 
mentioned in your letter, in fact, being prac- 
tically an unknown angler, I can truthfully 
say that my enthusiasm, in the pursuit of the 
finny tribe, is equal to that displayed by any 
other one individual, and on that defense, and 
the fact that my place of abode, and of 
practising the above named sport, is in the 
same immediate neighborhood or vicinity 
as your own, and being a true born Buck- 
eye, I trust you will excuse my seeming 
impertinence in encroaching on your time. 

I have had some years’ experience in 
fishing for small-mouth black bass, with 
both live and artificial baits and, while not 
wishing to take issue with you, nor to invite 
a controversy, must say I have had more 


Columbus, 
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artificial bait. I have 
found, by thoroughly experimenting with 
the different artificial baits. on good black 
bass streams, that the following bait has 
proved to be the best all-around bass taker, 
for me. 

Extra small Hildebrant single spoon (or 
similar make), nickel plated, with two small, 
brightly colored flies, the two hooks pointing 
in opposite directions. 

As a rule, these baits only come with one 
fly, so it is necessary to buy an extra fly 
and attach it to the bait, same as the original 
fly is attached, but turning the point of the 
hook in the opposite direction, as before 
stated. 

I have been very successful in the use 
of this bait, very seldom losing a bass, when 
once they strike, hooking them sometimes 
with one hook, sometimes with the other, 
ind once in a while with both, but not very 
often. I have had equal success with this 
bait, both in shallow water and in the deep 
pools, where the fine bronze backers, as you 
rightly call them, love to stay during the 
hot summer days. 

Again I caution you not to take this as 
a presumption, on my part, that you are a 
amateur in the manly art of bass fishing, 
nor that I wish to pose as a professional; 
far from it, but cons:der this as sportsman’s 
courtesy in one lover of the rod and reel, 
in his puny way, trying to give the benefit 
of his past experience to a brother angler. 

I, too, would like the benefit of the knowl- 
edge gained by the gentlemen named in 
your letter in their many years of experi- 
ence in angling, and would highly appreciate 
any information sent this way. 

Very truly yours, 
Apo.tpeH F. Lone, 


success with the 


Springfield, Ohio. 

Editor, Fir.n AND STREAM: 

I am writing you for some information 
in regard to the Stevens and Winchester 
20’s. If you will be so kind as to answe 
the following questions in your magazine, | 
should be very much obliged. Does the 
length of the Stevens barrel improve its 
range pattern and penetration. That is 
would it be advisable to get a Stevens with a 
thirty-inch barrel or a Winchester with a 
twenty-five Would the extra length add 
much to the weight or spoil the balance of 
the gun? Yours truly, 

Chicago, IIl. J. WISCHMEYER. 


sarrel length has little to do with it. Try 
out the two guns and get the one which you 
personally can handle best.—Eb. 
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“Perfection 


Perfection is the constant a aim in making Winchester 4 
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withatanding: the old actiat that such a thing is im- 
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DID IT EVER HAPPEN TO YOU? 


This Department is for the use of our readers in telilng their unusual experiences. 
Please make your contribution as brief as possible in order that the variety of anec- 


dotes may be greater. 


The authors of the 


three best stories each month will be given 


a choice of one of the “Hard Luck” series of sportsmen’s pictures. 


Et by a Bare 
(Letter received by Mayor a. 
of Hobart, Okla.) 
Mayor of Hobart, Oklahoma. 
Kind and respected sir: 

I see in a paper that a man named John 
Sipes was atacted and et up by a bare whose 
cubs he was tryin to git when the she bare 
come up and stopt him by eatin him up in 
the mountaines near your town. What I 
want to know is did it kill him or was he 
onlie partlie et up and is he from this place 
and all about the bare. I don’t know but 
what he is a distant husband of mine. My 
first husband was by that name and I sup- 
posed he was killed in the war but the name 
of the man the bare et being the same I 
thought it might be him after all and I 
ought to now it if he was killed by the bare 
or in the war for I have been married twice 


Hooper, 


sence then and there ought to be divorce 
papers got out by me or him if the bare 
did not eat him all up. If it is him you 


will know it by him havin’ six toes on the 
left foot. He sings base and has a 
spread eagle tattoo on his right arm which 
you will know him by if the bare aint et up 
these sines of bein him. If alive dont tell 
him I am married to Joe White cause he 
never liked Joe. Maybe youd better let on 
as if I am dead but find out all you kin 
without him knowing anything about what 
it is for that is if the bare aint et him all up. 
Respectfully, 


also 


SALLIE WHITE. 
P. S—Was the bare killed also was he 
married agin and did he leave any propty 


with me layin claims to. 


A Vigorous Bite 
hopes. In 
and 


I am only a kid, but have 
the meantime I go out in the 
shoot my Remington .22 at targets, tin cans 
and bottles. The other day I threw up a 
bottle and hit it in such a way that a large 
section flew off and hit a squirrel. The lit- 
tle rascal was hit just back of the head and 
knocked out, but was not seriously hurt, as 
he proved by coming to in my hand, where- 
upon he bit me with such vigor that I let 
him go with dispatch. He ran up a tree and 
off through the tops as if nothing unusual 
had happened. 

The incident 
Worcester. 

Worcester, Mass. 


wor ds 


occurred just south of 


H. W. Rud. 


“Did It Ever Occur to You?” 

Here is a story of one of my experiences 
in the woods, and although it may sound 
rather “fishy,” it is the exact truth. I was 
out with a couple of friends on an expe- 
dition after duck, in the old “Bay State,” 
and had settled myself alone on a small 
point of land that stuck out into the pond 
a little way. I had been seated an hour 
or more, with my gun by my side, keeping 
quiet and looking out for duck, when I heard 
a peculiar noise, and, looking down directly 
in front of me and perhaps six feet away, 
I saw seven very young and small squirrels 
chattering away and intently watching me. I 
kept perfectly rigid, with my eyes fixed on 
them. After a few seconds of hesitancy and 
continued chattering, meanwhile watching 
me with apparent curiosity, they advanced 




















‘‘The first time I used a Stevens 6-shot 
Repeater my average jumped 30%.”’ 


The testimony of both E.xgert and /Von-expert trap- 
shooters is the same. ‘They all make Jester scores 
with the “‘522’’ Trapshooters because the balance of 
this wonderful gun makes you point it izstinctively. 






Stevens 6-shot Repeater No. 522 


The list price of this gun is $40.00. And of 
course the price is of secondary importance, IF you 
can make better scores. 


YOU CAN—TRY IT! 


The Stevens No. 200-20 gauge 6-shot is a beauti- 
fully made gun, light, strong, and a close shooter, it 
isan ideal shot-gun for ladies. ‘20 Gauge from 
front sight to butt plate.”’ The list price is $27.50. 


Write us today for fuller descriptions — for prices. Let us send 
you that big Stevens Catalog in which are listed Rifles, Shot-guns, 
Pistols and Rifle Telescopes—Every Arm for Every Purpose. 


J. STEVENS ARMS & TOOL CO. 
174 MAIN ST., CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS. 


Largest Makers Sporting Firearms in the World 




















We guarantee advertising on this page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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slowly, retreated, and advanced again, until 
they gradually approached me. You can 


imagine my surprise and delight when they 
actually began to climb up over my feet 
and onto my legs. Although they occasion- 
illy stopped and retreated slightly, they grad- 
ually kept on and finally I was crowned 
by living squirrels, and for surely ten sec 
onds I had the whole bunch on me at the 
same time; one on top of my cap, one on 
either shoulder, and the other four distrib- 
uted on my chest and must have 
made some involuntary movement, for off 
they went in a flash, but 
back and several of them climbed up on me 
the second time. Although I was the only 
one of the party who did not bag any duck 
m that trip, yet I have always maintained 
| got the most enjoyment out of it. 

Brookline, Mass GEorRGE F. 





legs. I 


they soon came 


Day 


“TI Don’t Care if He Is a Houn’” 


I thought I would write of the doings of 
two of our hounds while hunting rabbits on 
the last Monday of our season. 

We had nine hounds, all good, but this 
pair are especially noted as fine fox and 
rabbit hounds. 

While we were hunting a small swamp 
we found a covey of quail. My father killed 
a pair, found one himself, but as he could 
not find the other, the two dogs, 
Juno and Dart, and told them to “find it.” 
After hunting a while, Dart thrust her nose 
in a clump and brought out the bird. 

Aiter hunting further, we killed several 
more quail and rabbits. My father had all 
the dogs near him when he flushed a bird. 
He winged it and it ran along, with all nine 
In a few seconds Juno came 
with the bird in her mouth 


he called 


dogs after it 
trotting back 
and unharmed. 

Toward evening we were all on the edge 
of a swamp, when a rabbit jumped up and 
fired. Instead of taking to the 
swamp, the rabbit headed across the field to 
another wood a quarter-mile away, with all 
the dogs running by sight. Just as the head 
struck the they all stopped 
tonguing, and several of us, feeling sure 
he was caught, started running. When we 
got within three hundred yards of the wood, 
we met Juno coming back with the rabbit 
in her mouth and all the other dogs bringing 
up the rear. 

Our friends all thought it was a rare thing 
for a dog to be both a fine fox and rabbit 
hound and a natural retriever 


one man 


wood, 


dogs 


Jaltimore, Md Wu. T. Roe. 
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HAWK’ 


“THAT 


Any Port in a Storm 


Doc and I took a two weeks’ vacation last 
October, and went to Taylors Falls, Inter 
State Park, Minn., a most wonderful scenic 
spot, fifty miles north of St. Paul. 

We hired a good horse and light buggy 
one beautiful morning and drove to 
Creek, some four or five miles north of Tay 
lors Falls. 

On arriving at the 
and wandered 
the beautiful 


Rock 


creek, we tied the 
downstream, taking 
we went 


horse 
snaps of scenery as 
along. 

After getting 
started back. As we neared the spot where 
we had tied the horse, a gunshot brok« 
the silence, and on climbing an 
hunter looking about the 
neighborhood of ous 


several good views, wt 


eleva 
tion, we saw a 
underbrush in the 
rig 

When we finally arrived at our starting 
place, the hunter was not to be seen, evi- 
dently having found his game and gone his 
way 

Our horse appeared very restless and we 
concluded the gunshot was to blame, until, 
on getting into the rig, we found a large 
hawk, wounded but still full of fight, partly 
hidden under the seat. 

Doc and I were some surprised, and both 
thought of the gunshot we had heard and 
the hunter looking for the game. 

We finally concluded that the wary hawk 
had flown into our rig to conceal itself from 
the hunter. 

Well, I was for getting a picture of the 
bird at once, and Doc soon managed to get 
hold of it and set the hawk in a pile of brush, 
where we made two exposures and got two 
good negatives. 

R. L 


(oop 


St. Paul, Minn. 
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FOX-STERLINGWORTH 


This is a plain, 
honest, true-shoot- 
ing gun—the greatest gun 
value for the money ever 
offered the hunter. 

Its mechanism is simple. 
Only three parts to the lock. 
Is very strong. The frame is 
lighter (because of small 
number of parts) than the 
average gun. Is perfectly 
balanced. And no gun made 
is any quicker. 

It embodies all the me- 
chanical features—the 20 
Points of Superiority that have 


$25 OQ made the FOX 
e “The Finest Gun 


in the World.” 

Ask your dealer to show 
you the FOX-STERLING- 
WORTH. Read the written 
guarantee tied to it. Look 
for the FOX PROOF certi- 
ficate—and then test the gun 
yourself. 

If your dealer cannot ac- 
commodate you, write us, 
giving his name, and we will 
send catalog of all our guns 
—and the “20 Reasons Why” 
Fox Guns are superior. 
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THE A. H. FOX GUN COMPANY 


4658 North Eighteenth Street, PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
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A Rod Device 


BY LADD PLUMLFEY 


The antics of enthusiasts in any sport have 
always been the wonder of the uninitiated. 

When I made my visit to the Upper Dam 
there ancient and splendid 
anglers who would be as out of place in a 
paradise without a trout stream as an Indian 
would be in his happy hunt‘ng grounds with- 
out his bow and arrows. And one of these 
ancient and honorables of the tribe of the 
10d and reel had any number of little wiles 
dodges not to be burgled from his 
jealous possession. He it is I have always 
believed who is referred to by an angling 


were several 


and 


who 
. ” 
a conspiracy. 


writer as one “concealed his angling as 
if it had been This writer 
also called attention to the unobtrusive way 
the angling conspirator had of landing his 
trout; he pulling in his line through the 
euides of the with his left hand, in- 
stead of using the noisy reel to give notice 


rod 


that he had a fish. In this secretive man- 
ner, being the next boat to me of the fleet 
of the pool, one day he landed a_ four- 
pounder with never a single click of his 


reel. And excepting for his bending over 
when silently lifting his fish, his neighbors 
and rivals might have supposed that he was 
watching the clouds and indulging in day 
dreams, idle but sad. All the time of the 
playing of that trout the elbow of the 
working arm never came above the gunwale 
of his boat, and the severe profile, set rigidly 
parallel with the direction of the bending 
rod and taut line, had as little expression as 
those feathered chiefs before cigar stores of 
our pre-Tobacco Trust boyhood days. 

jig fish has 


Now that mode of playing a | 


many advantages. If the finned fellow be- 
low makes a sudden spurt of speed, the line 
can be let fly on the second and as rapidly 
as may be necessary, and, more important, 
the silken chain of the captive can be gath- 
ered in, if rushes are made toward the boat, 
far greater rapidity than is possible 
and of course 


with 
even with a multiplying reel 
we do not use multiplying reels in fly fishing 


es 









for trout. Indeed, when this plan has been 
mastered, the angler by preference discards 
the use of the reel almost altogether, except 
when the fish is worn out and ready for the 
gJanding net. 

Nor is this plan limited to playing a fish. 
The left hand is far and away more satis- 
factory than the reel when retrieving the 
line when casting. As the angler increases 
the length of his cast the line can be pulled 
from the reel and held by the left hand un- 
til that important second when the length- 
ened projectile strains in the rings. Then 
the fisherman can let all go, and the cast 
will straighten out like rigid steel wire be- 
settling lightly on the water. Con- 
stantly the fly fisherman can use his left 
hand, retrieving line when a shorter cast is 
desirable and giving slack for a shot away 
across the creek, where a big fellow has been 
making great rings under the further alders 


fore 


errr eer OS 


But retrieving with the left hand is pretty 
hard on the surface of an enameled fly line. 
Indeed, the better the line and the smoother 
the finish of the surface, the more damage 
will be done by jerking it through the bottom 
ring of the rod. As a reel winds in a line it 
is parallel with the rod, cansing very little 
friction on the bottom guide, bu: in gathering 
in the line with the left hand, it must take 
many positions and frequently at a consid- 
erable angle with the direction of the rings 
of the rod. 

But friction can be done away with if the 
hottom ring is a fair-sized standing guide 
with a lining of agate. These agate guides 
can be purchased at any tackle store, and 
the angler, if owning a little dexterity of 
hand, can himself wind such a guide on his 
rod; or, if he prefers, the dealer will in this 
manner rig up a rod and at slight expense. 

The agate ring should be about three- 
eighths of an inch in diameter and of stout 
construction. And, as it is important to 
have this ring at just the correct distance 
from the reel, there has been added to this 
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Bilierde—The King 


of Home Games 


Play onthe World-Famous BRUNSWICK 
Home Billiard or Pocket-Billiard Tables 


Billiards holds the scepter of supremacy over all indoor games for the 
home. It affords the delightful combination of physical exercise, mental relaxation, 
excitement and fun for young and old. Real billiards can only be played on a real 
billiard table. You can now secure, in home sizes, the famous Brunswick tables, 
used exclusively by the billiard experts of the world. Equal in playing qualities to 
the standard tables. 


The Magnificent Brunswick 
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“BABY GRAND” 


This is the world’s finest Home Billiard Table. Genuine maho 


cealed drawer holds complete playing equipment 
The Brunswick “Baby Grand” is furnished either as a Carom o 





_ Our Brunswick “Convertible” Billiard or Pocket-Billiard Table 
Dining and Library Tables or Davenports. 


Play while you pay! Our low prices and easy terms bring B 


cessories furnished free with each table. Outfit includes cues, bal 
markers, rules and book, “How to Play.” 


1¢ hook accurately describes and illustrates m full lors the many ony an 
and Pocket Billiard Tables designe r the home. Gives special prices and f 
Payment Proposition. 






Dept. F.-A., Harrison St. and Wabash 






































sign, highly finished. Celebrated Baby Monarch cushions. Vermont slate 


Table or as a combination Carom and Pocket-Billiard Table, as desired. 


Over a Year to Pay! Full Playing Outfit Free! 


within reach of all who love the game. Complete Playing Equipment and all ac 
Is, bridge, rack, | 


Send Coupon for Beautiful Book, “Billiards—the Home Magnet” 


“The enentiliel Bale Seloudee Company 


gany, inlaid de- 
1 


ie d Con- 
r Pocket-DBuilliard 


s serve also as 


runswick Tables 





d sizes of Billiard 
ll details of Easy- 


Ave., Chicago 





' i ee ee ee a | 
§ The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Co. # 
: Dept. F.-A., Harrison St. and Wabash Ave., Chicago * 
t 
i G — Bes ise send to the address I 
H b 
“Billiards—the Home Magnet” 

The Brunswick . 

Dining-Library WOME icninvbdhnsdéssesbousadtapenabons 
Billiard Table I | 
(61) I SORPONE. Kcvenwinsstsonseseeusas seoeee J 
° BP cisdcasedecdvee Bs ccsterenns - 4 
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37-6" 9 CRUISER 
NEW BEDFORD WHALE BOAT LAUNCH 
+) CASEY 
















































































article a cut showing the first joint of a rod 
fitted with an agate bottom guide placed 
relatively in about the correct position. 


A Hunting and Fishing Cruiser 

The above cuts show the profile and 
plan of a very unusual boat, designed by 
Major J. Casey of New Bedford, Mass., for 
the Massapequa Rod & Gun Club of Massa- 
pequa L. I. Of heavy construction through- 
out for long distance cruising, special thought 
has been given to room and comfort. The 
design has forward and aft staterooms, en- 
suring accommodations for ladies, if so de- 
sired by members. Full headroom in both 
cabins, permanent awning over bridge deck, 
all engine controls at the wheel. Trunk 
cabin over forward deck; safety has been 
provided by pipe railing, making fine loung- 
ing room in pleasant weather. The use of 
every cubic inch in this design is notable, 
luts of locker room provided for guns and 
tackle. Toilet has shower for both salt and 
fresh water, with two entrances, one for 
each cabin. Outside trim and all bright 
work is of mahogany. The draft is 30 in. 
The power plant will be unusually large for 
a boat of this length—25-35 h. p. heavy duty 


four cylinder four-cycle engine of some 
standard make not yet decided on. It is 
also planned to add a full electric light plant. 
The boat is fully found and equipped in 
every detail. Mr. W. E. Sawyer, the super- 
intendent of the club, has planned a busy 
season for the members and for new members 
who have applied this year. There will by 
a special surf fishing trip in September on 
the southern Jersey coast for large Bass 

Outside “sporty” fishing, Tuna—chumming 
for big “blues,” etc. A battery shooting out- 
fit will be added this fall, and early in De- 
cember the cruiser will be taken south un- 
der charge of Mr. Sawyer and Mr. South- 
ard, assuring members of the best of sport 
during the winter and early spring, fishing 
and shooting. The boat will come north 
again about April 1st. Some valuable prizes 
will be put up this year for competition, 
and the club proposes to inaugurate the gold 
and silver button idea of “The Light Tackle 
Club” of Catalina, using their standard of 
rods and tackle. Special classes will be 
made for the different fish and methods of 
fishing for both local and southern waters. 
The new club cruiser Field and Stream will 
be the most talked of boat on the Coast this 
year, and many record fish will be taken. 
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When Lunch Time Comes 


Nothing Tastes So Good 
as Lunch out of the 








LUNCH and 
BEVERAGE 
CASE. 


ALL STEAMING HOT AND ICY COLD FROM HOM: 


Keeps Hot Drinks and Solid Food Hot 36 Hours 
Keeps Cold Drinks and Ice Cream Cold 72 Hours 


(Without Fire or Ice) 
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True comfort at last—even in the woods and on the river’s bank. No dirty camp cooking, 


no meals "thrown together" and "tasting queer"—but hot, appetizing food and hot or cold drinks from 
your own home table. 


You can’t be happy angling or picnicking without the ICY-HOT, and with 
it all your cares are gone. 

You canit break the bottle unless you try hard. See 
the arrows on the cut—the rubber at the neck and the 
padded spring at the bottom are buffers and protect the 
glass filler from breaking. 

Bottles, pint $1.00, quart $2.00; Jars $1.50 up. 
Lunch Outfits $2.00 to $75.00. 

Fishermen, Hunters, Tourists, Campers, Yachts- 
men-uwrite today for Booklet on Bottles, Jars and Outfits. 


THE ICY-HOT BOTTLE CO. 
223 Second Avenue, West 
CINCINNATI, O. 
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coli MAIN SPRING 






ONE PIECE HAPAMER 


eee ~ ST 





@ The U. S. Government buys Ithaca Guns for Navy Officers—Uncle Sam always buys the best. € Look at the locks— you can see 
they aresimple—they talk for themselves. @ Hammer one piece, no toggles or stirnips attached —no cocking levers, bars cr push rods 

gun cocks direct from toe of hammer -coil main spring guaranteed forever. € Hammer falls less than half an inch in | 625 of a second 
—timed at Cornell University —fastest lock ever invented. Stocks dove-tailed into the frame to prevent splitting and spreading—not cut 
away for hammers or lock plates. @ We furnish small bore guns in light weiehts as they should be--28 gauge 4% to 5% pounds 20 
gauge 5'; to 534 pounds— 16 gauge 53; to6'4 pounds € Beautiful catalog FREE —describes 18 grades guns —$17.75 net to $400 list. 


ITHACA GUN COMPANY BOXx 11 ITHACA, N. Y. 
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FIELD 


STREAM’S 

Third Annual 
PRIZE 

FISHING CONTEST 


FOR THE 


RECORD FISH CAUGHT IN 1913 















The $2,000 Prize lishing Contest of 1912 is now closed Probably no magazine 
feature ever excites such widespread interest or does more for angling in America than 
does this annual contest of Field and Stream. Many record fish were entered during 
1912 and a world of valuable data as to rods, lines, lures, and particularly the method 
of taking the game fish, were collected and put into permanent record in the stories of 
the prize-winning fish now being published, as well as information with regard to the 
best fishing waters in the United States and Canada, which has been gathered for our 
Where To Go Department 

The Contest for 1913 has some further changes, i.e., we are offering $3,000 worth of 
prizes instead of $2,000, and are adding monthly prizes in the Brook Trout Class as well 
as the Large and Small Mouth Black Bass Classes. The stories of the prize winners 
for 1912 are being published now. If you are a fisherman you will not want to miss 


any of them 
CONDITIONS 


First—The fish must be caught with rods and reels as specified,* and in legal season. 

Second—The fish must be weighed on tested scales and measured with a tape measure, 
length to be taken from end of lower jaw with mouth closed, to tip of tail 

Third—The affidavit blank printed on the last page of this announcement, or an exact 
copy, must be used in applying for a prize and signed by the man who 
caught the fish, together with two witnesses, and sworn to before a Notary 
Public and his seal affixed. In case any contestant catches a fish when 
accompanied by a single guide, the affidavit as signed upon coming out of 
the woods by himself and guide before a Notary Public stating the cir- 
cumstances will be duly considered 

Fourth—The weight, length and girth, date, place, and manufacturer’s name and full 
specifications if possible of the rod, reel, line and lure (or bait) used in 
taking the fish, must be stated. 

Fifth—The winners in each class must send us a short account of how, when and where 
the fish was taken and what tackle was used in catching the fish. The 
account to be published in Field and Stream. These accounts will not be 
asked for until the prizes have been awarded. 

Sixth—All affidavits must be sent to the editor of the Prize Fishing Contest, Field and 
Stream, 456 Fourth Avenue, New York. All affidavits in monthly classes 
must be in our hands within 5 days from closing date of class All affi- 
davits in other classes must be in within 15 davs from closing date of class. 

Seventh—No fish caught from State or private hatchery will be allowed in this contest. 

Eighth—In event of two fish weighing and measuring exactly the same number of 
pounds, ounces and fractions. duplicate prizes will be awarded in each case 

The Judges of this contest will be: Rorert H. Davis, Editor. Munsev’s. Witt H. Drie, Chicago, Il. 

W. H. Mirrer, Editor, Field and Stream. FE. F. Warner, Publisher, Field and Stream. FE. M. Grit, 

Camp Fire Club, W. P. Corsetr. 

In Tarpor class, length of fish is the only measurement required. It is not necessary to give weight or 
’ 


girth. 
*Where no special kind of tackle is specified, any tackle is allowable, provided it consists of rod, reel, 


line and lure. 
1370 
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TRADE MARK REG. U.S. PAT. OFF 


Fly Rods 


Go after brook trout in the 
pools and deep spots under 
the banks of the stream. Fish up 
stream —your chances are better. But 
before you do any fly fishing, ask your 
dealer to show you the new “*BRISTOL”’ 
No. 29. It is the lightest steel Fly Rod 
made, only 5% oz. It is being talked 
about and used everywhere. Three joints, cork 
handle, locking reel band, snake guides. In 
8% ft. length only. Price $6.50 
“BRISTOL” Fly Rods Nos. 9 and 14 are exceptionally 
fine and very popular for stream fishing. They possess a 
flexibility and balance that delight both the novice and the 
expert. Each has 3 joints, weighs 8 oz. and costs $6.50 















//, Your dealer has the exact “BRISTOL?” you like. If not, 
: my MM we will supply you. All “BRISTOLS” are guaranteed 
RS OO three years. Made of the finest clock-spring steel, oil- 
mes 5 rr . - ’ 
y arn tempered. They cannot warp. Send for the 
f 4s 


rs . NEW ART CATALOG—FREE __ ; 
Va ) (Illustrated below) ‘ 


ae: It illustrates and describes fully all “BRISTOLS.” 


A 
ee ieipemnties, 


— THE HORTON MFG. CO. 
81 Horton Street Bristol, Conn. 
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We guarantee advertising on this page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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FRESH WATER GAME FISH 


For range, method of taking, tackle and bait to use, fishing laws and the best fishing waters for the 
following Fresh Water Game Fish, see the ANGLER'’S AND SPORTSMAN’S GUIDE. 


BROOK TROUT (Salvelinus fontinalis) 


APRIL CLASS—For largest Brook Trout caught — Ling and FLY between opening 
of season and May 15th, 


FIRST PRIZE: One ‘Mills Standard’’ Hand Made Cores Silver Sesical Split Bamboo Fly Rod, any 
stock pattern, made by Wm. Mills & Son, Value $18. 

ee PRIZE: English Salmon Fly Case to hold 240 =. made by Edw. Vom pnete Co., also a 

. 3 Kraemer Pathfinder Compass, made by U. S. Compass Co. Total value $14.0 

THIRD PRIZE: an order on W. J. Cummins for goods sclected from catalog to sey of $10.00; also a 
Pocket Kook Kit, made by Stopple Pocket Kook Kit Co, Total value $12.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: “Bray” Ily Book, Pigskin, to hold 12 doz. flies, made by Dame Stoddard Co.; also 
one Jarvis waterproof fishing coat for wear with waders, made by M. B. Jarvis Co. Value $10. 


JUNE CLASS—For largest Brook Trout caught with rod and FLY between May 16th 
and June 30th, inc. 
FIRST es Trout Fishing Outfit, consisting of Fly Rod, “Neversink Jr.” Fly Reel, Fly Line, 


a 2 ly Book, 2 doz. flies. Leader Box, 6 leaders and Landing Net complete with shoulder strap. 

Made by Wm. Mills & Son. Value $18. 

SECOND PRIZE: An order on David T. Abercrombie Co., for Abercrombie’s Unique famvins Equip- 
ment to the value of $10.00; also one “Zepp’’ Safety Razor in case. Total value $13 

THIRD PRIZE: An order on ‘Abbey & Imbrie for goods selected from catalog to value of “f10. 00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Hawkeye Refrigerator Basket. made by the Burlington Basket Co.; also one Mans 
field Fly Book, Alligator, made by Carles G. Young. Total value $8.50. 

JULY CLASS—For largest Brook Trout caught with rod and FLY between July 1st 

and Sept. 30, inc. 
FIRST PRIZE: Wading Outfit, consisting of one pair “Albion” Wading Stockings, one pair ‘Mills 
Special’ Wading Shoes and one pair heavy wool sox. Made by Wm. Mills & Son. Value $16. 
SECOND PRIZE: One 80 yard “Peerless” Fly Casting Reel, made by Edw. Vom Hofe & Co.; also a 
Northwestern Clasp Knife, made by R. C. Kruschke. Total value $12.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: An order on The New York Sporting Goods Co., for goods selected from catalog to 
the value of $10, 

FOURTH PRIZE: Sportsman’s Thermos Lunch Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co.; also a 
“Barnes” Folding Landing Net (Aluminum Frame), made by Carlos G. Young. Total value $7.60. 


GRAND PRIZE—For largest Brook Trout caught with FLY during season 1913 


FIELD AND STREAM Record Brcok Trout Cup, specially designed with winner’s name and record 
of fish engraved. 
LADIES’ SPECIAL PRIZE: Five pound box of Huyler’s Candy. 


RAINBOW TROUT (Salmo irideus) 
GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Rainbow Trout caught between April rst and Oct. 15th 


FIRST PRIZE: [Fretp anp Stream Record Rainbow Trout Cup, specially designed, with winner’s name 
and record of fish engraved. 

SECOND PRIZE: “Mills Standard” Hand Made German Silver Mounted Split Bamboo Fly Rod, any 
stock Pattern, made by Wm. Mills & Son; also Anti-Back-Lash Self-Thumbing Reel with jewel caps 
made by Redifor Rod & Reei Co. Total value $25.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Mohawk Fly Rod in canvas case, made by Horrocks-Ibbotson Co., value $15.00; 
also an order or. W. J. Cummins for goods selected from catalog to the value of $10. Total value $26. 

FOURTH PRIZE: (ne 6x8 Compac Tent, 3% Ibs. weight, value $16.50, mad2 by Compac Tent Co.; als 
yne Ke mfort Lantern, complete, made by R. C. Kruschke. Total value $21. 

FIFTH PRIZE No. 29 Fly Rod, agate guides, lock band in glove leather case, made by Horton Mfg 
‘o.; also Gillette Combination Safety Razor Ovtfit in Pigskin Case. Total value $18. 

SIXTH 4 Waterman's Ideal Gold Filigree Fountain Pen, value $10; also a No. 120 Tackle Case 
made by F. Cortez Wilson. Total value $14.50. 

SPECIAL LADIES’ PRIZE: Five pound box of Huyler’s Candy. 


BROWN TROUT 
GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Brown Trout caught with rod and FLY between 
April 15th and October 1st 


FIRST PRIZE: Firip ann Srream Record Brown Trout Cup, specially designed, with winner’s name 
and record of the fish engraved 

SECOND PRIZE: “Mills Standard’ Hand Made German Silver Mounted Split Bamboo Fly Rod, any 
stock pattern, made by Wm. Mills & Son; also one Worth Reel, 60 yard quadruple German Silver 
made by FE. A. Pflueger Co. Total value $25.00. 

— PRIZE: Pair of 16-inch leg waterproof hand made sporting shoes, made by Stillman Armstrong 

No. 2 Axe. 2 trout nippers, 2 fish knives, made by Marble Arms & Mfg. Co. Total value $20. 
FOURTH PRIZE: Order on W. J. Cummins for goods selected from catalog to value of $10; also Jarvis 
Waterproof Fishing Coat for wear with waders, made by M. B. Jarvis Co. Total value $15. 


LAKE TROUT—TOGUE (Christivomer namaycush) 


GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Lake Trout caught between April 1st and October Ist 


FIRST PRIZE: Firip ann Stream Record Lake Trout Cup, specially designed with winner’s name and 
record of fish engraved. 

SECOND PRIZE: No. 11 Bait Rod, agate guides, in glove leather case. made by Horton Mfg. Co.; also one 
Spaulding Seamless Fibre Rod Case for same, made bv J. Spaulding Sons Co., and one Auto Trunk 
made by National Veneer Products Co. Total value $30.25. 

THIRD PRIZE: Hand-made Casting Rod, one piece, made size to suit winner, with Anderson telescope rod 
handle, cork grip, G. S. mountings. made by J. E. Anderson; value $20; also $5.00 worth of Automatic 
Striker Snoon Raits, made by S. E. Knowles. Total value $25. 

FOURTH PRIZE: An order on Abbey & Imbrie for goods selected from their catalog, to the value of $10; 
also Interchangeable Brilliant Search Light, with fibre carrying case and Komfort lantern frame for 
same. made by R. C. Kruschke. Total value $20. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One four-piece Razor Set, made by the Geneva Cutlery Co.; also an order on the Stillman 
Armstrong Co. for Moccasirs to the value of $5.00. Total value $15 

SIXTH PRIZE: An order on Wm. Shakespeare, Jr., Co., for goods from catalog to the value of $10. 


I’ST OF PRIZES ON SECOND PAGE FOLLOWING 
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HEY Smash Hard at the Whirl- 
ing Stripes. Bass, pike, pickerel 
or muskies—it’s all the same. They 
just can’t seem to resist those 
whirling spirals. Casting or trolling, surface 
fishing or deep angling, there’s always a 
big string for the fellow with 

Color Combinations 

Orange cad wih oetes and ved apes THE CHARMER MINNOW 


Green head with — and white stripes Body of best red cedar, all mountings 


Red head with d whi . ~ ° tate 
agg al ae Be 2 cage von oo genuine German silver. The hooks do not 


Gold head. wath "weld a green mo revolve. Spiral stripes whirl continuously. Surface Charmer 


| 
Gold head with gold and red stipes Write direct if your dealer hasn’t them. Anew one this year. Two gangs, 









CES iv wy NY 
YS ©) 


SS mI 7, 





Price $1.00 each. $10.20 ver dozen stays on top. Orance and red, 
FOLDER SHOWING coLtors CHARMER MINNOW COMPANY = 257.229 white. red and white, 
ON REQUEST SPRINGFIELD, MISSOURI = a and red. on’t fai 











DECKER GRAND PRIZE BAITS 





Send a Post Card Request 
for this FREE Booklet Today 


When the Red Gods call you out | 
you want to go fully prepared. 
This booklet tells just how to pre- 
pare—how to get the greatest 
amount of good out of the greatest 
of all sports. It shows how to 
prepared for any and every emergency; J 
} how to choose a rod that is light, | 
strong, flexible, durable—instantly adjust- 
able to any unexpected requirement. rite 
















The proper size. 
The proper color. 
They catch fish. 
They work like a charm, 
SPECIAL BASS CONTEST 
wery Decker Bait Box contains an entry blank for our 
. Re = ut 

Special Bass Contest for 1913. The conditions are easy use a post card and learn all abo 
and the prizes are worth winning. Be sure to get a “Decker.” 


6 
Le 
Made in two sizes—3'% and 2% ins.—price 50c each. S r@als pals) | [a nm ra) 


Send for descriptive a ttt ti Z) Telescopic Steel Rod 












DECKER BAIT COMPANY, 34 Willoughby St., 












ma, These rods work well at any length; are 
elegant in appearance, light, and correctly 

balanced. The joints are of seamless 
4 — tubing, scientifically tem- 
pered and guaranteed against 
defects. As illustrated—they are 
made with single piece reversible 













Special Notice to Fishermen 


THE UNIVERSAL SEMI-AUTOMATIC 
LINE GUIDE FOR FISHING REELS is 












Bes ic 
Seat 


























made specially for the convenience of up- » handle, cork grip and reel locking 
to-date fishermen. It is the simplest, most j device, mounted with German 
PRACTICAL SPOOLING DEVICE on the g cCa-¥ 4 Silver Snake Guides. Prices 
market and can be attached to any ordi- PSS <>, complete with Heavy Duck ¢ 







Cases $4.75 upwards. 










nary fishing reel without the use ra Sony 
y ‘ a A mere post card request <7 

of 2 tool. it DOES NOT RE ™ will bring a copy of “When the 

TARD THE CAST OR WEAR a Red Gods Call. 

THE LINE and takes the place of ¥) THE HOLLAND ROD COMPARY 

an Automatic ree) at a very small Holland, 

cost. Michigan 






If your dealer does not handle our Line Guide, we 
will send same ers oe on seen of 35 cents. 
ts Wanted 


jj KESTER- HOOVER’ MFG. co., Toledo, Ohio 
- We guarantee advertising on this page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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OUNANICHE, OR LANDLOCKED SALMON 


GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For largest Landlocked Salmon caught between April 1st 
and October 1st 


FIRST PRIZE: Fietp anp Stream Record Landlocked Salmon Cup, specially designed with winner’s same 
and record of fish engraved. 

SECOND PRIZE: “Optimus” two-piece trolling rod, agate guide and tops, made by Dame Stoddard & Co., 
value $15; also Geneva Superior Binocular Field Glass, made by Geneva Optical Co. Total value $30, 

THIRD PRIZE: An order on David T. Abercombie Co., for Abercombie’s Unique Camping Equipment to 
the value of $20. 

FOURTH PR2ZE: An order on Schoverling, Daly & Gales for goods selected from catalog to value of $10; 
also one Trophy Belt, monogrammed, made by Thomas J. Dunn Co. Total value $16. 


SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS (Micropterus dolemieu) 


JUNE CLASS—For largest Small Mouth Bass caught between opening of season and 
July 15th 

FIRST PRIZE: “Mills Standard’ Hand Made German Silver Mounted Split Bamboo Bait or Bait 
Casting Rod, made by Wm. Mills & Son. Value $18. 

SECOND PRIZE: One No. 33 Bait Casting Rod, made by Horton Mfg. Co. Value $12. 

THIRD PRIZE: An order on Abbey & Imbrie for goods selected trom catalog to value of $10. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Thumezy Reel, made by Benj. Sellar Mfg. Co.; also one outfit of Quick Change 
Bass Baits, made by Skvor & Co. Total value $8.50. 


JULY CLASS—For largest Small Mouth Black Bass caught between July 16th and 
August 15th, inc. 
FIRST PRIZE: One Tournament Bait Casting Rod, made by Edw. Vom Hofe Co. Value $17. 
SECOND PRIZE: Order on the Vacuum Specialty Co. for goods selected from catalog to the value of $10; 
also 6 Redifor Weedless Bass Flies and 3 weedless baits. Total value $13.90. 
THIRD PRIZE: One South Bend Anti-Back-Lash Casting Reel, value $7.50; also Combination Minnow 
Buck Tails to the value of $2.50, made by South Bend Bait Co. Total value $10 
FOURTH PRIZE: One Sportsman’s Thermos Lunch Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co.; alee 
one Takapart Reel, made by «\. F. Meisselbach & Bros., value $4. Total value $9. 
AUGUST CLASS—For largest Small Mouth Bass caught between August 16th and 
October 30th, inc. 
FIRST PRIZE: One No. 33 sapphire jeweled No. 3 size reel, made by Wm. H. Talbot Reel Co. Value §28, 
SECOND PRIZE: Order on W. J. Jamison for goods selected from catalog to value of $10; also Duxbak 
Hunting Coat or Norfolk Fishing Jacket, made by Bird, Jones & Kenyon. Total value $15. 
THIRD PRIZE: An order on Abbey & Imbrie for goods selected from catalog to value of $10; also one 
Redifor Spooler, made by Redifor Rod & Reel Co. Total value $13. 
FOURTH PRIZE: One Y. & E. Automatic-Combination Reel, made by Horrocks-Ibbotson Co., value §7; 
also one Outfit of Quick Change Bass Baits, made by Skvor & Co. Total value $9.50. 


GRAND PRIZE—For Largest Small Mouth Bass Caught during season 1913— 

FIELD AND STREAM Record Small Mouth Black Bass Cup, specially designed with winner’s name 
and record of fish engraved. 

SPECIAL LADIES’ PRIZE: One five-pound box of Huyler’s Candy. 


SPECIAL HONOR PRIZES 


For Small Mouth Black Bass Caught on a Fly 
FIRST PRIZE: One ‘Neverireak” Fly Rod, 3 pieces, split Bamboo, made by Dame Stoddard Co; 
also one trophy Fob, monogrammed, made by Thomas J. Dunn Co. Total value $15. 
SECOND PRIZE: An order on Abbie & Imbrie for goods selected from catalog to value of $10. 


LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS (Micropterus salmoides) 
NORTHERN DIVISION—NORTH OF MASON AND DIXON LINE. 


JUNE CLASS—For Large Mouth Bass caught between opening of season and July 15th 

FIRST PRIZE: “Mills Standard” Hand Made German Silver Mounted Split Bamboo Bait or Bait 
Casting Rod, any stock pattern, made by Wm. Mills & Son; also Stockford Open Spool Casting Reel, 
made by Stockford Reel Co. Total value $24. 

SECOND PRIZE: An order on David T. Abercrombie Co. for Abercrombie’s Unique Camping Equipment, 
selected from catalog to the value of $20. 

THIRD PRIZE: South Bend Anti-Back-Lash Casting Reel and assortment of Buck Tail Baits and Wooden 
Minnows, to be selected from catalog of South Bend Bait Co. to value of $7.50. Total value $15. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Special Combination Lancewood Bait or Fly Casting Rod, made by Horrocks-Ibbotson Co.; 
also Sportsman’s Thermos Lunch Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co. Total value $10, 


JULY CLASS—For Large Mouth Black Bass caught between July 16th and 
August 15th, inc. 
FIRST PRIZE: One Film Premo Camera, No. 1, size 5 x 7, made by Rochester Optical Co. Value $16. 
SECOND PRIZE: An order on W. J. Jamison for goods selected from catalog to value of $10; also one 
two-piece razor set, made hy Geneva Optical Co. Total value $15. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Kelso Quickapart 4 multiple jeweled casting reel, made by H. J. Frost. & Co.; also 
order on Moonlight Bait Co. for goods selected from catalog to value of $5. Total value $10. 
FOURTH PRIZE: One-half dozen Life Preserver Pillows or made-to-order Boat Cushions to value of $9, 

made by R. L. Kenyon. 


AUGUST CLASS—For Large Mouth Bass caught between August 16th and October 30th 

FIRST PRIZE: One Jim Heddon Casting Rod. made by Tames Heddon’s Sons; also an order for Dowagiac 
Minnows to the value of $5. Total value $20. 

SECOND PRIZE: South Rend Anti-Rack-Lash Casting Reel and selection of weedless hooks to value of 
$2.50, made by South Rend Rait Co.; also Duxbak Hunting Coat or Norfolk Fishing Jacket, made by 
Bird. Tones & Kenvon. Total value $15. 

THIRD PRIZE: Hunting Suit made of Imnervo waterproof cloth, made by E. A. Armstrong. Value $13.76. 

FOURTH PRIZE: 60 yd. German Silver Reel with agate jewels, made by the Enterprise Mfg. Co.; also 
one Jim Heddon Casting Rod. made by James Heddon’s Sons. Total value $12. 


GRAND PRIZE—For biggest Large Mouth Bass caught during season 1913 


FIELD AND STREAM Record Cup, specially designed with winner’s name and record of fish engraved. 
SPECIAL LADY’S PRIZE: Five-pound box of Huyler’s Candy. 


LIST OF PRIZES ON SECOND PAGE FOLLOWING 
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MEISSELBACH 


FISHING REELS 


YOU know the spot. A shady nook—where 
they lazily lie—nothing will tempt them but 


motion — action. Carefully make your cast—Ah! Right in front 
of him—gee whiz! Feel that strike! The fight is on! 


Now, if that reel only acts human—and it will—because it’s one of the well- 
known Meisselbach Reels. When you use a Meisselbach you get all the real 
pleasure of fishing. You get more strikes—you land more fish, because you are 
ready every second. 

The Meisselbach Automatic Reel—" The Reel with the Speed Governor," 's 
the latest development in automatics. The speed controlling feature marks a 
radicaldeparture. No other automatic 
reel has aspeed controller. A fish once 
hooked can never get any slack line. 


Fully guaranteed. Price, $3.50. 


Your dealer can supply Meis- 
selbach Reels— ask bim, 


(FREE Oss A crte roe | 















Reels forall kinds of fishing. Also ¢ 
| tains many hints on Baitcasting and other | “THE 
informationforangicrs. Write foritt day. REEL 
A. F. MEISSELBACH & BRO. WITH THE 


4 Congress St., Newark, N. J. SPEED GOVERNOR” 

















LEARN TO CAST 


It's astonishingly simple with a 
BENJAMIN “THUMEZY” REEL 














| Hunting Time for hustle 





Time to hunt out the shortcomings of your 
fishing outfit. 





NOT AN AUTOMATIC MAKE-SHIFT but a scientifically de- Time to rub up and varnish a little. 

signed high grade reel which makes it easy for the ordinary man Time to send for a copy of our C atalogue. 
to enjoy the sport of bait casting. 

THUMBING LEVER operates a brake which controls the spool. 


¢ line is never touched in casting. An hour's use will enable 


Our Catalogue is the best book of its kind 
published. 


the beginner to cast successfully and will increase the accuracy It places our great store right at your disposal. 

and distance of the expert. : - . ‘ : 

AUTOMATIC FREE SPOOL, made of aluminum, starts very easily You may order with every assurance of getting 

and the light sides reduce the excessive momentum which causes the proper goods. 

the back-lash. The sixty degree angle of the spool prevents » ee f ae 

pinching of line. , oure safe in buying for we return your money 

ADJUSTABLE CLICK AND DRAG set at various tensions by the if the goods are not satisfactory. 

thumbing lever for trolling with different weights of bait. Our Expert Fishing Tackle Knowledge is at 
Capacity 100 yards. German Silver Frame. Price, 86.00. your service and is most cheerfully given. 


Sent postpaid to any address on receipt of price, if your dealer 
cannot supply you. 


BENJAMIN-SELLAR MFG. CO Our line of Dry Flies is most complete. 
Main Office : 557 QUINCY ST., CHICAGO . H. H. MICHAELSON 
Eastern Office: 108 WORTH ST., NEW YOR 912 Broadway, Brooklyn NEW YORK CITY 


Write today. 
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LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS (Micropterus Salmoides) 
SOUTHERN DIVISION—SOUTH OF MASON AND DIXON LINE 


CLASS A—For Large Mouth Biack Bass caught between Jan. Ist and April 30th, inc. 

FIRST PRIZE: Une Standard Autoloading Shotgun made by Remington Arms U. M. C. Co. Value $30. 

SECOND PRIZE:One Meriden Model 15, .22 cal. Rifle, twenty-shot hammerless handy made by Sears, 
Roebuck & Co.; also one Maxim Silencer for same. Total value $17. 

THIRD PRiZE: Order on W. J. Jamison for goods selected from catalog to value of $10; also one Redifor 
Spooler, made by Redifor Kod & Reel Co. Total value $13. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Takapart ree Spool Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach & Bros.; also one Steinfeld 
Telescope Cot Bed, made by Steinfeld Bros. Total value $9. 


CLASS B—For Large Mouth Black Bass caught between May 1st and August 31st, ia 

FIRST PRIZE: One 6x8 Compac Tent, 3% lbs. weight, made by Compac Tent Co. Value $16.50. 

SECOND PRIZE: Model X four multiple fly reel, suitable for bait casting, made by Redifor Rod & Reel 
Co.; also Oxford Grey Shooting Jacket, made by H. H. Kiffe Co. Total value $14, 

THIRD PRIZE: Order on John J. Hildebrandt Co. for Spinners selected from catalog to value of $10. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Thumezy Reel, made by Benjamin Sellar Mfg. Co.; also one Gold Medal Camp Cot 
made by Gold Medal Camp Furniture Co. “Total value $9. 


CLASS C—For Large Mouth Black Bass caught between Sept. 1st and Dec. 31st, inc. 

FIRST PRIZE: One Evinrude Row Boat Motor, made by Evinrude Motor Co. Value $70. 

SECOND PRIZE: An order on James L. Donaly for goods selected from cies to value of $10; 80 yd. 
Worth Reel, German Silver, made by E. A. Pflueger Co. Total value $17.50 

THIRD PRIZE: No. 1 Standard Martin Automatic Fish Reel, made by Martin Automatic Fish Reel Co.; 
aoe Redifor Spooler, 6 Redifor weedless Bass Flies and 3 weedless baits, made by Redifor Rod & 

el Co., and Stopple Pocket Kook Kit, made by Stopple Pocket Kook Kit Co. Total value $14.40, 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Worth Reel, 60 yd. quadrifple, German Silver, made by E. A. Pfleuger Co.; also 

one Outing Shirt, made by Chas. Alshuler Mfg. Co. Total value $9.5 50 


GRAND PRIZE—For biggest Leege Mouth Black Bass cought during season 1912 
FIELD AND STREAM Record Cup, specially designed with winner’s name and record of fish engraved. 


SPECIAL LADIES’ PRIZE: [Five-pound box of Huyler’s Candy. 
SPECIAL HONOR PRIZES—For Large Mouth Bass Caught on a Fly 
FIRST PRIZE: One Model G Redifor Reel with thumbers, German Silver with jewel caps, made by 


Redifor Rod & Reel Co. Value $17.50. 
SECOND PRIZE: An order on Abbey & Imbrie for goods selected from catalog to value of $10. 
PIKE (Esox lucius) 
GRAND PRIZES ONLY—For Pike caught between May list and October 30th, inc. 
FIRST PRIZE: 912 x 12’ Wall Tent, made by St. Louis Tent, Awni ng and Fish Net Co. Value $30. 
SECOND PRIZE: .22 cal. Savage Hi Power Rifle, made by Savage Arms Co. Value $25, 
THIRD PRIZE: Set of bow-facing rowing gear and oars, made by Lyman Gun Sight Corporation; also 
Model X fly reel, suitable for bait casting, made by Redifor Rod & Reel Co. Total value $17. 
FOURTH PRIZE: South Bend Anti-Back Lash Casting Reel and assortment of Buck Tail Baits selected 


from catalog of South Bend Bait Co., to value of $2.50; also $5 worth of Automatic Striker Spoon 
g P 


Jaits, made by S. E. Knowles. Total value $15.00. 
SPECIAL LADIES’ PRIZE: F[ive-pound box of Huyler’s Candy. 


MUSCALLONGE (Esox Nobilior) 


GRAND PRIZES—For Largest Muscallonge caught between May ist and Oct. 30th 

FIRST PRIZE: Firip anp Stream Record Muscallonge Cup, specially designed with winner’s name and 
record of fish engraved, 

SECOND PRIZE: One No. 3 jeweled Meek Reel, made by B. F. Meek & Sons. Value $32. 

THIRD PRIZE: Pair of Famous Witch-Elx Hunting Boots, made by Witchell-Sheill Co.; also Neptune 
Muscallonge reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach & Bro. Total value $20. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Veneer Suit Case, made by National Veneer Products Co.; also a Sportsman's 
Thermos Lunch Kit, made by American Thermos Bottle Co. Total value $13. 35. 


he 
LADY’S SPECIAL PRIZE: Five pound box of Huyler’s Candy. 


JUVENILE CLASS (Under 15 years) 
GRAND PRIZES—For largest Fresh Water Game Fish of its species caught between 
April 1st and October 30th. 


FIRST PRIZE: Order on Chicage House Wrecking Co. for sporting goods selected from catalog to value 
of $10; also $5 worth of Automatic Striker Spoon Baits, made by S. E. Knowles, and a No. 4 Kraemer 


Pathfinder Compass, made by U. S. Compass Co. Total value $17. 

SECOND PRIZE: Wall Tent complete, 10’ x 12’, made by Indianapolis Tent & Awning Co.; also a No. 5 
Kraemer Pathfinder Compass made by U. S. Compass Co. Total value $14. 

THIRD PRIZE: 1913 Anti-Back-Lash Self-thumbing Ree!, jewel caps, made by Redifor Rod & Reel Co., 
Outfit of Quick Change Bass Baits, made by Skvor & Co.; also No. 6 Kraemer Pathfinder Compass, 
made by U. S. Compare Co. Total value $12. 

FOURTH PRIZE: ‘ler on James Heddon’s Sons for “Dowagiac’’ Minnows to value of $4; also a 


Meisselbach Brie Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach & Bro., and a Stopple Pocket Kook Kit, 
made by Stopple Pocket Kook Kit Co. Total value $10. 


SALT WATER GAME FISH 


For range, method of taking, tackle and bait to use, as well as the best fishing waters for the following salt 
water game fish, see ANGLER’S AND SPORTSMEN’S GUIDE. 


BLUEFISH (Pometomus saltatrix) 
GRAND PRIZES—For Bluefish caught between May 1st and October 30th. 


FIRST PRIZF: One Pneumatic Mattress. made by Pneumatic Mfg. Co. Value $22. 

SECOND PRIZE: Invincible Rod, Greenheart, full G. S. mounted, made by Edw. Vom_Hofe Co.; also 
an order on the Vacuum Specialty Co. for goods selected from catalog to value of $10. Total value $18. 

THIRD PRIZE: An order on the Vacuum Specialty Co. for goods selected from catalog to value of $10; 
also Oxford Grey Shooting Jacket, made by H. H. Kiffe Co. Total value $15. 

FOURTH PRIZE: An order on Abbey & Imbrie for goods selected from catalog to value of $10. 


WEAKFISH (Cynoscion regalis) 


GRAND PRIZES—For Weakfish caught between May ist and October 30th. 


FIRST PRIZE: Handmade Greenheart Rod, full G. S. mounted, made by Edw. Vom Hofe Co.; also a 


Leslie Safety Razor Outfit, made by Leslie Mfg. Co. Total value $18. 
; pol orinde one trop hone and 1 sportsman’s sharp- 
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A Summer Without 
Rent—And Housework Only Play 


HAT man would not gladly save his wife the discomfort and drudgery of trying 
to keep a rented summer cottage in order? How much happier the summer 

would be for her if she had her own home right with her where she would delight in all 
the little homelike things that she had brought there with her. Here is a perfect home 
that travels wherever you travel, and a 


KENYON TAKE DOWN HOUSE 
COSTS LESS THAN A SUMMER’S RENT 


Its hardwood floors make one think of the comforts of the city and its screens on every door 
and window make it free from summer pests. ‘There are 

awnings too on the big broad bay openings, and the good = 8,597" 

fresh air that comes to you through the ventilated gables _ ureriok 
brings a glow of health to your cheeks. It puts up and it 
takes down in a few hours, and as it goes where you go, it 
keeps on saving rent for you year after year. 

Kenyon houses are built in one to eight room sizes and are displayed, set up 
and completely furnished at the largest department stores, 






















If there is no Kenyon Dealer in your town or city and you would likea 
copy of our illustrated catalog write to 


THE R. L. KENYON CO. Wastin wis: 
MAKERS OF THE LITTLE BROWN BUNGALOWS. 


as for California: Kenyon Pacific Co., 
1 First National Bank Building, 
San Francisco, Cal, 











THE ae. TROUT. FLY 


Actually seems to be alive. A DRY FLY THAT STAYS DRY. 


“T have now caught over 400 trout on that 
one little ‘Coaxer’ and am well pleased.” 
“Caught a 15-inch brook trout on the No.1 
Trout ‘Coaxer.’ That breaks the local record.” 
“My guide said: “These trout don’t take the 








No special tackle, extreme skill or ‘‘dope”’ is 
required to handle the “‘Coaxer,”’ as it cannot 
sink, even in the swiftest water; does not lose 
shape, color or size, lasts twenty times as long 
as any other fly, and it gets the fish, as the 
signed testimonials in our Catalog will tell you. 














fly,’ but I caught 24 on a ‘Coaxer’ in 2 hours.” Good any time of theyear. Order trial lotnow. 
ALWAYS FLOATS. Gets more big trout than any other fly on earth. IT CAN'T SINK. 
Trout size, 7 or 10 hook, 6 colors, $1.35; 12 colors, $2.60. Bass size, 2-0 sproat hook, 6 colors, $1.65; 12 colors, $3.25 





THE NEW JAMISON TROUT SPOON is the smailest and lightest spoon ever made. Casts 
as easy as a fly and is a killer of the highest order. A sure winner for spring fishing. Nickel 
plated blade with red, white, yellow or brown feathers. Made on 2, 4 and 6 special trout hooks. 
Cut shows No. 6, smallest size. Price, set of 12, $2.60; half dozen, $1.35; each, 25c. Postage, 2c. 


Send stamp for Catalog of BASS BAITS pole ec 






















1378 $3000.00 PRIZE FISHING CONTEST 
ening stone, by Pike Mfg Co.; ilso No, 0583 Rod, made by Julius Vom Hofe. Value $16.50. 
THIRD PRIZE: Four dozen of Jo n's Folding Paper Duck Decoys, made by Wm. R. Johnson. Value $11, 

FOURTH PRIZE: An order on Abbey & Imbrie for goods selected from catalog to value of $10. 


STRIPED BASS (Roccus lineatus) 
GRAND PRIZES—For Striped Bass caught between May 1st and October 30th 


With rod consisting of butt and tp. Jie not less than 5 ft. 6 in., and not to exceed 13 o2. Line not 
o exceed standard 15 3 
FIRST PRIZE: [Firtp anpD STREAM sien rd Striped Bass Cup, gpecially 
record of the fish engraved. 
SECOND PRIZE: One Hand-made Salt Water Split Bamboo Rod, mz ate by John F. Seger. Value $25. 
eee a PRIZE: One Meisselbach Free Spool Surf Casting Reel, made by A. F. Meisselbach & Bros.; also 
o. 0593 Rod, made by Julius Vom Hofe. Total value $21. 
FouRTH PRiZE: Suit of Ves-tong Hunting Clothing. made by Ves-tong Mfg. Co.; also Invincible Rod, 
Greenheart, G. S. mounted, 1 ;1ece and butt, made by Edw. Vom Hote Co. Total value $18. 


CHANNEL BASS (Sciaena ocellata) 
GRAND PRIZES—For Channel Bass caught between April ist and October 30th. 


FIRST PRIZE: Fietp anp Srream Record Channel Bass Cup, specially designed with winner’s name and 
record of the fish engraved. 
SECOND PRIZE: One No. 2 Krupp shotgun, made by Ithaca Gun Co. Value $70, 
eant 4 PRIZE: Hand made Greenheart Rod, G. S. mounted, 1 piece and butt, made by Edw. Vom Hofe 
also Alaska Hunting Jacket. made by Geo. F. Webber. Total value $18. 
FOURTH PRIZE: An order on Abbey & Imbrie for goods selected from catalog to value of $10; also a 
Sportsman's Thermos ee h Kit, made by Amerjcan Thermos Bottle Co. Total value $15. 


TUNA (Orcynus thynnus) ATLANTIC COAST 
GRAND PRIZES—For Tuna caught January ist, 1913—January Ist, 1914 


FiRST PRIZE: Firip anp Stream Record Cup, specially designed with winner’s name and record of 


fish engraved. 
SECOND PRIZE: Set of seven Razors in leather case, made by Clauss Shear Co. Value $25. 
SPECIAL HONOR PRIZE: For exceeding Mr. J. K. L. Ross’ 680 Ib. Tuna, Special Tuna Reel, size 9/0, 


made by Edw. Vom Hofe Co. Value $65. © 


TUNA—PACIFIC COAST 


GRAND PRIZES—For Tuna caught on Pacific Coast, January Ist, 1913— 
January ist, 1914—Fish under 100 lbs. accepted. 
With rod consisting of butt and tip, and not shorter than 6 ft. 9 in.; tip not less than 5 ft. and to weigh 
not more than 16 oz.; line not to exceed standard 24 thread. 
FIRST — Fretp AND StreaM Record Cup, specially designed with name of winner and record of fish 









designed with winner’s name and 


engraved 
SECOND PRIZE: (One four-piece razor set, made by Geneva Cutlery Co.; 
for goods selected from catalog to value of $10. Total value $20. 
SPECIAL HONOR PRIZE: For exceeding Tuna Club Record—Split Bamboo Rod, made by Edw. Vom 
Hofe & C Value $25. 


also an order on Abbey & Imbrie 


TARPON (Megalops Atlanticus) 


GRAND PRIZES—For longest Tarpon caught between Jan. 1st, 1913, and Jan. 1st, 1914 
FIRST PRIZE: Oil painting of leaping tarpon. Value $75. 


SECOND PRIZE: “Mills Seiten I" two-piece Han 1 Made German Silver Split Bamboo Tarpon Rod with 
Agate Guide and Tip, made by Wm. Mills & Sens. Value $20. 

THIRD PRIZE: One No. 26 ‘larpor Rod, cork bardle, made by ar rton Mfg. Co. Value $14 

FOURTH PRIZE: (ireenheart H: ais made Tarpon Rod, made by Fx Vom Hofe & Co. Value $12.50. 


SPECIAL HONOR PRIZE (For largest Tarpon taken on 5 Phat Pass Light Tackle Rules’’): 


“Mills Standard” Hand Made German Silver Mounted Split Bamboo Tarpon Rod, with agate guide 


and tip, Aransas Pass Light Tackle Pattern, m ade by Wm. Mills & Son. Value $20. 

It is impossible, with the number of prizes and limited space, to give the 
proper description and illustration of these valuable prizes. By writing the manu- = 
facturers represented, a complete catalogue will be sent showing full description of 
any prize in which you are interested. 

AFFIDAVIT 
I hereby swear to statement below made and signed by me before two witnesses and a 
notary public. 


ee ee “Ee S| Ce 
oe en et er eee ET ES -aaonieascune wane eosin ae aries 
WINN 5 os accel ieee acepusie __ ae ene eee eee ena hE eR eon eee PL eee 
ORRIN cae a Jae ae Give Mfr’s names of each and full specifications. 
IR 0 eR da doe weckeeseeus 

NE peta iste racia ne actin gta hraeibins een ot eee ona Ciena d emis oa Saieee 

ARCS eee ae eee ee er ae [A PRE AE og AOE: 

Witnessed by: 

aE ee Re cr Fee ee ey ere er eens eee ee ee pci 

ar al aed otal eigen ora WINS: eR W An ew MAD Sars Wwe CAM eee uw ~e es 
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ILDEBRANDT BAIT 
HOOK AND LAND E 


Exverienced 
fishermen know that 
successful angling depends 
largely upon the kind of baits 
they use. Themore experienced the 
angler—the more likely it is that he 
uses Hildebrandt baits. Scott, Ohio, 


says, “When you can’t land ’em with 
anything else, buy Hildebrant’s—they’re the 
best.” Three tried and trueshapes—’ Standard” 
—"Slim Eli” and “Idaho.” Finished four ways— 
gold, copper, brass, nic kel—for bright or dark days. 
‘The spin so easy’”’—ball bearing—reversible— 
don’t catch in the weeds. Interchangeable— 
with acmall, well chosen outfit you can catch every 
fresh water game fish. We hand-make every known 
fly and create many designs of our own. Hilde- 
brandt spinners are the result of years of experi- 
ment—the embodime Kk ry the features all ex- 
perienced anglers der 
FRE OUR NEW 1913 COMPLETE TACKLE CATALOG 
Contains complete, full sized illustra- 
tionsof ourfullline. List everything you need to 
fish with. Many new baits, flys, spinners, rods, 
etc. Tells how to equip economically. A 
two cent stamp brings it. Special out- 
fits made to order. 


The John J. Hildebrandt Co. 


104 4th St. Logansport, 
ndiana 

















FOR ANY KIND OF FISHING 


USE CUMMINS’ TACKLE 


DRY FLY FISHING 

THE ROD—‘“Anglo-American,” $20.50, or “Turner,” $10.25. 

THE REEL—Cummins’ Dunelm, 234 inches, $4.15. 

THE LINE—Century Double Tapered, 30 yards, $2.50. 

THE LEADER—Special Undrawn Gut, 3 yards, 30 cents. 

DRY FLIES—The Twelve Best Killers—Coachman, Red Ant, Gold Ribbed Hare’s Ear, 
Halford’s Red Spinner, Olive Dun, Red Quill Gnat, Great Red Spinner, Wickham’s 
Fancy, Black Gnat, Sedge Fly, March Brown and Cowdung—60 cents per dozen. 


TROLLING AND BAIT CASTING 


RODS—A dozen kinds of very highest grade—low priced. 

REELS—A dozen models, all with beautiful action. 

LINES—Cummins’ “Perfect,” “Century,” “Auckland,” “Eagle.” 

BAITS—Cummins’ Phantoms, Devons, Improved Wagtails, Cummins’ Famed Quill Min- 
nows, Geen’s Minnows. 


WET FLY FISHING 


FLIES—Very highest grade, looped gut or eyed, per dozen, Nos. 18 to 12, 50 cents; 11 to 8, 
60 cents; 7 to 6, 72 cents; No. 5, $1.00. 





| Ask for my Exhaustive 300-page Catalogue. 





If you leave selection to me, as many of my American customers do each year, I will 
guarantee satisfaction. 


W. J. CUMMINS, (Wept. 8) Bishop* Avckiana, “England 

















provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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COMFORT 


Feet Stand Hardest Knocks. 


WITCH-ELK BOOTS 


r / 


Sportsman’s 
First Essential 


Protect them with 


te Lightest, easiest boot made. All heights for men and women. 


es Ask Dealer .to order pair or write for Catalog “‘F’’ 


WE "MAKE A STRONG LINE OF GOLF, TENNIS 
AND YACHTING SHOES 


WITCHELL-SHEILL COMPANY, Detroit, Mich, 





It’s Easy to Reload! 


If you haven’t time to cast bul- 
ets, we furnish hand made 
bu lets for any caliber at 
low prices. You then 
merely decap and_ re-cap 
shell, insert Tc anc 
crimp shell on to bullet. 







Does itpay? You can reload 


100 .32-40 smokeless short range 

cartridges (buying ™ the efits ) in half an hour at a 

total expense of 77c.; casting bullets yourself, 38c.; 
the new factory cartridges cost you $2.52 per 100. 

The Ideal Hand Book tells about re loading all rifle, pis- 


tol and shotgun ammunition; free for 3 stamps postage. 


The Marlin fiz 7rearms Co. 


3 Willow Street New Haven, Conn. 




















SAVE 
MANY 





1912 


2 he 
Patented Feb. 20th, 

















Good shooting demands clear vision 


’ 

KING’S SHOOTING GLASSES 
made of AKOPOS CRYSTAL our exclusive product, far 
better than amber, enable you to see clearly on the 
brightest or haziest days. Non-magnifying. Postpaid $1.50 
to $7. Prescriptions ground to order. Send for Catalog A. 

THE F. W. KING OPTICAL CO. 
442 Ellastone Building Cleveland, Ohio 



























HANDY OIL CAN HANDIEST 


It's the same Old Reliable 3-i in- One Gun oil you always 
bought, but the can is new, Can't leak, can’t break and 
just fits your hip pocket, Has patent self. sealing spout. 
3% oz., 25c. 
3-in-One oils perfectly lock, trigger, ejector, break joints. 
Cleans and polishes barrels inside and out; also wooden 
stock. Absolutely prevents rust. 

FREE Write today for a generoussample. 3-in-One 
is sold by all hardware, sporting goods and general 
stores, in 3 size bottles: | oz., 10c ; 3 oz., 25c.; 
8 oz., (% pint) 50c. Handy Oil Can, 3% o2., 
25c. if your dealer can't supply you we wil 

— . Handy Oil Can, full, by Parcel Post 

or 30c. 


THREE-IN-ONE OIL CO. 
152 New Street, New York 















Fits Your Rifle © 


You fellows who stalk 
deer and enjoy shooting 
need one now. No more 
bruised shoulders. Double 
your fun and cut out scar- 
ing game. Increase accur- 
acy of your aim, For target work. 

Send to Us for Free Book 

ea pelise grees rs enjoy after using 
one It's full of i stories. Some about men 
o thought the thy ‘gun had missed fire yet the 
game fell. Adds 200 per cent. fun to trip 

Ask your dealer for a Silencer. If he has none 
and we'll see that you're quickly 






write us his name 
upplied 

“vO MAXIM SILENCER COMPANY 
68 Huyshope Ave., Hartford, Conn. 








































Davis Guns 
The best for 


least 


the 
money. 
Eight grades 
to choose 
from. 






Lock Box 700 


Ask For Our 





Large 


N. R. DAVIS & SONS 


“THE GUN THAT BLOCKS THE SEARS’ 


Catak gue 


Assonet, Mass., U.S. A, 
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you always 
break and 
ling spout. 


oreak joints, 


so wooden | i 


3-in-One 
ind general 
'oz., 25c.; 
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DEAD SHOT is a powder 

of highest quality and can 

always be relied upon to 
bring down the game 











The 


Successtul 


unters 


USE 





*‘ Kill your bird not your shoulder’’ 




















When buying loaded shells 
why not ask for ‘‘ DEAD 
SHOT ’’ Powder and start 
out with the assurance of 
success P 














BOSTON 





Manufactured by 


AMERICAN POWDER 


MILLS 


CHICAGO 


ST. LOUIS 
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'e guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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DUPONT The Steps to Success 
| BALLISTITE at the 


Traps 
MOKELEss =" 
Shotgun Powders 


HE leading Smokeless Shotgun Powders of the world and unrivalled for reliability and 















































regularity. 

A striking instance of their popularity is Join the ranks of the winners. Insist on 
shown in the 1912 Pacific Coast Handicap your dealer supplying you with shells loaded 
in which the 126 shooters shot Du Pont with Du Pont brands, and speed your 
Smokeless Powders progress toward record-breaking scores. 


For detailed information about these powders and valuable aids to shoot- 
ers, ask for set of Sporting Powder Booklets, No. 55. 


E. I. du Pont de Nemours Powder Co., Wilmington, Del. 
Bstablished 1802 PIONBER POWDER MAKERS OF AMERICA 































. THE INFALLIBLE SINGLE TRIGGER 
For Double, 


guns 


NO COAT IS BETTER THAN 
ITS GAME POCKET 


The Game Pocket meas- 
ures the life of a Coat, but 
there’s only one Game 
Pocket that prolongs that 
life. Our Patent Game 
Pocket does it, because it’s 
W ater-proof, BLOOD. 
PROOF, Reversible, Clean- 
able. Makes the Coat last 
for years. The only Hunt- 
ing Coat that’s not thrown 
out before it’s worn out. 

Write for handsome book- 
let, full of interest to a 
Hunter. 







Fits Any 
Gun, Old 
or New 





Tt costs less to use a gun that 
produces results, than to use 
onethat doesn't. Nodoubletrig- 
ger gun can equal a single trig- 
ger. Get the Infallible on your 

4 INT? 
gun NOW and BE A WINNER. nde 


Send for fine Illustrated Catalog and save $10.06 256 West Sth St. Dayton, Ohio 
LANCASTER ARMS CO., Lancaster, Pa. cma 
LET JOHNSON’S FOLDING PAPER DUCK DECOYS 
SOLVE THE DECOY QUESTION FOR YOU 
Waterproof, compact, se: viceable. So light that slightest breeze bobs them about 
in lifelike manner Patent weight makes them uncapsizable Printed from half- 
tone plates on tough jute cardboard and paraffined. Foid up like paper box or 
carton. Youcan carry a dozen in your hunting coat 
25 cents for decoy complete, or 12 1-2 cents for paper bodies only For sale by 
éealers or sent postpaid on receipt ot $2.75 per dozen. Made in Mallard, Bluebiil 
and Biackduck. Sample decoy on receipt of 25 cents and your dealer's name Quartering View 


WM. R. JOHNSON, 86 PIKE STREET, SEATTLE, WASH. 


GENUINE 























U. S. Gov. 30 Calibre. 


A highly finished, light weight rifle, chambered to shoot 


either pointed service or blunt nose sporting cartridge 


* Pp 0 #2 T I N G Send for Catalogue and Prices of Mauser Products. 
RIFLE H. TAUSCHER, 322 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 


Sole Agent for United States, Canada and Mexico. 




















All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 
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SPLENDID SPORT 














Amongst small game such as ‘possum, 











Rifle. 


A serious weapon which kills at fifty yards. So solidly built of the 
best materials that it will last a life time. Absolutely accurate. Makes 
little noise. No fire or smoke. Entails no messy cleaning troubles. 
The great point about the B.S. A. Air Rifle is its economy in ammuni- 
tion. “Adder Pellets” cost almost nothing. Cheapest ammunition 
made. B.S. A. Air Rifle is unexcelled for target practice and is the 
Rifle par excellence for the sportsman who cannot often get to the full 
range. It shoots as well as any .22 cartridge rifle and better than the 
average shot can hold at 50 yards Can be used with safety in the 


house or garden, in connection with a B. S. A. Target. 


B. S. A. Air Rifles are sold by most gun 
dealers and sporting goods stores. Prices 
from $16.50 up. Light models for boys and 
ladies. Get a B. S. A. Air Rifle now for 
yourself, wife or youngster. It will provide 
clean and profitable enjoyment and_ will 
develop the powers of observation and de- 





duction, train the eye, the muscles and the 


raccoons, 
squirrels, rabbits, hawks, crows, muskrats, etc., 
be had at very small expense with a B. S. . 





nerves. 


Inspect the B. S. A. Air Rifle at your nearest deal- 
er’s, and if he cannot show it to you, write for illus- 
trated price list which we will gladly send free on 
request. 


The Birmingham Small Arms Co., Ltd. 
Birmingham ENGLAND 


REPRESENTATIVE 
HENRY SMAIL, Dept. F. S., 106 Worth St., New York 














We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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Beautifully engraved. sy with Two 
Triggers, $55 Net. 
Ejector, $66 Net. 





Vith Hunter One-Trigger, $75 Net. 
yu Wh Hunter One-T rigger and Automatic Ejector, $86 Net. 


“TRAP” 
GRADE 















With Automatic 












OU—the man interested in firearms—know best about 

the L. C. Smith Shot Gun as a fine, efficient piece of 
mechanism, as the gun from which failings, big and little, 
have been successfully eliminated. 

And now you will know it also as a gun embodying, in 
all its grades, the handsomest engraving and embellishment 
ever displayed in any line of guns. This i is just the naftiral 
outcome of the six Hunter brothers’ Concentration of 
Purpose for 23 years to make a gun which should be uni- 
versally pronounced the gun with *‘No Shortcomings.” 














Want to a Guns? 


vill pay cash for your gun, ri fle, or or ex 
nge with you for any other firearm you may wan 
Write me what 1 have, what you int, and I will 


ke you an offer by return mail. 


S.J. FRANCIS, Adams Sq., Boston, Mass. 


pistol, 





Newer and Handsomer — 


The “No Shortcomings” Gun for 1913 


L. C. SMITH GUNS 


“6 Times 23 Years Experience” 
HUNTER ARMS COMPANY, 473 HUBBARD STREET, FULTON, NEW YORK | 





The illustration above does not give you any idea of the 
trim beauty of this gun. Never before has such handsome } 
workmanship been offered except in the most expensive 
made-to-order guns. 

See the 1913 Smith Guns at your dealers. Or write 
for new Book of Smith Guns, which shows fine color plates 
of all the handsome new 1913 Smith designs. ows, too, 
how in the construction the old-time inherent shot-gun fail- | 
ings have been gotten rid of. you send usa post card for | 
this free book today, you'll have no chance to forget. 














ARMY AUCTIUN BARGAINS 






Saddles = $2.00 up New Uniforms - $1.50 ap 
S Uridies «+ go ** Army Revolvers 1.65 ** 
Team Harness 21.835 °° ** Kptg. Rifles - 1.48 ** 
Leggins, Pair . —* *‘ Swords - .- . pee 
Tents - - 2.20 °° ** 7 Shot Carbines 2.95 ** 


$7.50 up Cartridges .Ole each 
Springfield Mauser Sporting Rifle 11.85 Cartridges .O02¢ each 
irmy Breech pg! Rifle O8 cents Cartridges .O2¢ each 
\MARCH 1913 CATALOGL E. 400 large pages, over 

5,000 illustrations 15 acres Gov't Auction Bargains 
dese ribed in cyclopedia catalogue, mailed 25c stamps. 


Colts Cal. Ad, Secaivesa 

















BILLIARDS 


AT HOME 


Have your own Burrowes Billiard and Pool Table. A few cents per 
day will buy it. No special billiard room needed. Writ- for particulars. 


THE E. T. BURROWES CO., 57 Free St., Portland, Me. 





FRANCIS BANNERMAN, 501 Broadway, New York 


Evert WRESTLER 


Farmer Burns, the greatest of all wres- 
tlers, trainer and manager of the mighty 
world’s champion, Frank Gotch, will 
teach you by mail, all the wonderful 
holds and defenses known to the art. 
Greatest opporturity ever offered for those 
who want to poceme an expert wrestler, or to be a great ath'ete. 
Investigate! ~).4¥—for full particulars—sent FREE. 


BURNS SCHOOL ‘of "WRESTLING, 1724 Ramge Bidg., Omaha 


















Guns that are unsurpassed regardless 
of price of make. First class guns for 


the “‘men who know.” 


Anything in the gun line — single, double, three or four-barreled guns. 


FRED ADOLPH, Gunmaker, Genoa, N.Y. 


Ask for particulars 








All advertisemeits are 





indexed—See page 2A 
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\) BA Meriden Model 15 
Hammerless Repeating Rifle 


That’s what this handsome, clean- 
cut repeater is doing—creatinga sen- 
sation. Sales are already crowding the 
capacity of the factory—yet this gun 
was first advertised in this magazine 
only last month. Think of it! Basil 
H. Savage invented it—the Meri- 
den Fire Arms Co. make it, and 
Sears, Roebuck and Co. sell and 
guarantee it to you. ‘This rifle is so 
far superior in excellence of materials, 
workmanship and finish to every other 
repeating rifle that a comparison from 
a price standpoint is impossible. 
We can say that were any other 
manufacturer to duplicate this 
rife and still retain the high 
quality standard that we 
have established for ma- 
terials and workmanship 
he would ask double our 
price of $11.95. 
No. 6K069014 





Roebuck 
and Co.’s 
Guarantee 
of ABSOLUTE 
SATISFACTION 
backs up every one of 
these rifles shipped, allow- 
ing you full privilege to 
return it if you are dissatisfied 
for any reason and get your 
money back. 


Read These Specifications 


This rifle is 22-caliber, chambered 
to shoot short, long or long rifle car- 
tridges, black or smokeless. The action 
will handle any of these three cartridges 
without adjustment. They can be loaded 
into the magazine indiscriminately. 24-inch 
octagon barrel, handsomely blued, fitted with 
open front sight and adjustable rear sight. The 
sights are standard size, permitting the use of stand- 
ard Lyman sights. The rear tang is 
fitted with dummy screws to allow the 
use of Lymanrear peepsight. Full length 
magazine. Capacity, twenty 22 short, 























Our com- 
plete line 
of guns, ; 








t fifteen 22 long or fourteen 22 long rifle 
: cartridges, The frame is steel forging, hand- Advertise- 
—s , 1 ‘etien di . 

pies — somely blued, All working parts are of tool steel. ment, 

1913 catalog. Coil tempered wire springs. Walnut slide handle The S 

Sent postpaid and walnut stock with metal butt plate. Stock is 1316 je oears- 

on sequee. inches long; 1%4-inch drop at comb and 3-inch drop at heel. Roebuck 
Weight, 5% pounds; packed for shipment, about 12 pounds. Guarantee 









Meriden Model 15, 22- 
Price....$11.95 


Among the Many Advantages and Improvements Possessed 
by the Meriden Model 15 Rifle Are the Following: 
oes — Absolutely safe. The rifle cannot 






Specify No. 6KO690'% 


Protects You 
. . ' 
caliber, 24-inch octagon barrel. 


solid sien, away from operato: 
Hammerless, giving a direct line of 


TS acpendent top aoe Safety, 
— d on the ee ta 1e logical 


balance. 





"Pertect Sion nent 


The finest lines of any rifle. 
1ick sighting rifle. 
4 she rt, long or long rifle 





be discharged until the breech biock is 


in . 

Positive extraction and een. 

Deep iedeiy giving extreme long 
life and highest accu 

No tools. required fo dismount. 
The rifle is taken apart by unscrewing 
the knurled take down screw at the left 
side of frame. The breech bolt can be 
lifted out with the fingers, permitting 
the rifle to be cleaned from the breech 














and preventing dirt and burnt powder 
k | entering the mechanism. 
The magazine handles twenty 22 
hot as fastas | short cartridges, fifteen 22 long or 
an work the fore arm. | fourteen 22 long rifle cartridges. 
Send in your order direct from this advertisement and we will 
ship the rifle to you promptly. 


ROEBUCK AND CO., CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 















We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page 


> provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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The 
Brilliant 
+ Searchlight 


This is the light to show your way through the woods when 
hunting, fishing, driving or any kind of night work. It has 





Just the Gun peony 2 locomotive reflector. Flame is protected witha 3% in 
7 . convex lens, may be tilted up or down, burns 8 hours with one 
for fisher- filling, costs 3 cents, will shine the eyes of a cat for 300 yards 
"J}men. Upper Style 1—Single lens, $5.00. Dbl. L., $6.00. Int. L., $6.5 
ph ae Style 2— Adjustable Candle Flame Burner, add 5\) cents 
2 bat re l 22 Style 3—Adjustable Flat Flame Burner, add $1.00 


Style 4—Adjustable Flat Flame Burner, Self Lighter, add $2 


lower .44 

shot or ball. 

= Handy, com- 

a>, pact—a _ hard 
a e 

@ hitter—accu- 

rate — reliable 

Ready in 


minute—always at head —ie holster. * ; The Northwestern Clasp Knife 


- 








Barrel 12—15 and 18 inch. 


The knife for every hunter, opened or closed with one hand 


Accurately tested and sighted be- ~ Blade is locked open or closec How important it 1s at times 
fore leav ing our hands—a good gun f/f. to be able to hang on with one hand and reach to your side and 
for every lover of the great outdoors take a knife that is opened at the grasp 

Ask il Jealer for i Send f ( Stock Made of best material and workmanship. German silver 
f 8 ying . er for “d 60 | or ff Folds; pater. ee pam brass lining. selected stag handle 

ree catalog o yun and OU other fully warranted. eight, 4 ounces. Length over all whet 
ca g Shoulder open, 9‘; in.; when closed, 5 in.; cutting edge in 


Marble pleasure-givers for sports- Holster 


—- . Sold by all dealers or direct, postpaid on receipt of price, $2 
men and outers. j Free. 


Send for circular 


Marble Arms & Mfg. Co. se R.C. Kruschke, 2004 Superior St., Duluth, Minn. 


525 Delta Ave., Gladstone, Mich. § | 




















GLOVER’S oH 
HIP-POCKET 
FISH-STRINGER "SPORTSMANS FRIEND 


New and Practical 
A compact, strong fish stringer. No 


A Guarantee Against Rust 









tieing. rotting or breaking, simply The best gun oil ever known. 
unsnap and run either point through RAN | Cleanesttocarry. Absolutely odor- 
gills. Capacity 40 pounds. Carry 4 41 less. All sporting goods and f 
by hand or over shoul hardware dealers. oe bot- 
Nickeled wire, s Ss tle (cheaper to buy) 25c.; trial 

No rust. Leather handle and shoulder on size, 10c. Don't wait until 
strap. ss your old bottle of some , 

Pat Price $1.00 other make is used up, but / 

Appl. ¢ throw that away and buy 
for Discount to dealers. 7 4 a bottle of NYOIL now. €6 








GLOVER SPECIALTY CO. oa a. 2 


GUNTERSVILLE, ALA. 
































MOONLIGHT FLOATING BAIT “1913 SPECIAL”—It Sparkles 
ORIGINAL and Only Successful LUMINOUS BAIT for Night Fishing. An Unique and Attractive LURE for UNDER WATER FISHING. Latest 
SELF GLOWING. Can be used in daytime as well. To insure pleasure thing in bait design for 1913. Specially prepared Waterproof coating. 
and Fish, get one Price 65c., postpaid Price 50c., postpaid 


WE ALSO MAKE SEVERAL OTHER BAITS OF POSITIVE MERIT, If your dealer does not handle our Baits, write us direct. Send for Iustrated Catalog. 


THE MOONLIGHT BAIT COMPANY, Dept. A., Paw Paw, Mich. 

















All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 
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You want to get about in summer. 


You love the woods and the open 
country; the straight main high- 
way or the winding road through 
the trees. 

You want to spend as much time 
with nature as you can—summer 
is never long enough, anyhow. 

Lengthen the summer—crowd new 
and undreamed-of joys into it this 
year—by using a Henderson. 

It will reel off the miles for vou 
hours on end—a tireless machine 
that does not tire you. 

It will take you there and back 
speedily, comfortably. 

It will open new outdoor possibili 
ties to you—put within easy reach 











The Henderson 


8 H. P.; 4 cylinders; free engine; chain drive—$325 
Tandem attachment complete—$25 


Joys you haven’t dreamed of will be 
yours this summer— with a 


HENDERSO 


Henderson Motorcycle Company 
1158 Cass Ave., Detroit, Mich. 


country you've never scen; al- 
most annihilate distance and time. 

lexible, silent, vibrationless, long, 
low and easy-riding—the four 
cylinder Henderson lifts the mo- 
torcycle to a new plane of useful- 
ness. 


It presents advantages utterly im- 
possible in any type with less than 
four cvlinders; and the motor- 
cycle buyers and users realize 
them fully. as shown by the won- 
derful strides made during the 
Henderson’s first year. 











Henderson 

Motorcycle Co. 
1158 Cass Ave. 
Detroit, Mich 


We would appreciate the 
opportunity of sending 
vou the Henderson 
catalog and_ the 
dealer’s name, 


Field and Stream 














We guarantee adi ertising on this and opposite page provided “you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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OUTFITTERS FOR EXPLORERS, CAMPERS, 
PROSPECTORS AND HUNTERS 


LIGHT WEIGHT WATER ‘AND ROT PROOF TENTS 





ASK ABOUT OUR GREEN TENTS 





CLOTHES ae 
venti ABERCROMBIE’S pemene 
OUTFITS TRADE CAMP MARK GUNS AND 
FOOTWEAR AMMUNITION 





VON LENGERKE & ANTOINE, Chicago Agents 


ARERCROMBIE Co. 311 BROADWAY. 


Davin T. 


AMERICAN AGENTS, NEWLAND, TARLTON & CO., 
AGENT FOR GOLD MEDAL C imp FURNITURE CO. 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOG F 


N. WY. 


AND ADDRESS 


AFARI OUTFITTERS, NAIROBI, B. E. APRICA 


PLEASE NOTE NAME 








the greater | 


Dao you know 
range and penetration of a 


LEFEVER 
2) Gauge? 


With Our Single Trigger it is 


just the gun fora day in the field. 





Light to carry. 
Easy to handle. 
Improves your shooting because it’s 
easier to get up and hold on. 


Write 


LEFEVER ARMS COMPANY 


500 Maltbie Street, SYRACUSE, N. Y. 


Jor Catalog now. | 











THE “IDEAL” FISHING FLOAT 


(PATENTED) 





The only Float for the 


Can’t get oui of order. 
angler who knows. 


Lasts a lifetime. 


Prices: 2 and 2%-in. 10c.; 3 and 3's-in. 15¢.; 4-in, 25c.; 5-in. 40c. 
Red & wri n, White & G reen, Brown Wate “rproof. or Plain Cork 
SK YOU i DEALER—Mailed on receipt of price 


IDEAL ‘0a? co., Box 467, RICHMOND, VA. 


CAST YOUR EYE ON THIS 








Our Celebrated Tre ut Flies on 4-in. Gut Snells looped, 
or Eyed Ho ks for 25c per Dozen. Split Wing o1 
Dry Flies 35c per Dozen.’ Post Free to any address 
American patt erns Copiec 9 Ft. Gut Leaders 10 
Each. 6 Ft. Gut Leaders with 2 Extra Loops 10« 
Each. Catalogue of lie Leaders, Rods, Reels and 
Lines. Free on Appli at ion 





WHITE BROTHERS, Omagh, Ireland 


7Fish Bite 


like hungry wolves and keep you busy pulling 
them out, whenever or wherever you use our 


MAGIC FISH LURE BAIT. 
Best bait ever used for attracting all kinds or 
the finny beauties. Over 60.000 boxes sold last 
7_. season. Price 25c. 50c. and $1. Positively 
S: guaranteed. Write for Free Booklet and our 

— cial offer of one box to he Ip introduc e it. 
J.F.GREGORY. Dept. C St. Louis, Mo 


The AUTO- PNEUMATIC | SWIMMING BELT 
. “diy odie "om 


















low alumi s, fine 
w th atoy Seog tes Bt 
indestructible. Selt- Sietinn. meas pore 
ee Folds “ye in, The « safecu 

arers and ee gee x floats ol nif aver! 
D n't risk che flims t "Price ‘ss. Aute- 
Pneumatic Swimming Beit, inc., 309 B’ way, N.Y. 





(Expanded) 








$ “SO Per Month and the Arrow 
1 Motorcycle is YOURS 


Yes,—that’s all, $12.50a month. No need to save up p your money 
for months and = onths before you can have a moto: eerole You can have 
genuine Arrow--a3 your own- and pay for it while you are riding it. 
Famous Aviation Type Motor 
A motor just like the birdmen use, The powerful motor that drives 
Arrow stands as the most perfect engine & vf = — eves, made, 


‘ol REE Arro 
Write Today £ for our big F’ 














8! ling offer. 
The Arrow Motorcycle Co. ig 1724 2 moun 19h St, Chicag, tL 


15 Days’ FREE Use 


Moth 
Proof 
Cedar 
Chest 
15 Days” 
ree 
Trial 
A Piedmont Red 
Cedar Chest makes ideal birthday 
or wedding gift. Protect furs and 
woolens from moths, mice, dust and 


damp. Every home needs one,“ Charmingly 
useful and decorative. Write for illustrated 56-page 









Freight 
Prepaid 
catalog showing all beautiful designs in Pie mont Chests and 


amazing low prices. book **Story of Red Cedar’*. Postpaid. 


Wc Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co. Bept, 150 Statesville, NC. 











All advertisements are indexed—Sce page 2A 
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No, 28D, Grade “D,’”’ 12 Gauge, Matted Barrel, 6 Shots 
Weight about 8 Ibs. Price, . . . . «. « « « $100.00 


Hammerless . 
Ma Li lin Repeating Shotgun 


ihe Indoor Professional Championship 


At the big 6-day International Trap S iting Tournament at Madison Square 
Garden, New York City, Feb. 27th to Ma arch “sth, a big field of the most noted 
expert shooters in the world contested for the Indoor Championship. The 
Winning score was made by Mr. Willard B. Darton of Portland, Me., shooting 
the standard grade Marlin hammerless repeating shotgun 


After five days of spirited competition in the e qualifying events, Mr. 
Darton broke 97 out of 100 clay targets in the finals, adding the 
much-coveted handsome gold meda emblem atic of the Indoor Profes- 
sional saad of the world to the long list of Marlin winnings. 


No. 28 you want t h. W why WV lar . Ins are winners, send three stamps postage today 
Trap Gun escribing the six eae 
— cu s as well as all cther Die Marlin Firearms Co. 
ind shoteuns. rae 3 Willow St., New Haven, Conn. 





\ 3 


int amen —-—— 











Brother Sportsman The Greatest Convenience For 
Campers, Hunters, Fishermen, 


Automobilists, Motor Boaters 


THIs is the convenience ‘‘outers’? have long longed 
for. The International Portable Gasoline Stove. 
Merely 11 pounds in weight, not as large or as heavy 
as a filled minnow-bucket. Built to stand hard knocks 
—the patent gas generator 
solidly built of nickel, brass 
and steel—positively free 
from a single loose, leaky 
joint. As easy to operate 
and as safe as your gas range 
at home. Produces an in- 
tensely hot, blue flame that 
no wind can blow out. No 
smoke—no odor—no soot— 
no grease. Cooks a meal in 


i 
Z>a<eer 


N 


You have a good Rifle. 

You ought to have good sights. 

You owe it to your eyes. 

Nature didn't design your eyes to focus on 
a deer. a front sight and a crotch sight at the 








same time. This unnatural strain is eliminated a few minutes. Holds 2 
and rifle shooting made as easy as shotgu quarts of gasoline which burns 10 hours without re- 
shooting by the filling, because this stove burns 90 per cent air and 

LYMAN SIGHT only 10 per cent gasoline vapor. Price $8.75—money 


Our catalogue shows a special sight for every back as cheerfully as received—if you are not satisfied. 


rifle, every model, every caliber. For forty years 


we have been helping others to good scores and } You need this stove right now. 
good bags, can we not help you? | Send today for complete description, 
Hunting sights Gena 6 . Target sights 
atalogue H 
ee ee International Light, Novelty and Specialty Co., 
THE LYMAN GUNSIGHT CORPORATION | | 33; River Street can 2 qneae 
MIDDLEFIELD, CONN., U.S. A. 
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We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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A Good Rod Lends 
Zest to the Sport 








Divine Rods are 
as Good as the Best 


[hey are hand-made of carefully selected stock, by skilled workmen 


with particular attention paid to each individual rod. The name “Divine”? on 
the Reel Seat is a guarantee that you are getting the genuine, and that we 
will make good if the Rod is not perfect in workmanship and material. 


_ Trout or Bass Rods are made in either Six or Eight-strip Bamboo, 
— or Silk Wrapped, also of Bethabara, Dagama, Greenhart and Lance- 
wood. 


Ask your Dealer or write us for Catalog. 
Dealers: Note special page ad in color in March issue of ‘‘Outing.” 


THE FRED D. DIVINE CO., °Snca’N. + 


Absolutely the only Weedless Porker en the Market 


COOPER'S “WEEDLESS PORKER” 


25 CENTS EACH 














Briggs “Lead-in” for Minnows 








Easy to Get in 





GW NW iY yf D but they 
‘thn Don't Get Out 
Patented 





Pat. . Pend’ £ y 


Easily attached to a two-quart Mason fruit jar or any other size 





Sizes; 1-0, 2-0, 3-0, 4-0, 5-0, 6-0. 


Rubber protector supported by steel spring makes Can be used with large bottles, boxes, etc. Made of transparent 
the Porker a hook which can be safely cast in pot glass—very hard. Weight 3% oz.; can be carried in 50 
= ¢ yourtackle box. Get one now; sent anywhere postpaid for Cc 
the thickest rushes. 
102 Bamlet Building 


A. ll BRIGGS CO. DETROIT, - - MICHIGAN 
THE FISHERMAN CO. Ypsilanti, Mich. A God Deal to Dealery-Welte (ote 














FISHING THE REDFIN MINNOW—/t Swims 


A top-water bait for Bass and Pickerel. 





TACKLE 


Whether you’re fishing 
tor tackle or getting ready 
to tackle the fish you need our goods. 


















This year we are again carrying the Body No. 27. 
best line of rods, reels, lines, etc., as 3/4 inches long Price 75c Postpaid 
we have always done during the last A glittering—darting—life-like artificial bait for big fish, When you 
- Sat ’ : . ¢ | hook them on a Redfin they stay hooked. The an-pull-apart construction 
52 years. A postal will bring you | of Redfin baits appeals to discriminating an xlere. The brilliant, retlect 
our 112 page Catalogue > Our | ing, weedless front spinner and anal ana tail fins, together igen the 
detachable hook connection (which are exci ve Redfin featur rong 


construction and beauty of design make t 


goods are guaranteed satisfactory or 
— your money back. 


eventually use exclusively. 
Red band; No, 37, Gr 


| 

| 
J. F. MARSTERS | f ings. At your dealer's, or | ee once 

51-53-55 Court St. BROOKLYN, N. Y. CITY | 


























Built like Government Torpedo Boats, of touzh, puncture- proof, galvanized s' 
Joined togetherthat a leak 1s impossible. The Mullins Ste ol Boats: are guarantee 


sging, Warping, drying out, opening MOTORS: poo 
Light, powerful, simple, can be opera ed “og the beg 
anyspee d, exhaustsilently under wat 








ila 
2, (oe | Magnificent Steel. Launch $96 


Complete With Engine, Ready to Run 


18-20-28 and 27 ft. boats at proportionate prices. A! launches tested and fitted with 
Detroit two-cycle reversible engines with speed controlling lever—simplest engine made—starts 
without cranking—has only 3 moving parts—anyone can run it. The Safe Launch—abso- 
lutely non-sinkable—needs no boathouse. All boats fitted with air-tight compartments—can- 
not sink, leak or rust. We are sole owners of the patents for the manufacture of rolled steel, 
lock-seamed, steel boats. Orders filled the day they are received. Boats shipped to every part 
of the world. Free Catalog. Steel Rowbeat 

MICHIGAN STEEL BOAT CO., 346 J 


All advertisements are indexed--See page 2A 
























$20 (83) 
lerson “Avenue, Detroit, Mich., U. S. A. 
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No “Back 
Lashing” 
or “Bird- 
Nests” with 
THIS REEL. 


SPECIALLY DESIGNED ' 


Write NOW— Before you forget it— 
for CATALOG with FULL particulars 


Rider Casting Reel Co.  Inpiana 


ADVERTISING 


DIRECTORY 





COLORED LEADERS | 


IN VARIOUS SHADES FOR INViSIBILITY 
Beautifully Tapered If Desired 

Different waters call for various COLORS IN LEADERS to 
minimize the visibility of your cast. ORRMAKE LEADERS 
are delicately tied of best silk worm gut, catered any shade, at 
pric es less than the tackle-shops charge. SEND FOR F "REE 
TREATISE on wha color to use under varying conditions, 
a result of diligent tests. Improve your chances with shy fish. 


ORRMAKE CoO., 2225 Middle Street, Portland, Maine 


EETERTANIAT Floats 


E You can’t miss a fish. It never fools you. It will 

= not roll, wind does not affect it. There is never a chance 
of twisted or tangled lines. | It’s practic al. Try it. 

Patent applied for. ‘wo sizes: Small, '2 in. x 4 in., 20c.; 
arge, 1 in. x 4's in., 25c. Stamps 
accepted. 

———— EE TER TAIL CO. 

. 24 South Sunstee Ave., Flushing, L. I. 






















True Angiers Use 


Because it ay Suaventined to cat » and hold better than a 

barbed hook, and you can remove the fish without injury, 
Ve ea ecg spawn, ana their killing wastes thousands of ecca, 
Does this mean anything to you? It means ruin to a glorious 
sport, The Williams Barbless Hook is a scientific and practical 
lure. No mechanism, just fits ingenious shape. Hichest qual 
ity standard flies, $1.60 per doz. and bait hooks 25¢ postpaid, 


LACEY Y. WILLIAMS, 41 Water St., Oak Harbor, Ohio 


WE ARE LEADER MAKERS 


and test all before sending away. See this testimonial. 














Bambridge & Co.—Gentlemen: Herein find two dollars 

bills. Please send me the amount in “Defiance” trout casta No. 2and No. 3. 

The casts I have had from you are simply perfect. Have taken Loch 
Leven trout in our lake hege up to 6‘, pounds on them 

(Signed) JNO, W. OREAT. | 

Established 1790 


BAMBRIDGE & COMPANY, - £€£TON, ENGLAND 











Absolutely Self-Spooling “JUST WHAT 













FOR NIGHT FISHING 





AYNE 











The Thomas Knock Down Minnow Trap and Lantern 


A glass minnow trap that cam be taken 
apart and easily carried under the arm or 
inagrip. It gets the bait. An emergen- 
cy lantern that can always be depended 
upon, It makes the light, Adjusted for } 
either trap or lantern in '¢ minute. Send 
forcircular. Price, $2.00. 

Shipped fiat anywhere on receipt of price. 


rend T. S THOMAS MFG. CO., incianapotie, ina. 
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Largest Builders of a 

Sade Hants os the H.R with Complete $ 
World. Over 1000 Outfit ready to install 
responsible dealers. ALSO AMTO 36NR 


Guaranteed by a big responsible concern. Write 
for big sataleg—telio and shows = all about 
these high grade motors and how they are made. 
GRAY MOTOR CO., 442 Gray Meter Bidg.. Detroit, Mich. 














WILLIAM MILLS & SON’S 
ENGLISH DRY OR FLOATING FLIES 


bggen Floating Flies, even in the smaller sizes, are 


n much used in the heavier fishing of Maine and 
Cana node, as well as in the regular small trout streams 
The flies we import and offer are in pattern and qual 
ity equal to the highest English ideals, and should 
not be compared with the ordinary quality of float 


ing flies, sold both here and abroad. 

We offer a large line of patterns on the Special Dry 
Fly Hook, with upturned eye Sizes No. 12 (New 
No. 3), No. 15 (new No. 0), and No. 10 Long Shank 
(new No. 5). 

English Dry Flies on Hooks No. 12 or 15 
$1.00 per dozen. 

English Dry Flies on Hooks No. 10 Long Shank 

$1.25 per dozen, 

English Dry Flies with Hackle Point Wings 
$1.25 per dozen, 
WILLIAM MILLS & SON’S 
INTRINSIC DRY FLY LEADERS 


Heavy, Light, or Gossamer weight: 7% feet, 
40 cents each. 


William Mills & Son 


23 Park Place, New York City 
Fishing Tackle Specizaiists 


WE ARE EXPERTS:—Can use, and use success- 
fully, the articles we make and sell; our experience 
and judgment are yours for the asking. 

ALMOST A CENTURY OF EXPERIENCE is be- 
hind our products. 

THE PERSONAL ATTENTION of one of our 
Mr. Mills is given to EVERY order. 


WATERPROOF 
YAROS SIZE 


DOUBLE TAPERED 





30 yds, 40 yds. 


SIZE D: (for Heavy Rods) ..... $5.50 $7.00 each 
SIZE E: (for Medium Rods) .... 3.50 4.50 each 
DRY FLY RODS 
“PEERLESS” Special 914 feet.........000.. $5.00 
‘“‘NONPARIEL”’ Special 914 feet............+- 10.00 
“STANDARD” Special 91 feet.............. 18.00 
H. L, LEONARD Special 91% feet............ 35.00 


SPECIAL TROUT TACKLE BOOKLET 
Free on application. 
New 208 Page Catalog sent on receipt of 5 cents to 
cover postage on same. 


IF IT’S FISHING TACKLE 


WE HAVE IT 














Sole Agents for 


H. L. LEONARD RODS 


The Rod You Will Eventually Buy 














We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page 


provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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Our Expert Casting Line 


Hard Braided, of the Highest Grade of Silk. The 

Strongest Line of its size in the World. Used by 

Mr. Decker in contest with Mr. Jamison. Nuf sed. 
Every Line Warranted. 50 Yard Spools 1.00 


x Trout Flies 


y| | For Trial---Send Us 
vealar wre. “"aie: Quality A 
“ze Quality B 


P 
R 
ad og ee 
an eee Oe re | 
w Sp nocneeee Coe ee Cees 
= 2 oe oe Gee wee 
for an assorted dosen. Faglisn Selaien 


Regular price.... 
























LA _° 








~ A 


es Steel Fishing Rods 


Piet MOG, 6 OF OF feet... ccscccccoces $1.00 
BAIT RODS, 5%, 6% ae 

CASTING RODS, 
CASTING RODS, with 
CASTING RODS, full 











Guide and Ti 
Mountings... 3.75 


\gate 
\gate 





ORIGINAL and GENUINE 


OLDTOWN CANOES 


Introduced and made famous by us, 
16 to 19 ft. 


750 





The H. H. Kiffe Co. a;cadway, 
lew York 
Illustrated Catalogue free on application 
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“WORTH REEL” 


(Trade Mark) 











WITHOUT A PEER 

Acknowledged by experts to be America’s Standard Reel. Made 
of finest quality German Silver, hand polish, satin finiso, full Quad- 
ruple Phosphor Bronze Gears and Bearings, with Steel Pinion and 
Pivots, Pyralin Ivory Handle, pertectly baianced crank, improved 
adjustable click on back plate and acjustable drag on front plate, 
Fancy Oil Cups,with Genuir ornelian Agate Jewels. 

This Reel is very popular with all tournament winners and 
expert anglers, who have us i 

Ask your Dealer to show y« 
supply you, remit price to us and we 














i it 
a‘** Worth Reel."* If he can't 
will guarantee delivery, 





charges prepaid, to any part of the United States. 
rr er ee Re vawtkeseug $7.00 
eer OP BOOE, .rsiccivvesies 7.50 
NOTICE:— If a Reel proves defective, we repair it FREE OF 
CHARGE, We will make it perfect o1 refund money. 


A. PFLUEGER CO. 
AKRON, OHIO 


THE E. 
MARKET STREET 

























AMERICAN FLY-FISHERS! 

The business end of your outtl is the Fiy. We make them, 

12 Best Dry Flies, with 3-yd. Drawn Gut Leader, 60c. Dozens 
Assorted, 50c. 

12 Stream or Lake Wet Flies, with 3-yd. Gut Leader, 50c. 
Dozens Assorted, 30c. 

Fiy Float for Dry Flies. Keeps them floating ali day. 
Bottle, 2 

12 Iridescent, Silver and Natural Flies for Atlantic Salmon, 
dressed on correct principles, with Best 3-yd. Salmon Leader, 
$5.00. Your dealer may have them. If not, write for infor- 
mation to 


Salmon: 











t 
MOLLOY BROTHERS, Newtownstewart, Ireland 





It’s 


outdocr sports. 


ZH vata concerning bullet trajectories, etc. 
etc.— a veritable text book on outdoor life. 
ABERCROMBIE & FITCH Co. 
The Greatest Sporting Goods Store in the World 
57 WEST 36th STREET 


Ezra H, Fitch, Pres, 








A book brimtul of information, descriptions and illustrations of every necessary 
atticle for the red-blooded sportsman. You can’t enjoy the hunting or fishing 
trip, the vacation, the athletic games 
‘without proper equipment ; : 
tion through the mail, and our policy means that you must be satisfied or 
your money cheerfully returned Don’t fail to send for this book. 

MORE THAN A MERE CATALOG 
Articles on the care of firearms, camp cooking and recipes. 
Fly casting, fishing, etc. 


Best grade cedar canoe for*20 
Detroit canoes can’t sink 


All canoes cedar and copper fastened. We make all 
sizes and styles, also power canoes. Write for free catalog, 
giving prices with retailer's profit cut out, We are 
the largest manufacturers of canoes in the world. @ 

DETROIT BOAT CO., 102 Bellevue Ave., Detroit, Mich, 


CANVAS COVERED CANOES 
Fasy to handle tn any water. Best all around canoe. Easy paadiing 
lixht, speedy and very stead ¢ ter. Outearries anc 


outlasts others 


Tnrivalled in workmanship, style, finish 
e for « g and mot 


it 
Also spect al typ 


f we SDONSONS y dealers everywhere. 
KENNEBEC CANOE CO., 17 R. R. Sq., Waterville, Me. 








the sports of field, wood and stream, 
This catalog enables you to get personal atten- 











Apparel for 
Information about camping. 
How to take care of rods, tackle, 
Address Dept. B 







NEW YORK CITY Fstablished 1892 





All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 
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The “Chippewa Bait 
= 4 





















CHIEF 
“CHIP- of 
PEWA” RIVER 
BASS and 
BAIT LAKE 
The “CHIPPEWA” Bait is a combination of an arti- 
cial minnow with the most attractive of all lures, the old 
st OON HOOK. The SPINNER of the “CHIPPEWA’ 
ait is a SPOON, placed horizontally in the body of the 
minnow it casts a glitter to eac side and down rd and 
will attract the fish from a greater distance than a perpen 
dicular spinner 
se baits ride near the surface of the water and with 
the Rates attached to the ae side of the bait a fish striking 
from_ below is sure to come in contact vy th t s 
e hooks ] “Chip W baits e all detachable 
Made and can be chang I a n d if broken. They are also 
5 reversible so as to throw a point of the hook upward and ‘ . 
—. Re tigticad & weamiices treble que Guadk ea Saxon a Saat It gets the SAVAGE strike that lands the fish 
ion an ) ung é : we rear hot ou he a bat 
proved that will ride over the moss and is practically weedless 
plate ‘hese baits are made from Red cedar and half hard brass, securely fastened to the w and bound 
” y a brass wire binder that extends entirely around the bait and is soldered to the ser¢ eye at tront end. 
rs and The pale are all fastened into loops formed from this wire nder which makes the stripping out of 
the hooks impossible. ‘ 
> can't The “Chipy rewa’’ Baits are no experiment, they were thoroughly tried out during the past season and 
livery, f proved to be great fish getters. 
They are nicely enameled in blended colors and are very attractive 
0 Made in three sizes,—3-inch body for Bass, 4-inch body for e or pickerel, and 5-inch body for 
0 Muscallonge. 
“eS Price,—Bass bait $1.00, Pike or pickerel bait $1.10, Muscallonge bait $1.25. 
sE OF At your dealer’s or by mail post paid upon receipt of price. 
teed” ~ pmmaes IMM IT CO in St., BL W 
oder ELL BA . 26 Main St., BLAIR, WIS. 








GRAND PRIZES LAKE TROUT CONTEST 


The only contestant who won two prizes 
in the 1912 Lake Trout Contest, used the 
METAL LINE MFG. COMPANY’S 4 








The Willis 





— I —— metal lines, winning second and fourth 
are . prizes—24!4 and 22 pounds. The seven 
lich. The only pipe with an ash pan. You pull out largest fish caught by this contestant aver- 
the pan to clean it. A free, cool, dry smoke aged 16 pounds. He attributed his suc- 
] s, as sweet as : t » clogging, n . 7 rec : 
always, and as sweet as a nut. No clogging, 1 cessful results to our lines. We are the 
frying or stewing, no nicotine in your mouth, no ° s : "peng : 
oder. Highest erade briar originators of metal fishing lines, and 


pan is lined with pure aluminum, which is not make the best deep trolling line in the 
world. Write for free samples and cir- 
culars, ete. 


corrosive and tasteless. 
healthful pipe on the market. 





on receil it of 50 cents, Stamps or coin, Your 
money back if not satisfied METAL LINE MFG. COMPANY 
FOX SALES CO., Conneaut, Ohio 849 MANIDA STREET NEW YORK CITY 






































a! 
er nace 
rr way §THOUT. BAC] . ah’ 
ING WITHOUT: BACK-LAS 
4 HE big fish are nearly always caught by those who know how to cast; but 
— casting has heretofore been the result only of years of conscientious 
= practice. Now, since the invention of this reel, anyone can cast successfully. It is 
~ beautifully made of German silver, satin finish, with jewelled caps; bronze and steel 
geared, and is so constructed that it absolutely prevents tangling and back-lashing of your 
line. The thri!lof matching your skill against the fighting black bass and other game fish 
is yours, if youowna 


SOUTH BEND ANTI-BACK-LASH REEL 


because this reel enables you to cast just likean expert. Experienced casters use the reel for 
moonlight fishing, as with it they can cast in the dark without thumbing the reel. 

The manufacturers of this reel also make fishing tackle, and will be pleased to send you 
their large and beautifully illustrated catalog upon request. Write for this catalog— 
it is free. 


SOUTH BEND BAIT CO., 2217 Colfax Ave., South Bend, Ind. 























We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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A GOOD 
FISHING ROD 


This is 


*1.10 


a special offer just to acquaint 
anglers with this old, reliable Tackle House. 
It is our great Spring feature and orders 
for it must be in our hands by April 30th. 














= tone TE} 


SEND US $1.10 (and 15c for delivery) 


and our special steel bait or fly rod in any 
length you choose will be sent to you. The 
cork handle, independent butt, locking reel 


and full nickel plated mountings are 
some of the salient features of these splen- 
did rods. They are the product of the, 
“BRISTOL” rod makers and are guaran- 
teed to satisfy you or your money back. 


band 





180 Page Catalogue free with orders 
of $1 or more, or sent on receipt of 10c 
postage; we allow the 10c on your first 
purchase Lists every article used by 
anglers and shows all the little fixings. 
Our guarantee stands behind every sale 


we m ike 








94-95 Fulton St. 
NEW YORK 


Edw. Vom Hofe & Co., 











DEFLATED AND ROLLED UP 





PERFECT 


JON Pneumatic 
Sleeping-Bags 
and Mattresses 





COMFORTABLE —PORTABLE—DURABLE. 


- Sleep Out-of-Doors 
weicnt aay The most satisfactory sleeping-bag 
made. Fully guaranteed to please 
you. Rain and dampness 
cannot get through it. Mat- 
tress sold with or without 
sleeping-bag. 


Send for our interesting cat- 





POUNDS 


vlogue ‘*C' of mattresses 
home. camp, ya and au 
mobile, Mailed free 


PNEUMATIC MFG. CO. 
526 17th St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


| 
| 
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-Leak 


The Boot that Sportsmen 


»Wear 


















its highest power in 


It’s built for business 





wPrT L 
8 you want or 
gf could get i 


8! 


that 


ina 


sportsman’s boot— 
comfort, wear, ease, protec- 
#7 tion, good looks and good 
A fit, you will find brought to 


this 


*‘Never Leak” of Russell’s. 


and 


guaranteed to fill the bill or 
you get your money back. 
16 inch, like cut, extra select 


Send it, Ex! 

for tan roizecomide chest 9 

the or smooth r i 

Book 

that $650 TLL, W.C. 

gy TL | Russell 

Line Moccasin. 

in Factory A Berlin 
—— Wis 








Show this wholly visible 
typewriter to your friends 
4 and let them see wherein it 
excells any $ Type- 
writer made, if we woul 
send one to you Free of One 


RAREEREES) Cent of Cost for you to 

SaaS 53977 \. keep foreveras your own? 
- The nona posts al card, 

or in a let to us, 8° mply 


say: Mail partie ulars. 


BoxM 185 Woodstock, Ill. 






SERAPEEES 


EMERSON TYPEWRITER CO.. 


WOULD YOU 





pur favorite book 
vi 


















eg 

re Attracts 

% o Fish by its 
a ] Taste, Smell 
EDN 1918 8. Fairfield Ave. and Color 
z= 2 Chicago, il. 'S = ~ 

- a Natu, 

Ls DW rrr 
se ait by iss ay 
YD aij 

ee 








Complete Launch 


— 16, 18, 20, 23, 


simplest motors made 
ten-vear-old child can run them. 
12,500 satisfied owners. 


DETROIT BOAT Co., 






With Engine 
Ready to Run 
27, 


Auto Boats and Huntir 
» the world’s 


oats and engines fully guar; ong 
‘rite today for large Free Illustrated Catalo 
1104 Jefferson Ave.. 


$9450 


28 and 35 footers at proportionate prices, 
| inc luding Family Liune hes, Speed Boats, 
¥ Cabin Cruisers. We largest Power Boat Manufacturers. 
A NEW PROPOSITION TO DEMONSTRATING AGENTS 

Sixty-four different models in all sizes ready to ship, equipped with the 
start without_cranking; only three moving parts; 


DETROIT, MIC “Hi. 










1g 



































“PREMIER” 


are exac 





MALLARI. Reg. U 


S. Patent Office 


duplicates of 
several grades ir | 
inquiry of your dealer for these goods and write to us for catal of ie, 


MASON’S DECOY FACTORY, 456-464 Brooklyn Ave., Detroit, Mich. 


LARGEST MANUFACTURERS IN THE WORLD 


np Grade Cedar Decoys 






Our goods are used by the leading Sportsmen and Clubs of the United States. They 
nature finished in the most artistic ma r. We manufacture 
species of Duck, Snipe, Geese, Swan ar row Decoys. Make 

















Ali advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 
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Wik 








for Next 30 days 
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vo22—Our Price! || Send for Our Free 


Sportsmen’s Book 


We now offer the Edwards ‘‘Steelcote’’ Garage . . 
(1913 Model), direct-from-factory, for $92.50. But Edited by Powhatan R. Robinson 
to protect ourselves from advancing prices of steel, we seta 
time limit upon the offer. We guarantee this record price for 
30 days only. Just now we can save you $35 or more. 


Edwards Fireproof Steel Garage 


Quickly Set Up Any Place 


An artistic, firey roof steel str uctt ire for r rivate use. Gives 
absolute protection from sneak th rs, fire, light- 
ning, accidents, carelesst ess, etc. $30 monthly 
in garage rent. Saves time, work, worry - trouble. Comes 
ready to set up. All parts cut and fitted. Simple, complete 
directions furnished. Absolutely rust-proof. Joints and 
seams permanently tight. Practically indestructible. Locks 
securely. Ample room for largest car and all equipment. 
Made by one of the largest makers of portable fireproof build- | 
ings. Prompt, safe delivery and satisfaction guaranteed. | 
Postal sent today 














A Sieltieali and Catalogue 


Our new Catalogue will interest every 










(101) ii ” £ a lover of the Big Outdoors. It contains not 
nity A Garage Book by re- only accurate description of Camp Outfits, 


The “Elva 7 Firearms, Fishing Tackle, and Athletic 
Mig. Co. Goods, but many pages are devoted to 


ba ene How, When and Where 
Romeo To Camp, Fish and Hunt 


It tells of actual experiences when 
camping, with advice as to pitching a tent, 


Ohio 








paddling a canoe, choosing a rifle or shot 


SHEDWATER gun, _ to learn bait or we —_ 

to take camping, setecting clothing an 
® LEATH ER FILLER provisions, how to use a compass, prepar- 
ing game and fish for mounting and other 
“kinks” in wildcraft. 





—is a paste dressing for 
boots, shoes and all le ather that makes 
them soft, pliable and Aésolutely Waterproof 


Just the thing for sportsman’s cies --insuring dry It contains 472 pages, profusely illus- 
feet and comfort. Quickly and easily ap- trated and will be sent to your address 
plied. Two sizes, 25 and 50 cents. Enclose ‘ e 4 

25 cents in coin or stamps in letter at free, upon request, if you mention No. 575. 


our risk for trial can 


SHEDWATER CO New York Sporting Goods Co. 
S coeeeaenneniniemnenneneta 15 and 17 Warren Street, - New York 














We guarantee advertising on this 





No Action is Too Speedy for a Goerz 


Human events and incidents transpire quickly -but not too 
quickly for a Goerz Camera fitted with a Goerz Lens. 

When perfect first exposures are imperative—when you 
must depend of your camera, not on the sun or weather 
when you must be sure of strength and detai]—use a Goerz. 
For a compact folding hand camera the 


GOERZ caren 


is conceded the best for all-around photography. A Goerz Lens 
in an ordinary camera will make twice as good results. 
Sead for Special Catalog on High Grade “ list end Cdaiee? 


C. P. GOERZ AMERICAN OPTICAL CO. 
319 C East 34th Street, New York 





and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STRE. 4M 
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You Want ‘Want FISH 


Fas. 2 % 

97 ae Season 

Question is—HOW? Last season—didn’t 
“*bite.”’ ‘Tired of the old baits. Give them 

something new, this season — watch them 

bite. [t's nota peculiar “‘shape”’ that gets the 

attention of game fish—and gets the fish; it’s color! That’s why 


SKVOR °ou" BAITS 
Fly-Spoon 

(invented and perfected by a successful fisherman) became 

| so popular last season with fishermen-sportsmen who like to 









know the thrill and _ satisfaction—under all conditions of 
weather and water—of getting fish when they ‘‘go a-fishing.”’ 


36 INSTANTANEOUS COMBINATION 


COLOR CHANGES 


in any succession desired. No need tomove—no breaking of 
line, cutting, or re-tying—just instantaneous change to just 
the attractive lure required for the “time and place "’ Outfit 
complete in handsome ease, 4 in. x 6 in. x 4 in., weighing only 4 
arried in cont hip pocket—all the bait you'll need for any 

fish, any tiene, anywhere—casting or trolling. 


-—y You NEED These 
t Want Some of ° THE QUICK-CHANGE BAIT Real Fish- Getters 


THE BLACK SHELLS |< | 


paar Se every aie acs anche. 
HTere’s a smokeless load of common 


Leaders, of best steel music-wire 
inner, regulation oval pat- 
tern—hooks, sheep’s head style 
—fly, hand-made, best materials 
—attractor, quick-interchange- 
sense about uniformity and driving 
power. some booklet, in colors. 
- N -reuric Primer contains ia SKVOR & CO. 
Our Non-Mercuric Primer contains net St eh ella 
ther light ground glass nor heavy mer- CEDAR RAPIDS, IA. 
curvy fulminate. When these materials are ea —— 
The materials used in our primer actually 
increase the heat. Therefore, TIIE 
BLACK SHELLS are always uniform, 
quick, of maximum driving power and re- 


able, same as fly—low priced— 
mixed, gravity separates them. Think of 
quire taking almost no “iead” on the bird 


GU ARAN TEED—practical— 
durable—dependable. Most 
dealers sell them—if yours 
doesn't, write us, at once, 
the difficulty of getting uniform primers GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 
from such a mixture. ITS PURITY HAS MADE IT FAMOUS 
Again, quick, hard shooting requires a 
hot, large flame from the primer. Glass 
or taryet. 
As to the large flame from the primer: 
In THE BL ACK SHELLS, the Flash 
Passage is 100% larger than usual. Prac- 


for particulars and hand- 
absorbs 20% of the heat of the explosion. 
tically all of the flame from the primer Mi He Couldn't Stop in Time 















































4 Trial 
» Ten Days’ Free Tria 
allowed on every bicycle we sell. We Ship on Approval 
and trial to anyone in the U.S. and prepay the freight. 
lf you are not satistied w ith the nips - <p = using it 
ten days, ship it back and don't 4 cen 
FACTORY PRICES Do tbe *y dt @ Mente ora 
pair of tires from anyone 
at any price until you receive our latest Art Catalogs 
os high grade bicycles and sundries and le: “pe our un 
iT 0 TONLYC ices 0S TS velous new special offers. 






a cent to write a postal and 
everything will be sent you 
ITO by re £0 ST! You will get much valuable 
information. Do Not Wait; write it NOW 
TIRES, Coaster-Brake, rear wheels, lamps, 
parts. repairs and sundries of all kinds at half usual prices. 


MEAD CYCLE Co. Dept. F-230 CHICAGO 








rushes into the main charge, practically Now is the time for you to cut loose from the old dangerous 
e : i i] .] ae 1 sid caste 1 . way of stopping your engine and letting ‘‘her’’ float up to 
none of it recoils useless and waste the dock, or past the “other fellow.” Get a “Baldridge.” 


Then you can move a single lever to stop, reverse or go 


Send for Free Book ahead. Engine doesn’t stop. That’s the safe way! 
He should have used a Baldridge Reverse Gear 


on the other modernisms In THE Any dealer will get the ‘‘Baldridge”’ for you. It you insist, 
Tr Cc . . = "3 any boat manufacturer w ill furnish the **Baldridge’’ with the 
BLA(C Ix SI | I LTS—unequaled waterpr« OT- boat you buy. The “Baldridge ” is the our with the 





unbroken main shaft— which positively prevents the 
a usual gear troubles. It is enclosed— 


ing, the hard, smooth crimping, and our : 
a can’t throw oil,or catch your clothes. 


one-piece brass head. 


United States Cartridge Co. 
Dept. K LOWELL, MASS. 








If you are in the boat Get 
% business, write for our free 
dealer's proposition. book 


THE BALDRIDGE GEAR 
COMPANY, f 
677 W. Grand Bivd., 
Detroit, Mich. 
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The Most Economical 
Motorcycle Ever Made 


On July 8rd, 1908, the Harley-Davidson 
established a new wi wrld’s record, traveling 
50 miles over give and take roads on one 


Win) 
! 


quart and one ounce of gaso linia. Despite 
continued repeated efforts to break this 
record, it has never been even equalled 
by any other make of machines. In addi- 
tion to its economy the 


has many desirable exclusive features, 
among which are the FUL-FLOTEING 
SEAT and FREE-WHEEL CONTROL. 
These two combined features have un- 
questionably made the Harley-Davidson 
the most comfortable mot reycle. Local 
Harley-Davidson dealers everywhere have 
machines on display. ( all and see them 
or write for our new catalo 


i 


HARLEY-DAVIDSON MOTOR co. 
300 B STREET 


MILWAUKEE, WIS. 


a 


| 


2m] 
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simplest, 
strongest 
and most 
practical 
automatic 
reel made. 


It helps 
to make you 
a better fisher- 
man and adds 
much to the 
sport of landing your 
fish. 


Light enough for trout, heavy enough for bass. 


Our New Booklet Free 


This » interest you, Mr. Fisherman, for it tells all 
bo e Kelso Automatic and Kels Se 


the entire line of up-to-date Ke Tackle 


Write for it to-day. 
&- CO. 








20 CHAMBERS ST, 





H.J. FROST 
NEW YORK_ 





IRST of all, get the right 

rod—one with the life and 
spring and fitness for its work 
that you never can get from 
clumsy steel or ill-made wood. 
Only split bamboo, long sea- 
soned and selected with a 


critic’s eye, can give you the 
service you want. And 

——..-- Only the scientific 

= Heddon Dowagiac 


two-piece construction can give 
you the lithe, sweeping whip, 
natural balance and perfect 
poise that betokens mastery. 
Every Heddon rod is built to 
live, to last, and to satisfy. It 
is made by fishermen, for fish- 
ermen—on the tested and sci- 
entific lines that Jim Heddon, 
master rod-builder, knew to be 
best. Ask your dealer to show 
you the wonderful Heddon rod 
at $1.50 -- and especially the Jim 


James Heddon’s Sons 35; Dowagiac, Mich. 








We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided 


init 


Heddon ‘‘Favorite’”’ at »6.v0— 


positively the most remarkable {f 


valuein rod workmanship that 
your money can buy. No rod 
at any price can surpass it 
in true excellence of design, 
service or artistic finish. 


Genuine 
Heddon <>? 


“Dowagiac” 


Baits and Lures are as neces- 
sary to your success as Heddon 
Rods. They are the pioneers 


in casting minnows—each one of 
proved value before you are allowed 
to see it. Never were baits made 
with such perfection of finish, design 
and casting quality. And this year 
comes a new type, revolutionizing 
hook manufacture and forever doing 
away with the cry against a multi- 
plicity of hooks. Ask to see the 
wonderful new ‘‘Double Dummy.’’ 








you mention FIELD AND 













And this Free Book | 
About Bass Casting 


BEFORE you go to your store get 
the big instructive book that 
does so much to clear up the myster- 
ies of this trickiest of all game fish- 
ing. It shows you scores of odd kinks 
and tips, big ideas and little details 
that will help you to make your fish- 
ing hours productive. And it shows 
you in sumptuous colors all the Hed- 
don tackle, and proves why that’sthe 
kind you must make the dealer show. 
Write for your free book today. 


Pronounce it 
**Do-wah-ji-ack”’ 
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Take the 


COMPAC- TENT 


On Your Fishing Trip 

Here is the latest thing in 
tents—the one that, since its 
first announcement in the 
March magazines, has been 
enthusiastically commented 
upon by thousands of sports- 
men. 

Itis the COMPAC-TENT, 
the result of years of experi- 
ment and experience of “ go 
light but right’’ cranks. 

A bed and shelter com- 
bined weighing but 3} pounds 
and packing into a parcel 4 
by 16 inches. Set up, it will 
amply accommodate two per- 
sons, the size being 6x8 feet. 

A waterproof floor cloth 


forms part oft eve ry COM- Closed for the night or for rainy weather. 
PAC-TENT, insuring absolute Lar een from ground dampness. Scrape up a few leaves, straw, oe 
or brush, set your tent over it, and your floor cloth gives you a comfortable bed inside your shelter. 

The COMPAC-TENT can ‘i set up in an instant in any weather—just peg out the floor cloth and 
throw peak line over tree-limb overhead. A pole can be used if desired, but utterly unnecessary. 

In cold weather the COMPAC-TENT again demonstrates its superiority. Owing to its shape, a 
tiny fire out in front wil! keep the entire interior warm and comfortable. Let us tell you more about it. 
Descriptive matter on request. 

If your dealer cannot supply you we willbe glad to supply youdirect. Insist upon the COMPAC-TENT—there is none other like it. 


COMPAC-TENT COMPANY, P.O. BoxE-113, Indianapolis, Indiana 

















A Record of Nine Years 


MEEK REELS ers te a 
‘ME RI: r. 
Fully guaranteed for two years. i 
MOST EFFICIENT. gua 
. tor 
Won °*, International Tournament yea 
hades 


trophieg for 8 years. 





MOST DURABLE. a fe wil 
Average cost for repairs less than 5 Gane adi 
cents per reel per year. | FOLDED aycigg i ; 


CATALOG FREE. the 


money back without a question. Demand 
: | MINNOW NET from your de: ler. It is the 
B F M a BEST NET MADE. If your dealer can not supply 
- F. EEK & SONS Inc Louisville, Ky. you we will send prepaid on receipt of price 4x 4 ft. 
$2.00. 3x3 ft. $1.75. 2x 2 ft. $1.50. 


W.H. REISNER MFG. CO., Hagerstown, Md. 

























The Boat 
Builders’ 
“Stand-By”—The 
Boat Owners’ 
Pride re 


i, 2, 3 and 4 CYLINDER 
USE GASOLINE OR KEROSENE 


Your boat, equipped with a VIM, wil 
make your day or evening on the 
water,—with the pure air, refresh- 
ing breeze—the lure of the great outdoo*s— 
one of exhilarating enjoyment and hea)th- 
ful recreation. Thousands in use, many 
of them eight or nine years old. The old 
boatman picks the VIM. Read twenty-seven reasons 





















5 to55h. p. 3 KINDS— 
Speed-Regular-Heavy Duty 


Strong, neat, simple—abso- 
lutely dependable. Give 
honest, enduring service— 
constant satisfaction. Win your 
enthusiastic confidence. Easily ac- 
cessible—crank case conveniently |& 
opened from either side. Non-back- 
firing. Double ignition. Easy starting fly 
wheel. Connections for rear-starter. ‘ade —- 
ment includes Paragon reverse gears, Mea Mage in our new k, “Boating F 3 
netos, Noxon distributor, heavy brass fittings why Ss “~~ Y » weg te d 
and many other exclusive features. end For four Copy today. 


VIM MOTOR COMPANY TRADEMARK 304 Water Street, Sandusky, Ohio 
te as 
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AM BROID The — al A THUD 


YP Cement «2 Solder ll 
TOUGH FLEXIBLE WATERPROOF OILPROOF 


Manufactured expressly for sportsmen. Sold by sporting goods dealers. 
AMBROID is put up in an air tight can, always ready to use to the last drop, easy to apply, dries 
quickly, sets forever. 

AMBROID is a necessity to the out-door man. Will repair his boots, coat or canoe, rods, flies or leaders, 
pots, pans or kettles, rubber, canvas and other fabrics—in fact AMBROID will mend anything at anytime and 
mend it permanently. It is a glue, a cement, and a solder all in one can. 


Sample Can 10 cents 2 oz. Can 25 cents 5 oz. Can 50 cents 


If your. ay 8 does not carry AMBROID order from us giving his name. _ Interesting Circulars * Mends Everything but a Broken 
Heart” and ‘‘T wo Canoes acrss the Everglades’ sent free. 



















AMBROID COMPANY - - - 352 Broadway, Suite 627, NEW YORK 
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HESE are the finest, safest and | most complete hunting boats ever 
Something new and attractive. Something they will rise for and offered to spo rtsmen. They dr aw very littie water one me in four 
never go back, A surface bait that is life-like and active. It creates a sizes. Every sportsman who does much duck shooting sh d have 
ripple in the water and is an ideal bait for trolling and casting. The balis one. Our years of experience “* as enabled us to produce a b rat which 
alternate in color red and white. Scientifically made and evenly balanced, has never failed to give satisfaction. Our beautiful i trated cetalog 
A sure catch and a winner, Send today. Price 75 cents, prepaid showing the entire Kidney line, will be mailed to anyone sending us 

* . 6 cents to cover postage. 

Cc. E. MARKHAM, Manfr., Jackson, Mich. 

Mater of tees Wieden Mada, DAN KIDNEY & SON WEST DE PERE, WISCONSIN 
| Boats on Exhibit General Office, 1112 8. Michigan Avenue, Chicago 











| om Bee. —= 


MRTG on 












CIEE. 0.6860 06660060 540800 ONCC SCONCE $18 and up 
ROW BOATS... -- 18 and up 
IEE MDILE Ds s6000nccevesns -- 18 and up 
INLAND LAKE FISHING BOAT.. 22 


Our catalog shows an unequaled assortment, sent free. 


THOMPSON BROS. BOAT MFG. CO. PESHTIGO, WIS. 











FOLDING CANVAS BOATS AND (CANOES 


Light, easy to handle a boathouse, le r repairs Safe anywhere, always re 
hand Sale for ily, or bait casting ae ling. All sizes Ribbed longitudina ‘ a Nor k s 
Strons han wood or steel, Use cag _ U.S, Navy and eng aud Canadian and Poreign Governments Aw arded 
First Priz ye at Chicago and St. I Fairs. Catalo 
KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT co. 691 Harrison St., Kalamazoo, Mich, 
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SCA Motors Direct fromticog wraw 


















Save a Season’s Gasoline Cost 
Good Times Guaranteed 


Act as your own 
agent and save the 
retailer's profit—buy direct from the factory a 


dependab le Lockwood-As h Motor guarant eed $ 
( for a year. Six models, all sent on 30 days’ trial. Freight 
a Peay 

This 13 H. P. Motor and Complete Outfit, 


We pay the freight and give you a m nth to test out the engine. You get 1 | 
a reliable motor with c« lete outfit, including propeller, igt lition systen 



















and shaft, as nose se You save at least $13.75—a season’s gasoline cost 
Give yourself and your friends good times at aati expense. Motor boat 
ing is a healt] iful, fascinating and economical sport. Write for our ul 
new 1913 catalog today. Post yourself on Motor Boating. Learn Fj] 
about the famous L-A Motors. The catalog’s free—write today. 














LOCKWOOD ASH MOTOR CO., Jetson wick 























Complete that 
Speedy Runabout at Outing Outfit 


7s Boat Builder’s Price If you own a good gun and good fishing 
BY 1LD this fast motor boat yourself — tackle and a good camping kit, insure the 
parts we furnish ready to assemble. ye . 
sand fit every piece here at, the success of your outings by adding an 
an easily fasten a boat together if you can 


actory You 

atidle ner, saw and screw driver, and it will cost $6, b) ] 
yeu ont +4 what the boat builder asks If you prefer, get 

the full-sized patterns only, with full instructions, at from VOUN awe 
$2.00 to $12.00, | 


FREE —Rrooks Beat Book illustrating cruis seoptereo7 | é 

= ia Sc to your outfit. The “Old Town”’ is built by 
BROOKS MFG. COMPANY canoe craftsmen. Every rib, every plank, 

5904 Sidney St. Saginaw, Mich. every nail is placed where it will give 100% 
wear and service. ‘‘Old Town Canoes 

paddle as light as a feather and straight as 
= arrow. They are the master models 
followed by canoe builders everywhere. 








Als—s 


4tS—Cal 








nhapegreen ite pattern nepal treet t 3000 canoes in stock assure prompt deliv- 
ctions to f ed 94 , on. 14 ein eries. Agents everywhere. Our illustrated 
v—12 passengers, Free Boat Book. catalog tells the whole story of honest 


canoe construction. Sent free on request. 


Old Town Canee Co., 214 Middle St.,0ld Town, Maine,U.S.A, 



































Built like Government Torpedo Boats of tough, puncture-proof, galvanized 
steel plates, pressed to ri rigid form and so securely joined together that a 
leak isimpossible. The Mullins Steel Boats are GUARANTEED against 
puncture, leaking, waterlogging, warping, drying-out, opening seams, and 
NEVER REQUIRE CALKING. Air-tight compartments like a lifeboa*, 
MOTORS—The Loew-Victor 4-cycle and Ferro 2-cycle—light—powerful— 
simple—can be operated by the amateur—the beginner—start like auto- 
mobile motors—one man control—never stall at any speed—exhaust silently 
under water. 

Our beautiful book, illustrated in colors, is free. 


THE W. H. MULLINS COMPANY 
The World’s Largest Boat Builders 


127 Franklin St., Salem, Ohio, U.S.A. pamous Yale and Harvard Model Canoes 
STEEL ROW BOATS AND CEDAR CANOFS 
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I’M GOING 
“EVINRUDING” 


we -N dictionaries become more com- 

ylete, more people will know that 
iF itivedinn” means gliding through the 
water at an eight mile pace preferably as 
the major pleasure of an autotrip. The 





Carries Like a Satchel. 






DETACHABLE —S 
ROW BOAT-MOTOR  —>>= 


which weighs but fifty pounds, fits into any auto without 
inconvenience to the passengers. It attaches to any row- 
boat in less than one minute by means of two larg 
thumb screws and its weedless propeller will drive a row- 
boat, filled with people, to anywhere you wich to go, It 
is two full horse power, simple to operate and starts with 
a swing of the fly wheel. No cranking. It comes, if 
desired, in a canvas case, so that it may be carried on 
trains, street cars or other conveyances without trouble. 
A large illustrated catalog will be sent upon request 


EVINRUDE MOTOR CO. 
152 S Street | MILWAUKEE, WIS. 


“NEW YORK e TY pres ROOMS 
Hudson Terminal wer - 30 Church Street, New York City 
LIFORNIA snow ROOMS 
423 Market Street - - - + + «+ + = # «= + San Francisco 
SEATTLE REPRESENTATIVES ~ 
Woodhouse Gasoline Engine Co, « + «© + 









62-64 Marion Street 














Jeffery’s Special Marine CANOE GLUE Spor ‘tsmen-Let This AMS842@AN 
BEST FILLER FOR paapne eal _ Engine® | elo CD Glia Oraveterse 


boat or canoe can be re- 
paired in 5 minutes It 
is as valuable to a canoe. 
ist as a repair kit to a 


«J T’S NOISELESS — it's light for shallow 
water—it’s steady for shooting or fishing. 
Speed range of 100 to 700 R. P. M. Can be 
















bicyclist. or automobilist. run slow enough to troll. Can be reversed 
It is a Johnny-on-the-spot without stopping. Easy to install—easy to operate 
article that no boatman —always dependable, 
should be without. It does 
uM tage —— not ee ea nor gD caer : Complete 16-foot Launch—$125.00 
im aS INE _CA Not in the can, but will be This launch is swronaly built—roomy—comfort- 
ERD No Eve found eq ually ready for s able. Seats 7 to9 people. Com- 
SEE ena paste bats use in ten years as today. = p= plete with 2h. p. engine. 
Friction ‘ emergenc: Just the ing for summer home 
onl acai , P camp, etc. Ask for circular. 
cans, 25 cts. each; weight ready to mé ‘il, 6 oz. ent Aaa eaieinn a aun dette 
Send for circulars and samples. At all Sporting Goods Houses. eS : , plete line of cngines. 
. FERDINAND & CO. : , American Engine Co. 








201 South Street Boston Mass., U.S. A. XY " ‘ — f 465 Boston St., Detroit, Mich, 

















Makes A Motor Boat of ANY Boat 


After seven years’ success, we now offer the 
latest model of the original portable Marine 
\lotor—a reliable 2 H.P. engine that will drive an 
18 Foot rowboat seven miles per howr for four 
hours on a gallon of gasoline. Simple — Light — 
Strong. The greatest power for its weight of any 
motor. It weighs only 55 pounds. 


““PORTO”’—2H. P. Onor Off In Five Minutes 


You can adjust the Porto in a jiffy. Note this new model is_copper- 
jacketed, has under-water exhaust, steers with tiller ropes. Complete 
outfit (2 H.P. actual brake rating) sold on thirty days’ trial. 

New catalog showing Waterman Motors for all purposes mailed FREE 
Write for it today. 


WATERMAN MARINE MOTOR CO., 211 Mt. Elliott Ave., Detroit, Mich. 
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NO CUT! If you want pictures you'll find them in five colors in 
r We 


our 1913 catalog, now redifor you, free. have 
Brand New Tackle to show you. The kind you have hoped to get some day. 


THE REDIFOR ROD & REEL CO. WARREN, OHIO 


THE BOAT YOU WAITED FOR 



















































The Down-lo The-Minute Marine Car, embodying the “ Last Word" in hull 
design and Motor Perfecti The Masterpiece of Master Workmet 
With ur hand on the wheel and your fingers touching the Controls, you'll 
experience all the exhilaration of fiying—that 
MIL E A _MINU TE BE NS. ATION 
os away at thet vdr plane, streakir wi gee rw tg 
new t ‘ ur ha 
tr your finge 
es Neer a fp tive 
a. . as a Later on 
i r eal te Complete drawings and description mailed free The price will surprise y 
o RED | WING ‘MOTOR COMPANY, RED WING, MINN. Get Our Motor Prices 
Call - - ES 
OR ANIMALS 
Learn to do your work right. You can become an ex- 
pert, and CORRECTLY MOUNT any BIRD or ANIMAL 
by following the instructions in GUIDE TO TAXI- 
J a“ RMY. 
La ook is a finely illustrated treatise upon TAXI- 
: DE R MY. lhe half-tone illustrations of completed work 
Among theimprove- re the best that have ever been published. Marginal 
hes st he » 0 acl age, and give 
ments on the INDIAN sket illustrate the text upon each pa ind give a 
7 ciear idea f each operation, fi 
GIRL model for 1913 ‘he book gives complete instructions in the different 
“da | methods of collecting and _ lal folios specimens; skinning 
are: and mounting BIRDS, ANIMALS, F ISH REPTILES, 
OPEN INWALES INSECTS, etc. It tells you ho »w to prepare BIRDS’ EGGS 


and receipts for making 
ow to make artificial 


for the cabinet; the materi 
I! solutions used in the bu 





INSIDE FLOORS 





“A STANDS TREE d R CRIV RI ells yo ! 
7“ ~  QUTSIDE STEMS AND KEEL siess of spun Sek welts $e une tor tex dallevens specimens. 
GUIDE TO TAXIDERMY is an EXPERT, ‘TER 


Write for free catalog and compare our Specifi- 


“STING and CO N NS U oO N | nd 
cations and Prices with those of any other makes. EST! sand NTINUAL I PRUCTOR. icely bounc 


in cloth covers, forwarded by express, prepaid, for $1.65, 


GAME BIRDS 


a eS his is just the book that has long been wanted by both Sportsmen 

and Taxidermists. It shows in NATUKAL COLORS and gives the 

y > ° CORRECT ATTITUDES for mounting more than 100 of our GAME 
We also manufacture a large line of BIRDS 


The text tells you the habits of wea birds and where they are to be 


found at different seasons of the ye 
Nicely bound and boxed. Price 65. cents, postpaid 
= | We will forward the two bp ny address, expre ss prepaid, 


n rece tof TWO DOLLARS. if you me er. 
Send for colored bookl-t of NATURE BOOKS TREE 
AND CANOES CHAS. K. REED 
14 Chadwick Bldg., Worcester, Mass. 


| The Fisherman’ s Friend _.Saves Fish, 
Fingers, Tackle, 


Ff pa SET GET ONE 
pA H. RUSHTON, Inc. | Foeoeenus Serv FS “a yout dele ie 
760 Water Street Canton, N. Y. Vo, mai c. 


E. J. Fredendall & Co. 
3632 Racine Ave. 


Dept. 6. Chicago, Ill. 








Catalog No. 1 describes Canvas Canoes. 
Catalog No. 2 describes Wood Boats and Canoes. 











SEND FOR MOTOR CYCLE CATALOGUE, euliigl 
en ee | T5c Mi izpah 


“Overhead- valve Motor—more power been Pat on 
and speed. Rear Spring Suspension, | questioned 
helical expansion type, insures com- | 

































b i 

} fort. bare | po nan ootcony — a A—Patent Flap Perfect Pouch 

ht C—8 een 18 
| Model K A i “ aa , mall amount of or be thigh 

Mode “Shop 215 i 

ModelM 215 $a necessity for real comfort 
| Get the details. Write today. Ww ile exercising 
| THE POPE MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
488 Capitol Ave., Hartford, Conn. Always fits perfectly. 


Makers of Pope Bicys arene Finest quality welt- 
bound webbing. Easily cleansed, by boil- 
ing, without injury to rubber. é 

At all sporting goods dealers, or sent postpaid - ‘rae of 
waist measurement and 75 cents (stamps accepted 


| The Walter F. Ware Co., Dept. E, Philadelphia 
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Hark! Tis the Call of the Wild! \. 


The whole being tingles —while preparing for the 
keen sports of outing days. 

You're getting reidy the rod in anticipation of the fishing 
streams — and the exhilaration of that tramp through the woods 
is already coursing through your veins. 

But—are you fully prepared? Have you the garments— 
the only perfect fishiag garments —that will enable you to enjoy 
to its fullest your outing—whatever the weather may be ? 


Puxbak 


Cravenette Hunting and Fishing Clothes 









The only specially treated Cravenette rain-and-storm-proof outing gar- 
ments—they're durable, well ventilated and perfect in every detail of their making 
for all outdoor sports. 


DUXBAK Coats, Norfolks, Pants, Ridi 
For Men: * Trousers, Vests, aesten Hats on Cum "Etc. 


. DUXBAK J ket . Plai id Divided 
For Women * Skirts, Siskin, Gantin, Hee, ie Etc. 


For fishing, boating, camping, motor-cycling, and other red-blood, health-bringing recreations 
wear DUXBAK clothes. They fit and afford utmost comfort. 

Duxbak (Cravenette) and Kamp-it (not rain-proof) for sale at leading sporting goods 
stores. If unable to secure from your dealer, write us for catalog and samples. Charges 
prepaid on individual retail orders. 


2 Hickory Street ___ BIRD, JONES & KENYON _ Utica, N. Y. 


Runs in Five i o of Water “AUTOMATIC STRIKER” SPOON 


A wonderful lure, Automatically hooks 
fish the instant he strikes. Has a motion 
ike a fish, Always hooks ‘em in the 
Mou TH becanse hook ixt 





ands ah, Great for P k- 
erel, an Muscal'onge, 
Salmon and all strik- 
ing fish, 











“SHOAL EATER” 
Trade Mark Registered 
The lightest draught Metal Propeller Boat in the world. 
Positively the best boat for hunting and fishing ever devis« 
Can be dragged over long Portages on its own bottom without 
injury to the Hull or Power Plant. Also sold in knockdown 
and patterns. 


1 
Lin a 
-2 ® to a person at 
these intr ry} Money back if desired 
Write for catalogue “F™ Send us t Cireular fre 


BARBOUR METAL BOAT CO., E.St.Louis, Ill. ,U.S.A. S.E. KNOWLES, 71 ath St ‘San Frances, cal. 
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A Sharp Hook for a Sure Catch 


That deadly sharpness that helps you ‘‘land ’em every time’ 
is easy to get and easy to keep if your fish hooks have been 
sharpened on a 


PIKE SPORTSMAN STONE 


One side a fast-cutting stone for sharpening hunting and camp knives, axes, 

hatchets, fish hooks, gaffs, etc.—the other FREE— Pike India Vest 

side a stone of fine texture for finishing Pocket Stone for 
to extreme keenness. Durableleathercasewith pocket,knives, office use, etc, also 
each stone. At your hardware, tool or sporting book “HOW TO SHARPEN 


. . il “ Send your dealer’s name and 4 
goods dealer, or sent postpaid for 50 cents. cents for packing and mailing. 


PIKE MANUFACTURING CO. 110 Main Street, Pike, N. H. 














We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 
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F you want to know how to make 
your outing in the woods or on 
" the water perfectly enjoyable, read 
our catalogue of things for camp and 
boat life. 


It’s surprising how many suggestions you 
get in reading such a book; these suggestions 
are based on experiences of the best hunters, 
fishermen and yachtsmen of the past 68 years ; 
we have supplied thousands of outfits to these 
experienced ones. 



















For a little money you can add tremendously to your 
comfort and enjoyment. Don’t buy even a boat hook or an 
A tent without seeing what we can offer you. 


No. 508 1913 Campers Marine Supply Catalogue. No. 509 










Pletures a Book Free 2 Everything for sail or motor boats, Costs us 
eacatine aces prices of our big 1913 50 cents: we send it te yeu for 20 cents (550 
St tents and camp equips pages). It will be remittedjon your first order, 





ment )0u can bay. 





- 
Ask your dealer for Geo. B. Carpenter goods. 
It he can’t supply you, write direct to 


GEO-B-CARPENTERsCo 


405—415 N. Wells Street, Chicago 


Makers to U. S. Government 























— 


Use this boat while paying for it, is $16 25 
the meaning of, get this boat for ' 
You can’t be dissatisfied with these boats, because 
you have a chance to get acquainted with them 
before they are paid for. 




























and where you please. Nevermind 
the weather or the wet ground. 
Just Leakanotize your hunting boots, your 
gun cases, leather coat or cap—anything 





Get our catalogue showing all sizes and types that 
can be bought on these terms. 


S. J. REITER BOAT MFG. CO. 


3033-3039 Monroe Street, Toledo, Ohio 


that you want waterproof. 
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is a liquid, rubber dressing for shoes, 
boots or anything leather. Soaks 
into the pores, seams and stitches 
and thoroughly waterproofs the leather 
—makes it soft and pliable— 
lengthens its life. Will not 


discolor tan shoes. 


Don’t Wear a Truss 


heduced 


TRUSS WEARERS, Here’s Great, Good, News. 
Tiresome, Torturous Trusses Can Be Thrown 
Away FOREVER, And It's All Because 

STUART'S PLAPAO-PADS are different from the 

painful truss, being medicine applicators made self- 

adhesive purposely to prevent slipping and to afford 
an arrangement to hold the parts securely in place. 

NO STRAPS, BUCKLES OR SPRINGS—cann0ot slip, 

so cannot chafe or compress against the pubic bone, 

Thousands have treated themselves in the privacy of 

the home and conquered the most obstinate cases—no 

delay from work. Soft as velvet—easy to apply—inex- 
pensive. When weakened muscles recover there is no further use 


for truss. 
Awarded Gold Medal International Exposition, Rome, 


Write TODAY and Grand Prix at Paris. 
let us prove what we say by sending TRIAL PLAPAO FREE 


PLAPAO LABORATORIES, Block 425 St. Louis, Mo. 


Buy of Druggist, shoe store, 
sporting goods store, grocer, 
or send us 25c for a 3 oz. can. 


National Rubber 
Company 


103 Narco Bidg. 
St. Louis, Mo. 
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The companion 





of every outing 
—the friend of 
all lovers of the 
open— 


the 











wr Grand Prix 


EASTMAN KODAK CO., 


use 

me, ROCHESTER, N. Y. 
LE The Kodak City. 
Mo. 





Ls 
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Just a trifle larger than the 
picture it makes 


Have thirty years of experience behind them. 
Each is fitted with a carefully tested lens— 
the best in its grade that is made, and an 
accurate, automatic shutter. 
Premo Film Pack Film is made from the 
same stock as the Eastman Non-curling—the 
best in the world. 





It is obvious that you can make at least as 
good pictures with a Premo as can be had, 


and— Premoette Jr. 
Premos are the smallest, the lightest, the 
easiest to load and operate of all camer as, and This camera is really a marvel of com 


pactness and efficiency. It is fitted with 
automatic shutter, tested lens and direct 
view finder 


the nearest dealer will prove it to you. 


Our new catalogue describes all the Premo Cameras, ranging 
in price from $1.50 to $150.00. It tells all about the simple Premo 


t loads i aylig ij sure 
Film Pack and Tank Developing System. Get a copy at the It loads in daylight with 12 exposure 


dealer’s or write us to send it to you postpaid. It’s free. film packs, and is, altogether, as neat 
and attractive a little camera for all 
° a ae around photography as one could wish 

Rochester Optical Division : sane ae Npegg 


for, and you can buy it for $5.00. 
Eastman Kodak Co. Rochester, N.Y. Fully described in Premo catalogue. 























Smile 


It was caught in 
an instant by a 
lens of surpassing 
merit. The perfect 
illumination and uni- 
formly clear defini- 
tion can not be sug- 
gested by the repro- 
duction. The best 
results will be within 
your reach with a 


=, = 


‘JTESSAR JENS 


Its remarkable power of gathering and transmit- 
ting light gives great speed —clear definition — 
perfect illumination, The Tessar is unequaled for 
portraits, landscapes, action subjects, etc. 


Try One of Our 
Dry Varieties 


Martini—Regular 
Martini—Dry (medium) 
Martini—Brut (very dry) 
Manhattan—Regular 
Manhattan— Dry 


At all dealers 


G.F.Heublein 
| & Bro. 

Sole Prop’s. 
Hartford 


New York 
London 




















MARTINI. § 
Cocktails 
444 Slante 


Price and information as to the best lens for your 
purpose will be sent postpaid. Write for Booklet 
35H today. Ask your dealer to show you a Tessar 


Bausch £3 lomb Optical ©. 


| @Ew yorK WASHINGTON SAN FRANCISCO 


LONDON ROCHESTED.. N NY. FRANKFORT 






| Get that 
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WEAR MOCCASINS 
On that Fishing Trip 








@ Do you realize that in a little walk of 
ten miles each foot strikes the ground 
nearly eleven thousand times? Is it any 
wonder then thut the slightest misfit in 
your shoe will qu ckly raise a blister that 
will put you out of business! Soon you 
will be going away on your spring fish- 
ing trip. Now is the time you want to 
look out for the comfort 
of your feet. On them 
depends the success or 
failure of your trip. You 
can do no better than 
follow the example 
of the men who spend 
their lives in the 
woods—andthey wear 
moccasins. 
















Palmer’s Moosehead 
Brand Moccasins 


are the results of thirty years experi- 
ment and experience by the best moc- 
casin makers in America. They are 
made to /¢ and the soft material adjusts 

itself to every curve 








of the foot. Further- 
more, we have a special 
system of oil tanning 
that makes the leather 
pliable and absolutely 
waterproof, regardiess 
of frequent and _ pro- 
longed soakings. Every 
stitch of every mocca- 
sin is hand sewn, and 
simply won’t pull out. 
















Send for our catalogue 
showing styles 
and prices 


rater 














JOHN PALMER CO., Limited 


Manufacturers of Oil Tan Footwear 


FREDERICTON, N. B., CANADA 




















An Outing 
UNHACKNEYED 


It is entirely off the beaten 
path, yet so easy to go. 

It will give you more new, 
healthy experiences than any- 
thing youever did—a week after 


BIG FISH 
IN MAINE 


There are 20,000 square miles, 5,000 
lakes and streams, of the finest salmon 
and trout fishing in the world, in one 
of the most beautiful wild regions in 
America. 

You will live at one of the hotels or 
permanent camps that are a delight of 
this region. Or you may rough it ina 
tent beside a camp-fire. 

And you will CATCH BIG FISH. 
You don’t have to beafisherman. Your 
guide will attend tothat. You will be 
one before you come back. And you 
will forget what nerves and worry and 
brain-fag are. Hundreds of women go, 
and children revel in it. 

Write us today for information. 


SEND FOR FREE BOOKLETS 
“I Go-A-Fishing ” and “Maine Guides” 


THE NEW ENGLAND 
LINES 


Room 720 So. Station, Boston, 





































We guarantee advertising on this and Opposile page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 











= WHERE TO GO DIRECTORY 














| Sporting and Vacation Places 


Including railroad and steamship lines, reaching the best sporting and vacation territories, as well 
as hotels,camps and guides. For our readers, who are planning Spring Fishing or Camping Trips, we 
recommend the following and will be glad to send further particulars upon request. 


Where to Go Information Bureau, FIELD AND STREAM 

















F 
vo Pn manny _— Fotp Algonquin National Park of Ontario. A 2,000- 
000 acre Forest and Game Preserve. 1,700 


ME 
Lake Edward, anal Z oo Canada feet elevation. Immune from Hay Fever. 
Very finest of trout fishing on the fly Coolest and Highest Resort in Ontario. 


“ A f new la akes and streams, teer ning with | “HOTEL ALGONQUIN” 


lLaurentide House it ETE a wiih Oris 





























Ol me Tr lis g ai ¢ € 
COTTAGES AND CAMPS ing To save time 1 
Best of accommodations for ladies and children, paseo Westie aa aan aya i nssethen Nigor 
! men either Hotel, Camp, or quin Park's 2.000 Lake a Ss - ( 
utfitting ‘ si g Store s ss 
ar, Duck, and Grouse 4 notre sail Hons MY ee pt eS ; E 
iuides, canoes and every- caecictilie a hos 3 . S ; 
hs hours from Otta I P . 
for the season. . ° cL ce 
se 1 . , s 
p, rates, etc. 
ROBT. ROWLEY L. E. MERRELL, 402 James Street, Syracuse, N. Y 
° e 
Hunt Big Game in Seanernen : 
A . Canada, Alaska AVING cruised for timber, trapped, guided, 
MeErica Newfoundland hunted and fished for twenty-five years I am 
I arrange and personally con- prepared to give information without charge to 
duct Big Game Shooting any parties wishing to visit Newfoundiand. 
lrips for Moose, Caribou, a . aa . ‘ i . 
Elk, Sheep Goat, Deer and Can furnish references in all parts of the world. 


Bear, Highest references. 


C. T. SUMMERSON R. B. STROUD 











182 Sixth Ave., New York City, U.S.A. Alexander Bay Gloverton, Newfoundland 














MACKENZIE’S CAMPS BASS AND MUSCALLONGE FISHING 


Located on the Famous So. West Miramicht River. Atlantic 





Salmon, Brook and Sea Trout Fiy Fishing Over 100 miies’ 99 
is at its best at Stoney Lal surle Falls, On: 
Canoe Tr p with no carries. Accommodations at my home on the ‘ _ - g 
Banks of River tor any who co not care for camp lite. Mail 3 tarlo, Canada. ” C n ar X e a try em 
times per week Voose, Caribou, Deer, Bear and Partridge Hotel is the place to st Sanit ary. 
Hunting from Sept. 15th to Nov. 30:h id water, shower ths Booklet on 





MURDOCK MACKENZIE, Sparkle, New Brunswick, CANADA 
Velegraph Address, Bristol, N. B H. W. DARCY, Proprietor 

















— hamemmes 


Big Game Hunting and Fishing | 





Sportsmen. Are you planning for a fishing trip this 


on? If so we can give you a number one trout 

fishing and a fine canoe trip up the Nipisiquit River } N E W F O U N D L A N D 

and - wn the Tobique to Plaster Rock. We can also 

give you the best a Moose, Deer, Caribou and Bear | | A Country of Fish and Game 

hi st ety We have the lease of the Nipisiquit River 

r trout fishing A Paradise for the Camper and Angler 

WILLIAM GREY, Bathurst, N. B., P.O. Box 134 Ideal Canoe Trips 

@ The Country traversed by the Reid Newfound- 
pany’s system is exceedingly rich in all 

— kinds of fish and g 


Gentlemen Sportsmen = x the r of the Railway are streams 


e 
their S SAL MON nd TROUT fishing, 
hi ave a world wide reputation. 
If you want to have a satisfactory hunt for Moose, Deer, 
Bear and Caribou, just write for my booklet. Trout 
fishing in May, June and July, from one to six pounds 
One hundred miles of the Miramichi, besides lake fishing. 
New country never hunted. 
‘ REID NEWFOUNDLAND COMPANY 
JUSTUS J. CURTIS ST. JOHN’S NEWFOUNDLAND 


Gray Rapids Coughlan, N. B. 


All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 
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ion cheerfully ven upon application to 


LN. JOHNS rONE, Gece Passenger Agent 
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CAST A FLY - NEW on WATERS 


e Ridg count 





Hearthstone 
Inn 


At the junction of 
the Willowemoc and 
Mongaup Forest 
Trout Streams. 











ni rtripa 
expec that time. Hichest re eferences. 


LLE > Stone Ri idge, York County, New Brunswick 


Season c pens May 
Ist. Try the famous 
illowemoe with 
ten miles of fishing 


a 
























of guests. 
— 
| FOR YOUR SPRING TROUT FISHING TRIP ot oa 
| this year try the justly famous old Sullivan County trout streams for fishermen. 
the Willowemoc andthe Monzaup— Kest ocking every year has For particulars 
i kept these streams the most reliable for good sj rt of i any in this write 
section. You can put up at the Oid (¢ er Homestead—of high . 
i reputation for almost half a century as a fishermen’s resort. A Mrs. Elizabeth Royce, 
\ new house, all modern improvements, good rooms and every ¢ De Bruce 
\ fort—open fireplac Season opens May Ist. Make arrange Sullivan Co., N.Y. 
ments now and come early. Write for booklet andrates. Address 
MISS ADA COOPER, De Bruce, Sullivan County, N. Y. 














| be bapa tg garage SALMON FISHING 
nd ; 


e've got Bass, and Muskies ike and lots « 

































Upper Clam Lake, where Tr Averill Lakes this season and mak 
within easy strikir b INN & COTTAGES y ur headquart 
in one lake, they're sure to | re sike Averill, Aver 
tlons, . sleepi ing cabins a ad a FOO : and retty hotel wit all 1 le 
descriptis e e circular, rates, etc. We'll show you a goo An 4 spot for sportsmen and summe scation 
to-be-remembered ote gr pha comine aon Recaitongyy : rt ee 
3 { CAMP FIRE ISLAND RESORT right in front of hotel. 1800 ft. above sea level 
H. A. Scotford, Prop. P. O. Box 10 GLIDDEN, WIS. One mile from Canadian Border Free from Hay 
Fever ind M ri M litoes neve seen 
- Mountain spring water as § crys Co 
plete sanitary arrangements. Firs ss table and 
. NORTHSTAR | |! “Fem noiers 
: CAMP Write for rates and illustrated booklet to 
Hackensack, Minn. FRANK W. BALDWIN, Prop., Colebrook, N.H. 
A perfect spot for 
and vacation. Writ 
MRS. W. J SPAIN 
| 














ay New Spruce Cabin Inn 





= é Here’s the Place in that Big Geme Trip Vienst Iecniben a: sethinn, ahaa eam daisies iil 
) Come and take vour Big Game tri in the grea Six streams, re- l with 50, trout from 5 to ¢ inches 
spoiled mountain country of Wyoming. Here we “have in length, 1 \ 3 mut fr t 
dk, Mountain Sheep, Deer, Beat o Lynx, ete., a Inche rivat atl I 
with unlimited Trout fishing du season Within | ison ' pl 
90 miles of Yellowstone National Terms and rates i rian I 
reasonable. Write and say wh can make yo 





1 you your DOO . 
trip and we will tell you straight what you can expect t w. J. & M. D. PRICE 


get at that time 
B. F. BONDURANT & SONS CANADENSIS, PA. Cresco Station, D. L. & W.R. R. 
Bondurant P. O., Wyoming 




































” Big Game and Yellowstone Park bs a Lodge on Wonderful Trout Waters 
Nc w is tt e time to make angements for your Big G 
_ i 2 ber tl st cui | offering f¢ ; ittractive 
l ge, or cottage, on +, known as 
one of the very lacks 
{ ter a Bay o> Ape 7 Suita 7 
> tri the F ull. Completely cd t ‘ boat 
E house, dock and { motor-boa ‘ottage overlooks Lake, 
eautiful view ] l 
Cody, Wyoming J. M. BALDERSON, Tanee, ne York 
-. you are interested in RANCH LIFE in WYOMING, in | 
4 t SPRING HUNTING for BEAR, in CAMPING thru | 
YELLOWSTONE PARK, via the incomparably beautiful 
CODY ROAD or in FALL HUNTING for ELK, MOUN- 
TAIN-SHEEP and DEER, write for illustrated booklets and 
particulars to 
FROST & RICHARD Cody, Wyoming | 














We guarantee advertising on this and opposite page provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM 





























Colonel Roosevelt 


learned the joys of 5 woodcraft an d camp 
life whil 4 






with “‘Bill’’ ll at 


Hook Point eneee 
MATTAWAMKEAG LAKE 





Ww. w. “SEWALL, Deessiner 
ISLAND FALLS, ME. 


FISHERMEN 


Are you lookin g for a place where you 
h the ‘BIG ONES? The average 
1 sa n at these camps for 5 





Ibs. 14 ounces. 
1 PRIVATE CABINS with 
open age laces, bath rooms, twin beds, 
stc. 


Write for free illustrated booklet. 
Address BROWN'S CAMPS 
Center Lovell, Oxford Co., Me. 








SPORTSMEN 


zy trip come to 
ver Shinn Pond, 








ked ‘salmon fish- 
with open fires, all 


} I odations for ladies. 
“or circular and other information, ad- 
dress: 
EDWIN F.. FOWLER 
PATTEN, MAINE 


WASHINGTON | COUNTY 


j 







r id Cotta es and 
sis Lakes offer 


you the | est to 
Land Locked Salmon 
Brook and Lake Trout 





Let meput my bookletin your handsand 

convince you cf my fine location j 
zarne and birds, canoeir 

ides etc. pe ideal place 





Or —family and all. 

w. G. ROSE 
Grand Lake Stream, Maine 
Desirable Camps and Camp Sites For Sale 


FINE FISHING FOR 
Salmon, Trout and Black Bass 


as well as wonderful Moos, Deer, Bear, Fox, 
Partridge and Duck shooting make the 
Lakeside Camps one fth e very best plac 

in Maine for the sportsman at almost a 

time of the season, The Camps are close 
to the Schoodic station on the Bangor & 
Aroostook Ky, No stage or b ckboard rid 
ing. Fifty-six mles from Bangor and a 
night's ride from HKoston, The Camps are 


directly on the shore of the lake an m 
prise one ge log camp and several smaller 
cabins for the accommodation of families or 
others desising privacy. 

For information address 


N. W. McNAUGHTON 
Schoodic, Maine 





ZELLA ISLE CAMPS 


Big Fish Lake, Maine 


Now ready for trout season Th 





Moose Hern 





jreenlow country te mountainor 
ag heed wood apdste eo is oper n ~ 








travel in. 
moose than a ! 1k ‘ 
lem only sate and reliable guides, Ask me 
L. A. ORCUTT, Prop., Ashland, Me. 
Trout Salmon 
Deer Moose 


Hay Lake Camps 


My camps are on Big Hay and Little Hay 


Lakes — 24 miles from Patten and in won- 
derful scenic and sporting territory 

Fine fishing in brooks and lakes. Salmon 
and Trout from good to large size and in- 


numerable brooks and stream 

Hunting? Here is the heart of the wil- 
derness country and best feeding grounds 
for Moose and Deer. 


S for trout. 


E. O. ARBO, Patten, Maine 


Write for descriptive circular 





. ° . 

Sebois Bridge Sporting Camps 
Registered Camps Registered Guides 
PATTEN, MAINE 
If you are seeking a pleasure trip this year, 
allow me to cail your attention to the well 
known and well patronized pleasure grounds 
in the heart of the Maine woo Our camps 
are located on the Sebois stream and offer 
very fine canoe trips, as weil as the fine 
scenery of the wild ijandsof Maine. Fisher- 
men will have a large selection of brooks, 
streams and lakes; fishing for trout land lock 
salmon, togue and rickerel, Cur hunting 
grounds lead all of Maine Our shipments 
are largest on record in Maine, as to 
bear, deer and partridge. Private log cabins 
lelephone connectior For further infor- 
mation write: LUTHER HALL, Prop. 
Write for our illustrated booklet. 


moose, 



































All advertisements are indexed—See page 2A 
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ines, Trout and Black Bass Plentiful | 


in beautiful Lake Kezar and nearby brooks make this an ideal 
locality for the angler and his family. Rare is the place where such 
a combination of fishing is to be had. Prize Winner in Field and 
Stream’s Contest taken “here, see story in July issue, 1912, page 3\8. 


FARRINGTON’S 
a wonderful pine grove, within a stone’s throw of 
and that makes an ideal combination. We have our 
own farm, which spells fresh butter, eggs, vegetables and other 
“homey” juxuries. Write and tell us when you can come up. We'll 
take good care of you. Illustrated booklet. 


W. H. FARRINGTON, 


7 situated in 


Lake Kezar, 


Center Lovell, Maine 


SEBAGO LAKE HOUSE 
SEBAGO LAKE, MAINE 


Sportsmen, Attention! Come to Sebago Lake for your 

ing fishing. Record catches of salmon trout and black 
bass are made here daily \ll the comforts of home. Ex 
cellent table. Sooklet 


CHAS. W. COLCLOUGH, Prop. 


Fly-Fishing for the Gamy Square-Tailed Trout 


Come up here to Somerset County 
real fishing for Square Vail Trout in Spencer Lake and in the 
twelve smaller ponds within easy striking distance. Or for 
fellow who likes trolling or deep water fishing, try the Togue, 
are plentiful often running up to 12 or 15 pounds. In the Fall we 
have fine hunting for eer, Bear and Moose, with Partridges anc 
Ducks in good numbers during their season, Let us send you our 
illustrated booklet telling all about us, and how to get here, 


SPENCER LAKE CAMPS 
GERARD, MAINE 


and we will show you some 


W.H. BEAN 





LAKE PARK CAMP 











The mos et ike outing amon th e Lakes, Rivers and 
Mo untains of Main Mo ys trip. 
Mo pee ston Lake, b cot “triy Fine Mountair 
views. TroutandS from 2 to 6lbs. Fly-fishine gus 
anteed. For acomr ete stor y send 5-cent stam 


E. A. BOOTHMAN - - - - 


Jackman, Maine 








KIDNEY POND CAMPS 


In heart of Maine woods, best of fishing and hunting. Twenty 
three fine trout ponds. Newtrailto Mt. Katahdi Best of camp 
accommodations, table fare includes fresh milk, eggs, vegetables, 
etc All camps contain spring beds and | pen replaces An 
outing spent with us is a pleasure long to be remembered 
ached from Norcross, Me., on ii. & A. R Send for bocklet 


I. O. HUNT HAMPDEN, MAINE 


RK *R 








BILLY SOULES’ NEW CAMPS 


Late of Pleasant sland, Kangely 
How would you like to spend your vacation where you won't hear 
the sound of the steam whistle? Breathe clean, pure air with the ¢ 
the woods” in it? Look off over miles of unbroken forest in which Deer 
Moose, Bear, Partridge and other game abound? 
The Lakes and Streams in this region afford excellent canoeing and 
fairly alive with the gamey, leaping rro yut. This land is a veritable paradise 


even 
‘amell of 





are 





all wishing a real “bac k to nature’ vacation Most gorgeous sunsets 
ever beheld. aetted oT i by Bangor & Aroostook R.R. 
or vend Tr siataeave address 
BILLY SOULES” NEW CAMPS, Ox Bow, Aroostook Co., Maine 














Mr. Resort Proprietor : ~ 

Any fishing worth talking about at your 
place? Then why not talk about it ? FIELD 
‘AND STREAM'S thousands of readers will 
soon be deciding where to go. Why not tell 
them about your place? Write for rates. 


We guarastee advertising on this and opposiie 























FORKS of the MACHIAS CAMPS, Maine 
16 miles from ASHLAND by 
canoe or buckboard; at t 1 ion of the North 
and South branches of the M: achias River. 
BROOK TROUT—The Streams, Bogans PONDS 
and Lakes are filled with fine Bi 0k Trout from 
Y% to 2% Ibs. each. here are ponds and lakes 
about every one to five miles in every direction. 
Good Camps at all of them 
Hunting, the best East of the Rockies. Part 
ridges, Wild Ducks, deer, moc or hear; you cat 
get them with camera cr gut Fox and otl 
fur animals very plentiful. 
Canoe Trips through the primeval woods on 
enchanting lakes and streams 
New Country, New et Old Guides 
Home comforts with *phone connecti between 
the camp and your home office 
sh for cur Casboaial beditt Gates deciding this seas t 
HENRY RAFPORD, Registered Trapper ans Guide 
Ashland, Aroostook Co., Main 
North and East Pond Camps 
In the Belgrade Lakes are hey« 1 a doul t the finest 
spots in America for the Sportsm 1 Vacationist 
Fly fishing r bass during June 0 r day, Jul 
\ug., an New Bungalows wit bat rooms 
complete t table New booklet 
E. W. CLEMENT, Oakland, Maine 











TROUT FISHING 


Unexcelled trout and salmon fishing at Belgra le 
Lake Camps Fine location; lividual camps wit! 
hath: excellent table; pure spring water. Season opens 
about May 10th. For particulars writ 


FRANCIS D. THWING 
Belgrade Lakes, Maine 











Jamaica Point Camps on the Famous Belgrade Lakes 










Private Bungalows with Baths and Fire-places. Long dist ance 
Telephone * Open as st the ice leaves the lake (ab 
May 1.) Fine Trout and Saln hing *'The very best Black 
Bass fishing in the worl ld , z te * Excel- 
lent a uisine ar id service owing t utter, cream, 
chicken, vegetables and berries in n from our 150 acre 


farm run in connection. Write for booklets 


MARSHALL & STONE, Oakland, Maine 


After May 15, Belgrade Lakes, Me.. Water Ronte. 











Wonderful Fly Fishing for Trout 


during the months of May and June here at Rainbow 
Lake. Deer, Moose, Partridges, Ducks and small game 
in the Fall. Good, homelike accommodations at Camp 
Uno and excellent food. Write today for booklet, stating 
when you are planning to come, for the season will soon 
be opening and this is the time to mak irrangements 


Address 
CHARLES H. COLLINS, 
Camp Uno, Rainbow Lake, 


Norcross, Me. 


Fly-Fishing for Trout in Round Mountain Lake 





Won’t you accept our invitation to the Maine Woods? We want 
you to come and try our fly_fisl for Trout in Round Mountain 
Lake and-for the big fellows—in Blanchard Pond. The Lake, 
being entirely spring fed, keeps a cool temperature even during 
July and August, so we have fly fishing right through the season 
Within easy walking distance are Little Alder Stream, Big Alder 


Stream and other mighty good trout bro« rks fifteen miles of ’em. 
Send for our illustrated booklet, telling all about the fishing and the 
comfortable accomodations we have for you. 

? ROUND MOUNTAIN LAKE CAMPS 
Dion O. Blackwell, Pro., Round Mountain, Me. 


AND STREAM 


page 


provided you mention FIELD 
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International Champion Stock Champion 
National car won Interna- National car won and stiil 
tional swet pstakes race at holds Stock Championship at 
Indianapolis, defeating best Elgin Road Race’, 1911, 
of Am rican aot Foreign 305.03 miles—average of 66.4 
i 1 . 


miles per hour, defeating 





worl l higher priced cars. National 
381 minutes, 6 sec went through entire’ race 
without a change of tires 





National Improved Series V, Speedway Roadster 
One of Our Five Models: $2,750 to $3,400. 


The World’s Champion For You 


The supreme test of your car should be ENDURANCE—VITALITY and SPEED. 


Our test for you is the unbroken records of the National. 











We have demonstrated for you that the materials, principles of construction and the 
design of the National are superior to those of any other motor car made. 

rhe noiseless National—with its motor that develops 100 horsepower, which is flexible 
and almost humanly responsive; with electric self-starter, tire pump, long, low, roomy 
body, deep, luxurious upholstery, left-side drive, center control, electric lights, and other 
superb equipment—is the criterion for 1913 


SPECIFICATIONS — THE PROOF OF SUPERIORITY 


Long stroke (474 x 6) flexible and noiseless Motor Wheel Base; Adjustable, ventilating and rain vision 
with enclosed valves; Left Side Drive; Center Con nd Shield; Multiple jet Carpuretor; Hoffecker 


trol; Gray & Davis Electric Starter, easily operated ly-hand Speedometer; Tire carrier in rear; Silk 








i touching a Gray & mohair Top; Top, Cover and Curtains; Full-floating 
i imo Electric h dual fear Axle; Resilient Springs, 34 Elliptic in rear; 
double Magneto; 12-inch ) Semi-Elliptic it ) Large gasoline pressure-feed 
heavy nickel Trimmings; Electric Horn; Adequ Tank wit! Lug Robe Rail and Foot Rest; 








Baggage-carrying Compartment concealed in body Foot Mat B Plain, continuous 
but easily accessible; Powerful and reliable Brakes; closed Metal G ; Easy ing qualities, unex- 
Spacious Interior; Tire Pump, integral part of the eled: Oil monstrated to be only per- 
motor; Inflates a tire in three minutes; 128-in fect oiling system. 


Write for the complimentary illustrated story of the fastest 500 miles ever traveled by man and machine. 
ur motor car STYLE BOOK, It shows the new National Improved Series V Cars—the greatest 


National 40—Five models, $2,750 to $3,400. 


NATIONAL MOTOR VEHICLE CO., Indianapolis, Ind. 
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THE 
SMOOTHEST 
TOBACCO 













NOT a Bit oF Bite 
































































a “ ” 
lot § : Contentment that great, 
TINS TOBACCO splendid state of the mind, 
Handy 5¢ bags is associated with the pipe 
“ ” 
one pound glass that smokes“Velvet”! 
umicor jars 
THIRD ANNUAL cal 
| |Prize Fishing Contest + 
| Complete Announcement 
Begins on Page 1370 oi 
Bxy RIDER AGENTS WANTED SUNTINS Lae ES, Club houses. Boat-houses, on. 
} ns “<< SeROne, ey are particularly artistic and comfortable when bui 
j ron iv Sepa Fig, $10 to $27 in the Swiss Chalet-Style. ae 
' with Coaster-Brakes and Puncture-Proof Tires. ee Ra a OnE ne eRe nee ee 
to plete « hearst of constr a on. Ni j y ot ie ne too small, 
Great Factory ‘Gearing Sale. s. $3 to $8 ne Representatives wanted everywhere 
| ane sO ha ys’ Free Trial THE SWISS CHALET SPECIALISTS, Inc. 
fay Jreight & allow hn on we gy ey | ae ARCHITECTS le 
sundries, Aal/ us: po gg DO | NOT 200 FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK CITY 
BUY gt py ye ‘2. “od ntlF=230 CHICAGO 











We guarantee ial ing ¢ I g oppo bave provided +] DP) Ah STR 
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abound in the vast domain 
which nature provided and 
Uncle Sam has set aside ‘“‘for 
the benefit and enjoyment of 
the people.”’ 


National Park 


@Season 1913 will be June 15 to Sept. 
15. The way to go to the Yellowstone 
is via the Original and Northern En- 
trance ---Gardiner Gateway --- reached 
only by the 


Northern Pacific Ry 


You should surely go this summer. 
The Geysers, the Canyons, the in- 
spiring heights, and the 143 miles of 
coaching over government kept 
boulevards, will refresh, rejuven- 
ate and re-create you. The cost 
is moderate and you will always 
remember it with keenest 
pleasure. Excursion fares 
in effect for the Park trip by 
itself or in connection with 
Pacific Coast Trips. May 
I send you our literature? 


@Just drop a postal to 
A. M. CLELAND 


General Passenger Agent 
St. Paul, Minn. 





Pictures at the left show: 

1—Pelicans on ‘‘Molly Island’’'—Yel- 
lowstone Lake. 

?—The graceful elk. 

3—Giant tree gnawed by beaver. 

4—The famous geyser hole ‘‘fishing 
cone,” in Yellowstone Lake. 

5—Hungry bears haunt hotel refuse heaps. 











Panama-Pacific International Exposition 
San Francisco---1915 
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~ American Woolen Company 


Selling Agency, American Woolen Company of New York, American Woolen Bldg., 18th to 19th St., cz 
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Clothes for 


~ Qutdoor Wear 
4 7 To hold its shape and retain its smartness 


through the stress of outdoor wear, a suit or 
coat must have the right fabric foundation. 


American Woolen Company’s OLIVAUTO 
CLOTH and FORESTRY CLOTH, Shade 
65, offer the best combination of style and wear- 
ing quality for motoring suits and coats, riding, golf- 
ing, hunting and fishing clothes. 


For motoring wear we recommend OLIVAUTO CLOTH 
especially, because it does not show dust or grease spots readily, 
resists wrinkles—and being closely woven, turns wind and showers. 
It is fashionable olive-brown in color, and tailors splendidly. Medium 


Weight Only. 
FORESTRY CLOTH, Shade 65, is especially desirable 


for hunting, camping and fishing garments. It is made in all desirable 
weights up to Twenty-Two Ounces. This cloth was adopted for 
the Official Uniform of the U. S. Forestry Service. 

Any custom tailor or store can obtain OLIVAUTO CLOTH and 
FORESTRY CLOTH for you. They may be had also in correct sporting 
garments ready-to-wear from Abercrombie & Fitch Co., New York, and 
other outfitters. If you don’t find them, write for samples and prices. 


WmM Wood. President. 








L 


OUR OUTING BLANKETS ARE MADE TO MEET THE REQUIREMENTS OF CAMP LIFE, 
MADE IN VARIOUS WEIGHTS AND COLORS. 








CHARLES FRANCIS PRESS, NEW Y<nK 









STICK 


} 
| } 
‘ 


POWDER 





CREAM 


From every dealers show case you can 


choose your favorite method in 


' COLGATE’S 


SRAVING CATHER 


Whichever method is your favorite — Stick, Powder or Cream — you 
cannot be sure you are using the best until you try Colgate’s. 


STICK 
The method which first 
proved that lather should 
be mixed on the face 
where every motion of the 
brush softens the beard. 


POWDER 
The method which short- 
ens the shave. Sprinkle a 
little on the wet brush and 
work up the plentiful, soft- 
ening lather on the face. 


CREAM 
The method which gives 
the advantages of the other 
two in the form which 
some men prefer —The 
Perfected Shaving Cream. 


Each gives the same perfect lather—rich, creamy and plentiful—remarkably free from 
uncombined alkali so that there is no "smart" or "burn" — requiring no mussy 


"rubbing in" with the fingers. 


Do not ill-treat your face or handicap your razor by using an inferior lather. 


Your dealer has Colgate’s — ask for it. 
in stamps for a trial size of Stick, Powder or Cream. 


COLGATE & CO., Dept. 43, 199 Fulton Street, New York 
Makers of Cashmere Bouquet Soap — luxurious, lasting, refined. 


Or send us 4c 

















